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THE 

W I D Q W; 

A . 

COMEDY. 

Aftus I. Scaena I. 

Snter Signiar Martina (anoldJufiiee'tCliri) mJ Trail' 

d/c(K. -, ' 

YHi.Mgbfli^Ar'tmt - X,^ahle and'Stan£fif. 

"t Mar. SignioT Trandjea I You're (he 
\ luckiefl gentleman to meet 
> Or fee firftjn a moniing : I ■ MV«r few 
you yet. 

Bat I was fare of mottey witliin lefs^lan ]ialf an honr. 
Fra. 1 bring you the fame luck flill. 
Mar. What, you do not ? 
gbpp^Hir, you are notct^^or another warrant ? 
Jra.'Yes, Saitii, for aaothet warrant. 

Mar. 
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Mar, Why there's my dream come out then ; I ne- 
▼er dream*d of a buttock but I was fure to have mon^ 
for a Warrant. It is the luckieft part of all the bo<fy^ 
to me : Let every man fpeak as he finds. Now your 
afurer is of opinion, that to dream of the devil is your 
wealthier dream ; and I think if a man dream of that 
part that brings many to the devil, 'tis as good ; and 
has all one fmatch indeed ; for if one be the flefti, the 
other's the broth : So 'tis in all his memben, and we 
mark it j if gluttony be the meat, letchery is the por- 
ridge ; they're both boil'd together, and we clerks will 
have oar modicum too^ tho' it conclude in the two -penny 
chop*: Why fir, 
^gnior Francifco. 

Fra, 'Twas her vdice fore. 
Or my foul- takes ddight to thmk it was. 
And makes a found like her's. 

Afor, Sir, Ibefccchyou. 

Fra, It is the prettieft contriv'd building, thit : 
What pocfy's that, I prithee ? 

Mar. Which, fir; that 
Under the great brais f^uirt ?' 

Fra, Ay, that, fir, that. 

Mar, From fire, from water, and all things amifa. 
Deliver the hodV of an honefl: juftice* 
- ;Fr/i.'Therc*slifee to be a good honfe kept then, when 
fire and water's forbidden to come into the kitchen. 
Not yet a fight of her ? This hour's unfortunate. 
And what's that yonder, prithee ? O love's famine. 
There's no afHi6iion like thee. Ay, I hear you, fir . 

Mar., You're quicker ear'd than I then : You hearmc 
Before 1 heard myfelf. 

Fra, A gift in friendship ;. 
Some call it an inilindt. 

Mar, It may be, 
TJi' other's the fweeter phrafe though : Look you, Sirj 
Mine own wit thi;, and 'tis as true as turtle ; 
A goofe-quil ard a derk, a confiable and a lanthom. 
Bring many, a bawd from coach to cart, and. xhany a 

thief. to one titcB. , 

A. 3 B-if. 
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Fra. That one turn helpM yoa well. 

Mar. It has helped me to money indeed for many a 
warrant. I am rorty dollars the better for that one 
turn; and 'twould come off quicker 'twere ne'er a whit 
the worfe for me. But indeed when thieves are taken, 
and break away twice or thrice one after another, there's 
my gains ; then go out more warrants to fetch 'em a« 

Sain : One fine nimble villain may be worth a man ten 
ollarsy in and out o' that fafhion i I love fuch a one 
with my heart. Ay, and will help him to 'fcape too^ 
and I can ; hear you me that : I'll have him in at all 
times at a month's warning : Nay, fay I let him run like 
a fummer nag all the vacation : See you thefe blanks, 
I'll fend him but one of thefe bridles, uid bdne him in 
at Michaelmas with a vengeance: nothing Kills my 
heart, but when one of 'em dies, fir, then there's no 
hope of more money : I had rather IckTo at all times two 
of my beft kindred, than an. excellent dilef ; for he's s^ 
gentleman I'm more beholden to. 

Fra. You betray your myfterytoo mnch, fir. Yet- 
no comfort? 

'Tis but her fight that I wafte precious tiaie lor i 
For more I cannot hope for, Ine's fO'ftxi^t 
Yet that I cannot have. 

Mar. I am ready now, fignior. 
Here are blank warrants of all dflpofitien» y give me 
but the name and nature of your malelaiCteii».and ril b(> 
^ow him according to his merits. 

Fra, This only is th' exaife that bean me out, 
And keeps off impudence and fufpicton 
iFrom my too frequent coming : What mmie now 
Shall 1 think on, and not to wrong thft houfe I 
This Coxcgmb will be prating. — OtxeAttiliOy 
His offence wilful murder. 

Mar. Wilful murder B Oh I love o* life to have fuck- 
a fislldw come under msy fingets ; like a beggar that's 
long a taking leave of a fatloufe, I'mloth to part with 
him, I muft look upon him over and oirer firft : Are yon 
wilful ? i'faith 111 heiiswiliRiras you then. 

PhiJ. Martino f \PhiUfpa fcf VitdMa, at a 'vieuhw^ 

Mar^ 
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JBtr. KHftrcft } 

PhiL Makehafte, your mafter^s going. 

Mar. Vm \m about a witful mwler fbrfooth ; I'l! 
d^oatch that prefently . 

rbiL GocKl-morroWy fir j oh that I dorft fay more. 

Fra. *Tis gone again ; &ce fudi are all lUe^s 
pleaforesy 
No tooner known but loil^. he that enjoys 'em 
THe length of Itfe, has bat a kmger dream. 
He wakes to this i^th end, and fees all nothing. 

Pbil. He cannot fee me now j 1*11 mark him betttr 
Before I be too rafli : Sweetly composed he is i 
Now as hefiands, he's worth a womanVlove, 
That loves only lorihapey as moft pf's do: 
But I mufthave him wile, as w^ as proper. 
He comes not in my books etfe^ and indeed 
liiave thought «p<ma covrfe to try his wh : VioleiU. 
. Fud. M&efi. 

PhiL Yonder*s the.gentleman again, 

VioL Oh fweet miftreisy 
Kay give me leave to iee him. 

Pbtl. Nay, take heed. 
Open not the window, an* yon love me. 

Viol, No, I've the view of whole body here, miftrefs^ 
At this poor little (lit, oh enough^ enough^ 
In troth 'tis a fine out-fide.^ 

Phil, I fee that. 

KoL H'ascurPd his hair moil jiidicioufly well. 

PbiL Ay, there's thy love, now it begins in barbs^ 
rifin : She buys a goofe with feathers that loves a gen- 
tleman for'shair; fhe may be cozen'd to her face, 
wench. Away : He takes his leave. Reach me that 
letter hither, quick, quick, wench. 

Mar, Nay, lookupon't, and fparenot: Every one 
omnot get that kind of warrant from me, iignior. Bo 
you fee this prick i'th bottom, it betokens power and 
fpeed, it is a privy mark, that runs between the confla- 
Wes and my matter. Thofe that cannot read, when they 
fee.tliis^.k;now 'tis for letchery or murder ; and this be- 

A 4 ing 
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ing away» the warrant comes gelded, and InftiffiieieM. 

Fra. I thapk you, 'fir. 
; Maf, Look you; all thefe ;u:e nihils ^ 
They want the pundion. 

Fra, Yes, I lee they do^ fir i . 

There's for thy pain$, mjn^ muft go unrewarded : 
The better love, the worfe by fate regarded. \Exit^ 

Mar. Well, go thy ways for thefweeteft cufto>^ 
mer that ever penman was blefs'd withall ;. Now will he 
come for smother to-monpw again ; if he hold on thi^ 
cc^rfe, he will leave never a knave i'th town within 
this twelvemonth : No m^ttei^, I ihall be rich ^ough 
by that time. 

Phil. Martino \ 

Mar. Say you, forfooth ^ , 

FHL Wiiat paper's that the gentleman let fidl there > 
. ikfef?. Paper? 'Tis the warrant* I hope ; if it be V^ 
hide it, and make him pay for't again. No, pox \ 'tisi 
not fo happy. 

PbiL Whatis't, firrah? 

Mar. ^is nothing but a letter, foHppth.. 

Phil. Is that nothing ? 

Mar. Nothing in refped of a wu-rant, miftrefs. > 

Phil. A letter ? Why, H has been many a man's un* 
doing, fir. . 

Mar. So das a warrant, an'* you go. to t}iat, miftrefi. 

Phil. Read but the fuperfcription, and away with't. 
Alas it m^y concern th© gentleman nearly. 

Mar, Why, miftrefs, this ktter is at home already. 

Phil. At home, how mean you, fir ? 

Mar. You fhall hear, miftrefs. To the deferwlngifi of 
nil her Sex, and mofi tLorthy of his beji ref^e^ and Icf-ve^ 
Mrs. Philippa Brandino. 

PhiL How, fir, to me > 

Mar. To you, miftrefs. 

Phil. Run, as thou lov'ft my honour, and thy life„ 
. Call him again, I'll not endure this injury : 
Butftay, Hay now I think on't, 'tis my credit,- 
I'll have your matter's counfel ; ah, bafe fellow. 
To leave his loofc lines thus ; 'tis even as much 

As 



72* W r D O W.- 9. 

AVa poor honeft gentlewoman*s undoing* 
Had I not a grave wife man to my husband : 
And thou a vigilant varlet to admit 
Thpu car'ft not whom. 

Mar, Alas, 'tis my office, miftrefi! 
You know you have a kirtle every ye^r. 
And "'tis within two months of the time now. 
The velvet's coming over : pray be milder ; a man that ' 
has a place mufl take money of any body : Pleafe you to 
throw me down but half a dollar, and Til make you a ^ 
warrant for him now, that's all I care for him. 

Phil. Well, look you be clear now from thb foul con- 
fpiracy 
AgainU mine honour ; or your mailer's love to you, , 
That makes you dout, (hall not maintain you here ; - 
It fhall not : TruH to't.-- [;Exit, . 

. Mar, . This is ilrange to me now : 
Dare fhe do this, and but eight weeks to new-year's tide ? 
A man that had his blood as hot as her's now, would fit 
her with French velvet : 1*11 go near it. 

Enter Brandt no the Juflicey and Philippa. 

Phil, If this be a wrong to modeft reputation. 
Be you the cenfurer; fir, that are the mailer 
Both of your fame and mine. 

Bran. Signior Francifco ? 
I'll make him fly the land. 

-Mar.,. That will be hard, fir ; 
I think he be not fo well feather'd, mailer ; 
JH'as fpent the bell part of his patrimony. 

Pbii, Hark of his bold confederate. 

JSran, There thou'rt bitter ; 
And I mnft chide thee now. 

..Phil. What fhould I think, fir ? 
He comes to your man for warrants. 

Bran', There it goes then ; 
Come hither knave : Comes he to you for warrants } 

Mar, Why, what of that, fir ? 
Yon know igive no warrants to make cuckolds> , 
fiat comes by fortune, and by nature, iil*. . 

Ac ' ■ JV-tf*.^ 
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BroM. True, that comes hj fortone, snd by natUTr ; 
Wife, why doft thott wrongs this man t 

Mar. He needs no warrant, mafter, that goes about 
fuch bufinefs ; a cuckold-maker carries always his war^i^ 
rant about hiki. 

Bran. La; hat he anfwerM well now, to the full ^ 
IVhat caufe haft thou to abofe him f 

Phil. Hear me out, I pray : 
Through his admittance, he has had an opportanit]r 
To come into the houfe, and court me boldly. 

Bran. Sirrah, you're foul again, methinks. 

Mar. Who I, fir? 

Bran, Vou. gave this man admittance into th* houfe.- 

Mar. That^strue^ fir, you never gave me any order 
yet 
To write my warrants i'th' ftrect. 

Bran. Why fure thou tak'ft delight to wrong this fel-^ 
low, wife : ha, caufe I love him. 

Phil. Pray, fee the fruits ; fee what he has left behind 
here : 
Be angry where you fhould be : There's few wives 
Would do as I do. 

Bran. Nay, 111 lay that for thee, 
I ne'er found thee but honefl. 

Phil. She's abeaft 
T hat ever was found otherways. 

Bran, Read Martino, 
Mine eyes are fore already, and fuch a bufineS 
Would put 'em out quite. 

Mar. Fair, dear and incomparable miftrefe,— -• 

Bran. Oh ! every letter draws a tooth, methinks^ 

Mar. And it leads mine to watering. 

Phil. Here's no villainy ? 

Mjir. My love being fo violent, and the oppcMtunity 
fo precious in your husband's abfence to night, who» 
as I undenland, takes a journey this morning. • 

Bran. Oh Plot of yillany ! 

Phil. Am I honeft think you, fir ? 

Bran. Exa6lly honeft, perfeftly improve. Oo, on; . 
JMartiuo* 

Marl 
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Mar. 1 win make bbld, dear miftrefs, tKongli yoar 
chaftity has given me maay a repalfe, to wait t£e Avcct 
bleffings of this long defired . opportunity ,. MX th&back 
gate, between nine and ten this night. 

£ra9. I feel this inns-a-court man in my tes^Ies. 

Mar. Where if your affe^ion be ^eas'd l^reeeivtf 
me, you receive the faithfullcft that ever voivr'd fcr- 
vice to woman, ^ ■ ■Francifeo> 

Bran, I will make Frandfco fmart for't. 

Phil. Shew him the letter, let him know» you know 
him. 

That will torment him : All your other courfes 
Are nothing, iir, to that : That breaks his heart. 

Bran, The brings fhaU not hold long then. Come, 
Martino* 

Fhil. Now if Francifeo have any wit at all, 

He.caitie8 at.night ( if not, he never ihall. [Exeunt. 

ScxnsL IK 

. Enter TrancifcHj RicarJo, Mnd 'AtiiUo. 
Rtc, Nay mark, mark it, Frand/co: It was the na- 
turalleft cuttelie that ever was ordained ; a young gen- 
tleman being fpent, to have a rich widow fet him up 
again : To fee how fortune has provided for all mor- 
talities ruins ; your college for your old Handing fcho- 
lar, your hofpital for your lame'creeping foldier, your 
bawd for your mangled rorer, your open houfe for your 
beggar, and your widow for your gentleman ; Ha, 
Franeijcof 

Fra. Ay, fir, you may be meny : You're in hope o£, 
a rich widow. 

Ric. And why (hould'ft not thou be in hope of an^ 
other, if there were any fpirit in thee ; thou art a& 
likttly a fellow as any in the company. Ill be hang*d 
now if I do not hit the true caufe of thy fadnefs, and 
confefs truly i'faith ^ thou hail fomc land unfold yet^ 
I hold my life. 

Paa* Marry I hope fo, fir. 

Ar. A pox on't, have I found it? 'Slight, iwaii 

A 6 wit^ 



with it with all fpeed, man. I was never merrjr at 
heart while I had a foot: Why, man, fortune never 
minds us, till we are left alone to ourfelves : For what 
need fhe teke care for them> that do nothing but take 
care for thcmfclves ? Why, doft think if Thad kept my 
lands ftjll, I fhould ever have lodc'd after a rich wi- 
dow ? Alas, I fhould have married fome poor young 
maid, got five and twenty children, and undone my- 
fel£ 

• Fra. I proteft, fir, I Ihould not have the face tho' 
to come to a rich widow with nothing. 

Ric, Why, art thou fo fimple, as thou mak'fl thy 
felf ? Doil think y*faith I come to a rich widow with 
nothing ? 

Fra. I mean with (late not anfwerable to her's. 

Rtc, Why there's the fortune, man, that I talk'd <mv5 
She knows all this, and yet I am welcome to her. 

Fra, Ay, that's ftrange, fir. 

jRic, Nay more to pierce thy hard heart, and make 
thee fell thy land if thou'ft any grace : She has, amongil 
others, two fubftantial Suitors, 

One, in good time be't fpoke, I owe much money to. 
She knows this too, and yet I'm welcome to her. 
Nor dares the unconfcionable rafcal trouble me ; 
Sh'as told him thus, thofe that profefs love to her 
Shall have the liberty to come and go, 
Oi* elfe get him gone firil ; Ihe knows not yet 
Where fortune may heftow her, (he's her gift. 
Therefore to all will fliew a kind refped. 

Friz, Why this is like a woman : I ha' no luck in*t» 

Ric. And as at a iherifF's table^ O blell cuftom, 
A poor indebted gentleman may dine. 
Feed well, and without fear, and depart fo. 
So to her lips fearlefs I come and go. 

Fra. You may well boall, y'are much the happier 
Irian, fir. 

* Ric, So you would be, and you would fell your land^^ 
fit. ' 

Fra, I have heard the circumftance of your fweet 
%tune : Prithee give ear to my unlucky tale now. 

Rtc^ 
i ... 
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, Ric. That's an ill hearing ; but Come for once* fit. 

Fra, I never yet lov'd but one woman. 

Ric. Right, I begun fo too ; but I have lov'd sl 
thoufand fince. 

Fra. Pray hear nie, fir ; but thid 15 » man's wife. . 

Ric, So has five hundred of my thoulknd been. 

Fra. Nay fee, and you'll regard me,. 

Ric. No ; you fee I do, 
I bring you an example in for every thing. 

Fra, This man's wife 

Ric. So you faid.. 

Fra, Seems very ftrift* 

Ric. Ha, humph ! 

Fra. Do yovi. laugh at that ? 

Ric. Seems very ftrift yoii (aid j 
I hear you, man ; ay. faith you are fo jealoas ftilL 

Fra. But why fhonld that make you laugh ? 

Ric. Becaufe fhe feems fo ; You're fuch another. — i 
. Fra. Nay, fir, I think fhpi is. 

Rir. You cannot tell then. 
, Fra. I dare not ask. the queftion I proteft 
For fear of a repulfe, which yet not having. 
My mind's the quieter, and I live in hope llill. 

-^V. Ha, homj This 'tis to be a landed man. Come^ 
I perceive I muft fhcw yoiji a little of my fortune, and 
io&ru6l you : 
Not ask the queilion ? 

Fra. Methoughtftillflie frown'd, fir. 
. Ric. Why that'« the caufe, fool, that fhe look'd fo 
fcurvily. 

Qome, cx>me» make mc your woman, you'll ne'er do't 
clfe, 

I'll fhe)v you her condition prefently. 
I perceive you niuil begin like a young vaulter, and. 
get up at horfe-tail, before you get into the fiiddle: 
Have yon the boldnefs to utter your mind to me now,, 
being but in hofe and doublet B I think, if I Ihould put 
on a farthingale, thou would'h never luive the he^ to 
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Fra. Perhaps I fltould not then for laughing at ybur 
fir. 

i?/V. In the mean time I fear I fliall laugh at thee 
without one. 

Fra^ Nay, you muft think, friend^ I dare fpeak to a 
woman. 

Ric. Yott fhall pardon me for that, friend ; I will 
not think it, till I lee't. 

Fra. Why you ihall then : I fhall be glad to learn too. 
Of one fo deep as you are. 

J^V. So you may, fir : Now 'tis my beft courfe to 
look mildly, I fhall put him out at fisfl elfe. 

Fra, A word, fwect lady. 

Ric, With me, fir ; fay your pleafore. 

Fra^ O Ricardo, 
Thou art too good to be a woman long. 

Ric. Do not find fault with this, for fear I prove 
Too kOToM ; be content when you're well us*d. 

Fra. You fay well, fir. Lady I have lov'd you 
long. 

Ric. *Tis a good hearing, fir. If he be not out 
How I'll be hang'd. 

Fra. You play a fcomful woman, I perceive, Ri- 
cardo : Y-ou have not been us'd to 'em : Why I'll come 
in M VKf pleafure with you: Alas, 'tis nothing for a 
2nan to talk, when a woman gives way to't : One fhall 
ieldom meet with a lady fo kind, as. thou playd'ft her. 

Ric. Not altogether, perhaps : He that draws their 
pidsres muft flatter *em a little; they'll look he that 
plays 'cm fhould do't a great deal then. 

Fra. Come, come. Til play the woman, that Vvtk 
us'd to, 

I fee you ne'er wore fhoe that pinch'd you yet, 
All your thmgs come on eafy. 

Ric. Say you fo, fir ? 
I'H try your ladyfeip 'faith. Lady, well met* 

Fra. I do not think fo, fir. 

Ric. A fcemful gom. 
And at the firfl dafh too : My widow never gave me 
iiiclum anfwer, I'll to you agaid, fir. 

Faireft 
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Faireft of creatures^ I da lore thee infmitely. 
' frtf. There's nobody bids /ou, fir. 

Ric. Pox on thee, thou art the beaded cro Jeft bag- 
gage that ever man met withal ; but I'll fee thee hang'd 
^eet lady e'er I be daonted with this ; Why, thou'rt 
too aukward, (irrah. 

Fra. Hang thee, bafe fellow. 

Pic. Now by this light, he thinks he do'ft indeed, . 
T«fay, then, have at your plmnb-tree, faith, I'll not be 

foil'd. 
Though yon feem to be cardeis, madam, as you have 
enough wherewithal to be, yet I do» muft, and will 
love you. 

Fra, Sir,' if youbegin to be rude, I'll call my wo- 
man. 

^Ric. What a peftileat quean's this f I fliall have much 
ado with her, I lee that ; teU me, as you^re a woman-Ja- 
dy, what ferve kiiTes for, but to ftop all your mouths f 

Fra. Hold, hold, Ricardo. 

Ric. Difgraceme, widow} 

Fra. 'Art mad,. I'm Francifco. 

^tt, Signior Ricanlo, up, up* 

^V. Who is't Francifco ? 

Fra. Francifco, quotha ? What, arc yon mad, fir ? 

Ric. A bots i>n thee, thou doft not know what h^u- 
xy thou hail done &e; I was i'th' faireft dream j this is. 
your way now, and yon can follow it. 

Fra. 'Tk a ilraage wiiy, methinks.. 

Ric. Learn you (o play a woman not fo fcornfulljr 
then. 
For I am like the a£lor that you fpoke on, 
I mn& have the part that overcomes the lady, 
I never lUce the play elfe. — Now yonr friendihip^ 
But to affiil afubtle trick I ha' thought on» 
And the rich widow's mine within thde three hoon; 

jin. & Fra. We fhottld be proud of that» fir« 

.Ric^ Lift to me then. 
I'll place you too, I can do*t kanifomely, 
I know the houfe fo well, to hear the con&seace 
!Twixt her and.L fiie*s amoftaiabk one^ 

- ---; H^ 
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Her words will give advantage, and I'll urge ^enr 
To the kind proof, to catch her in a contrafl, . 
Then ihall you both ftep in as witnefles. 
And take her in the fnare. 

Fra. But do you love her ?. 
And then 'twill profper. 

Ric, By this hand I do,- 
Not for her wealth, but for her perfon: too.' 

Fra. It fhall be done, then. ■ . , 

Ri'c. But flay, ftay, Francifco, 
Where fhall we meet with thee fbme two hours hence/.. 
. . now ? . ,. , 

Fra. Why, hark you, fir. 

JUc, Enough, command my life,. 
Get me the widow, I'll get thee the wife. 

{^Exntnt Ricardo fcf Attilio^ 

Fra. . Oh that's now with me pafl hope ; yet I mufl . 
love her, 
I would I could not do't. 

Enter BranMno and Martina. 

Mar. Yonder's the villain, nuddec 

Bran, Francifco ; I am happy., . 

^2tltfr». Let^ both' draw, niaiter, for there's no. body 
with him ; fky, flay, mailer. 
Do not yon dniw till I be ready too. 
Let's draw juil both together, and keep ev'n. 

Mran. What, and we kiird him now, before he faw^ 
* us ? 

Mar. No, then he will hardly fee to read the letter. 

Bran. That's true : good oottofel m^rry, 
' Mar. Marry thus much, fit, 

You m^y kill him lawfully, all the while h&'s a reading 
on't, as an anabaptifl may lie with a brother's wife^ all 
the while he's afleep. 

Bran^<Hctxatisi he locks : Come on, fir, you, Fran- 
cifco s 
I loV'd your father well, but you Ve a yillain: 
He lovMme well too : But you love my wife, iir^ 
Alter whom tal^e you that I I wiU not Uy 
7 * Your ' 
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Your moth^ play'd falfe. 

'' Fra, No, fir, you were not Left. 

Bran. But I will fay, in fpite of thee, my. wtfe't 
lioneft. \ 

Mar, And I, my mlfbefs. 

Fra. You may, Pll give you leave. 
' Bran. Leave, or leave not, there Ihe defies yott> fir ;. 
Keep your adulterous (heet to wind you in. 
Or cover your forbidden paj;tSAf leaft. 
For fear you want one ; many a letcher may,^ 
That fins in cambrick now. 

Mar. And in lawn too, mafter. 

Bran. Nay, read, and tremble, fir. r 

Mar. Now (hall I do't, mailer ? I fee a. piece of an 
Qpen feam^in hi&ihir^ fli^ I run him in there,; for my 
tword has ne'er a point. 

Bran. N&, let^hun foam a while. 
'' Mar. If your fword be no better thah min^, we (hall 
not kill him by day-light ; we had need have a lanthon|. 

Bran. Talk not of lanthpms, he's a flurdy letcher ; 
He would make the^^^^hpms By about my ears*. 

Fra. I apprehend, thee : Admirable woman ! 
Which to love belt I know not ; thy wit or beauty.. 

Briin. Now, fir, have you well view'd your baftani 
there,. . ^ 

jGot of your luftfiil brain ? 'Give you joy cm't. 

Fra, I thank you, fir, altho' you fpeak in jeftji, 
I mufl Qonfefs, I fent your wife this letter,. 

And often courted, tempitedy ^^ ^^g^^ ^^^r 

Bran."Didyou io, fir ?. 
Then firll, before I kill thee,I fore.warn thee my houfe. 

Mar, And I, before I kill thee, forewarn thee my 
office ; dye to morrow ; next thpu never get'fl warrant of 
Qiemore, for love or money. 

Fra. Remember but again, from whence I came, fir. 
And then 'I know you cannot think amifs of me. 

Braa, How's this ? 

Mur, Pray, licar him ; it may grow to a peace : 
For, mafter, though we have carried thie bufmefs nQt)ly, 
^:e v^ not altogether fo vali^t as wg^fhould be, . 

Brai*. 
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Bran, fe^te, thou Tay *ft true in that i what is*t joxi^A: 
fiiy, fir? 

Fra. Was noein7Jfather.(quietnei8 be with himj 
And yon fworn brothers I 

Bram. Why, right; that*s it ui^ges me. 

Fra. And couM yon have a thought that I conld wrongs 
you. 
Aft far as the deed goes ? 

Bran. You took the courfe, fir. 

Fra. To make you happy, ,if you rightly weighed » 
it. 

Mar. Troth I'll put up at all adrenturei^ mafter^ 
li comes off veiy fiur ytx. 

fra. You in yean 
Married a young nHtid r . What does the world judge, . 
think you ? 

Mar. ByVlady, mafter^kmorHhly enough, ~ I warrant* 
you: J 
lihottld do fo myftlf. 

Fra. Now to damp flJEinder, . 
And all her envious and fufpidous brood,. 
I made thn fnendly tryal of her confbmcy. 
Being fon to him you iovM ; that now confirmed,. 
Imight advance my fwordagainftdie world 
In her moft fair defence, which joys my fpirit. 

Mar. Oh, mafter, let me weep, while you embrac^: 
htm. 

Bran. Frandfco, is thy father's foul in diee Y^ 
liives he here ftiU ? What, will he fhew himfelf 
In his male feed to me T Give me thy hand, 
Methinksit feels now like thy father's to me; 
Prithee forgive me. 

Jlfor. . And me too, prithee. 

Bran. Come to my houfe, . thy father never mifs'd it; . 

Mar. Fetch now as many warrants asyoupleafe, fir^ 
And welcome too. 

Fra. To fee how foon man's goodnefs* 
May be abufed. 

Bran. But now I know thy intent,.; 

Welcometo all that I have. 

Fra.^ 



Tra. Sir, I take it : 
AgiftfogiveBy hang him. that would forfake it. lEJrif^ 

Bran, Martkx>» I apf^tid my fortime, and thy coaor 
fel. 

Mar, Yon never have ill fortime when you follow it- 
Here were things cany^d^ now, in the true nature of a 

quiet duello ; 
A great ftrife ended, without the rough foldier> or the— « 
And now you may take your journey . 

Bran^ Thott art my glee^ Martino» [Sxiimt,. 

FkU ABu$frimt* 
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Aftus II. Scaena I 

Enter Fakria th$ WideWy tad a Zif^mH^ . 

VaL QErvellio, 
Sir. O Miftrefs. 

VaL If that fdiowiOpme actio, 
Anfwer him without me i I u not fpeak with hnh 
Ser. Heinthenutmeg-Golo«''dl]and, focfbodi, 
VaL Ay, that fptc^d coxcomb, fie: Nef«r may I 
marry again 
If his right worihipful idobtrotts face 
Be notmoftfeaifttjly baihlEd, fo hopecomfert mrr 
I might perceive k ped m many pkc^^ ' 

And under^s eye lay a bctn^^ng foabiefs. 
As maids fweepduftoW. hoofe^ all to one corner^ 
It Ihew'd me enough there, prodigious pride 
That cannot but fSl Tcomfolly. Tm a woman. 
Yet I praife heaven, I never had the ambition 
To go about to mend abetter workman : 
She ever fhames herfelf i*th' end that does it. 
He that likes me not now, as heaven made me, 
I will never hazard hell to do him a pleaface 1 
Nor lie ev'ry night Jdce a woodcockin fiafte 
To|4eafe fome gaudy goofc i'th* nHrniing ; 



A wife man likes that bcft, that is itfijlf, . 
Not that which only Teems, tho' it look fairer ; «, 

Heaven fend me one that loves me, and Tm happy ,^ 
Of whom ril make great tryal e'er I have him. 
Though I fpeakall men fair, and promife fweetly, . 
I learn that of my fuitors, 'tis their own, 
Therefore injuftice 'twere to keep it from'em. 

. 5/V-. And fo as I faid, fweet widow*. 
** Fa/, Do you begin where you left, fir T 

Rsc. I always dcljre wheni come to a widow, to be* 
gin i'th' middle of a fentence ; for I prefume (he has a 
bad memory of a woman, that cannot remember what 
'goes before. 

Fal. Stay, flay,^ fir,. Ift m* ^opk^ugon you well. 
Are not you painted too ? ♦ . - 

Ric, How, painted, widow ? . 

Fa/, -Not painted widow, I do not ufc it, truft me^^ fir. 

Ric, That makes me love thee. 

Fa/. I mean painted gentleman, 
. Or if you pleafe to ^ive him 2;»gl«ater ftile, fir ; 
Blan\9 ixiefiot, fir, it's a dangerous age I tell you. 
Poor iimpledsaling women had need look about >m. 
r Rfc, Kit is there fiich a fellow in.the world> widow^. 
As you are pleas'd to talk on ? 

Fa/, Nay, herelatelyi fir. 

Ric, Here ? a pox, I think I fmell him, 'tis ver- 
million fure, ha : dil of beti ; do but fhew him me, wi* 
dow, and let me never hope for comfort, if I do not im- 
mediately geld him, and grind.his face upon one o'th- 
ilones. 

Fa/. Suffices you have exprefs'd me your love and. 
valour, and manly hate againft that unmanly pride : 
But, fir, I'll £avc you that labour ; he never comes 
within my door again. 

Ric, J!ll love your door the better while I know't^ 
widow ; a pair of fnch brothers were fitter for pofls 
without door indeed, to make a ihew at a nsw-diofen 
magiib-ate's^ate, than to be ask'd in a y<oman's chai^ber. 

No,. 



3^0, 'fwcet widow, having me, you've the trutli of a 
inaa,4ili that you fee of me is full of mine own, and what 
you fee, or not fee, (hall be yours : I ever hated to be 
beholden to art, or to borrow any thing but money. ' 

{^Franci/co and Attilio ftand unfetiu 

VaU True ; and that you never ufe to pay again. 

X/V, What matter Vt ? If you be pleas'd to do't 
Forme, I hold it as good. 

»^«/. Oh, foft you, fir, I pray. . 

Ric, Why, i'faith, you may, an' you will. 

Vol. I know that, fir. , 

Ric. Troth, and I would have my will then, if % 
were as you. ^ 

There's few women eUe but have. . . • 

VaL But'fince I cannot have4t in all, fignior, t care, 
not to have it in any thing. 

' i?iV. Why, you may have it in -all, an' you will, wi- 
dow. 

VaL Piih ; I would have one that loves me for my- 
felf, fir, not for my wealth ; and that I cannot have. 

Ric. What fay you to him that dodB the thing yOtt 
wiihibr'? 

VaL Why, here's ray hand^ I'll marry none bu^ 
him then. . . 

^/V. your hand and fiuth, 

VaL Mv hand and faith. 

Ric. 'Tis I, thenr 

VaL I fliall be glad on't, truft nie \ *ihrew my heait 
clfc. 
4 lUc, A match. 

Enter Francifco and AifiltK " 

Fra. Give you joy, fweet widow. 

jit, Joytoyottboth. 

VaL How? 

. Rk. Nay, diere's no flartmg now, I have you faft^ 

widow, - i 

y<ia'£e witnefg, .gendemen. . ^ 

Fra. Jtt. We'll be depos'd on it. U 

VaL Am I betray'd to this, then ? Thai I-fee' - i. 
.* ^Tii 
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^Tis for my wealth ; a woman^s wealth's her traitor. 

Ric. ^Tis for love chiefly^ I proteft fweet widows 
I count wealthbut a £ddle to inake mmtny. 

^al^ Hence. ' 

Ric, Why, thou'rtoiine. 

yal, I do renounce it utterly. 

Ric, Have I not hand and faith? 

*VaI, Sir, take your couife. 

Ric. With all my heart ; ten courfes an^youwill^ 
widow. 

Fal. Sir, fir, I*m not fogamefome asyott think m% 
^*liiland yoa out by law, 

Ric, "By law ! O cruel, mercilefs woman, 
'To talk of law, and know I have no money. 

Fai. I will confume myfelf to the lafl ftamp, 
Sefore thou gett'^il me. 

Ric. 'Life, ni be^ wilful, th^ too :. Ill rob all 
the carriers iii chriftendom, but I'll have thee, and fi&4 
^my lawyers^money : . 
I icom to get thee xnoA&sfirmapmiperU'i 
J have too pi>9ud^ heart, aad love thee better. 

FaL Aslbr you, geiitlemen, VVL take coitrfe agalidl 
youj 
^ou came into my houfe without my leave ; 
^our practices are cunntng and deceitful $ 
I knowyou not, and I hope, law will rig^ me. 

J^V. It is fufficient that your husbaod knows *em, 
^Ti5&ot.yoiir<biiiiBe& toknow every man. 
An hoheft wife contents herfelf with one. 

Vol. You knowwhat you (hall truft .to, pray depart^ 
ifir. 
And take your.vode'coDlederatesalosg with you. 
Or I will lend for thofe ihali fiuteyoar abfence \ 
I'm glad I found your purpofe out fo ibon. 
How quickly may poor women be undone;. 

Ric. Lofetheel. iigrthis kwdirUif^iifteencottnfeU 
lors firft, tho' I undo a hundred poor men for 'em s 
and ril make *«myattl weaooihardeaff tet rUknife 
thee. 
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"^c. Thee. 

Vol. Ay, fret thjr hetrt out. [E^dt Iti^ 

Fro, Were I he now, 
X^ fee thee fbrve for man be&re I luxl thee. 

Vol. Pray coanfel Kim to diat, fur, and 1*11 pay yoa 
well. 

Tra. Eayme? Pay. your next hudband. 

VaU Do not lcom% gallant j aworfewoman ^dianl 
Has paid a better man than yon. ^£;r« JUk ii Aw« 

Enter ttvo old Suitots, 

1 Why, how now, fweetwiclow^ 
Fa/. Oh kind gentlemen^ 

Tm Co abofedh^. 
jifft6o, Abos'd ! 
Fa/. What will you do, firs7 Pat np your wetpmit, 

2 Smt. Nay, they're not fo eafi)y drawn, that I mnH 
tell yon, mine has not been outthefe three y^rarr; mtr-^ 
ry, inyourcaufe, widow, 'twould notbe long a draw- 
ing. Abos'd! by whcHa, widow? : 

Fa/. Nay, t^ a beggar. 

2 Suit. A beegar ! I'll Imvv Un wliipt dien, uH 
-Cent to the hpnfe of Gorredlion. 

Fa/. Ricardo^fir. 

2 Suit. Ricardo ! Nay, t^ the mafs, he^s « gentle* 
*inan beggar; he*ll be hang'd before he be whipt. Why, 
you'll give me leave to dap him np^ I hope ? 

Fa/. 'Tis too goodifbf himi that's the diinghe woii^ct 
have. 
He would bedbptnp whether I wonM or no,iitfethinks; 
Pkc'd two of his companioiis privately, 
Unicnown'to mc^ on purpofe to enti4> i^e 
'Inmy kind anfwers^ am at hift^le from nc^ 
That which I fear will put me to fome trouble, 
A kind of verlml oirtefy, whkh his witndfiba 
'And he, forfooth, call by the name of oonCktft* 

I Suit. O pdlitkrTilhmi J 

Fa/. But I'm rtiUv'd, . g«kktlemel^ 
If the whole power of my cftate can fit hialy . 

% Suit. 
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2 Suit. Hold you UierCy widow:, 
W^l farc^your heart for-^at, i'faith. ^ \ 

I Suit. Stay, ftay, ftay ; ' , 

You broke no gold between you ? - 

I VaL We broke nothiBg, iir. 

I Suit, Nor drunk to one another ? , 

/^fl/. Not a- drop, fir. . • 

I Suit, You're Aire of this yoii fpeak ? 
. 4^aK Moft ccrtjiin, fir. . 

I Suit, Be of good comfort, wench. I'll undertdcc> 
then, *"' . 
At mine own charge to overthrow him for thee. 

VaL O do but that, fir, and you bind me to you ; 
Here Ihall I try your goodnefs. I'm but a woman^ 
And, alas, ignorant in law bufineffes : 
rii bear the charge mod wiUingty. 

I SuH^ Not a penny : * 

Thf love will reward me. 
♦ Vol, And where love mud j>e. 
It is dl but one purfe now I think on't. 

I Suit. All comes to one, fwect widow. 
>; 'Z SwiK AwyOurfbfcflrwM-d? • * : •; 

I Suit, I know his mates, Attitio and Francifc^ $ " 
1*11 get outprocefs, and attach *em all : 
We'Ut>egin firft'with them*. 
' FaJ. 1 like that ftrangely. 

I Suit, I have a daughter run zvniy^ I thank her i ' 
1*11 be a fcourge to all youth for her ieke i 
Some of *em has ^ot her up. 
^ Fa/. Your daughter !' What> fir, Martia ? 

I Suit, Ay, a ihake wed her : 
I would have married her to a wealthy gentleman. 
No older than myfelf, fhe was like to befiirewdly hurt^' 
widow. 

Fa/, It was too happy for her. * 

I ^«/>, Tmofthy mind. 
Farewel, fweet widow, I'll about this firait ; 
1*11 have *em all three put into -one writ. 
And fo fav^xharges, ' 

Fah How I love your provid«act» ISSft ^tdt^* 

.• i 2 Suit. 
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^ Suit^ Is my nofe broad? 1^11 crcfft yoa both for 
this. 
Although it coft me as much o'th'other fide, 
I hav« enough, «nd I will have my humour. 
I may get out of her, what may undo her too; 
Hark yon fweet widow, you muft now take heed 
y*ou be of a fore ground, heMl overthrow you elfe.' 
Fal, Marry fair, hope forbid. 
t Suit, That will he : marry le'me fee, Ic'me feet 
pray how far paft it between you and Ricvdo? 

*W. Farther, fir. 
Than I would now it had, but I hope well yet, 

2 Suit, TrBy let me hear't; I've a (hrewd guc6 
o'th' law. 

Fat. Faith, fir, I rafhly gave my haad and faith 
To many none but lum« 
2 Suit, Indeed? 
Fai. Ayi truft me, fir, 

2 Suit, Vm ycry glad on't, I'm another witaefs^ 
And^he ftall have you now. 
Fa/, What faid you, fir? 

z Svk* He ihall not want, money in an honefi caufir^ 
widow, , , 

I know I have enough, and I will have my humour. 
Fa/, Are all the world betrayers ? 
2 Suit. Pilh, pi(h, widow. , . ^ 

Y^have borne ine in hand this three months, and now 

fob'd me, 
V^e known the time whcsn.I couU pleafe a woiUiOi,' 
I'll not be laugh'd at now; when I'm croft, I'm M 
' . -Tyger;: . / ' n-' - ; •^. 

I have enough, and I will have my humour. 

Fal. This only fh^ws'your malice to me, fir; 
The world knows you hsC fmdl i^afon to -help him» 
§d iftuch ts.your. ddbt ^already. 

2 Suit. Therefore I do't 
I have no^way but that to l^p n^df ; ^ 

Though I lofe you," I will not'lofe aB,: widow J . ,' 
He marrying you, as I wiU.fiiirowJt for hui>,> » . s^ 
i^'Umake you pay his debts, or lie without him* 

Vol. VI. B ^^Z.*" 
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VaL IlookMfor this from you* \Eifitm 

2 Suit. I ha' not deceived you^cn-: 
Fret, vex, and chafe, Pm obftinate where I taJ^, 
I'll feek him out, and chear him up agaiWl her, 
I ha' no charge at all, no child of mine own, 
But two I got once of a fcowring woman> 
And they're both well provided for, they're i'th hof- 

pital: 
I have ten thoufand pound to bury me, and I will have 
my humour.^ \Exit. 

> 

Scasna 11. 

Enter Francifco, .> 

Tra, A man muft have a time to ferve Kis ^pl^aAi)<e> 
As well as his dear friend. .I'm forc'd to fteal itotk 

em. 
To get this night of fport for mine own ufe : 
What fays her amiable witty letter here? 
'Twixt nine and ten, now 'tis-'twiKt fix and feveii> 
As fit as can be; he that follows lechery '/ 
Leaves all at fix and feven, asid fo doJiinethiilks^ * 
Sun fets at eight, its 'bove an hour high yet. 
Some fifteen mile have I before I reach her, • . 
But I've an excellent horfe; and a good gallops 
Helps man as much as a provoking banquet. 

Enter l Stater nvith Officers, . 

I Bmt, Here's one of *em, begin with hhtf firfl> 
#ifiioei«. : 

Officer. By vertuc of this writ we attack your body, 
fir. 

Fra. My body? 'life, for what? 

\ Suit, Hold iiim fidi, officers. 

Officer The leaft of us can do% bow his-fwotd's oflF, 

fir. 
We have a trick of lianging upon gendemen. 
We never lofe a man. 

£ra^ O treacherous fortuiie^ 

Why. 
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Why wliat*s the caufe? * 

I Suit. The widow's bu&iefi, fir, 
I hope you know me? - 

Fra. For a bufy ooxcomb^ 
This fifteen year, I take it. 

I Suit, Oh y're mad, fir ; 
Simple though you nmke me, I fbmd for the widow. 

Ffa. She's fimply Hood for then: what's this to aie, 
fir. 
Or (he, or you^ or any of thefe fiefh-hooks? 

I Suit, Y^^^c like to find good bail before you leave 
us> 
Or lie till the foit's try'd. 

Fra, O my love's mifery. 

I Suit. I'm put in truft to follow't^ and . I'll do'C 
with all feverity ; 
Build upon that, fir. 

Enter Ricardo and Jttillia^ 

Fra, How I could curfe my felf. 

Ric, Look, liere's Francifco, 
Will you beUeve me, now you fee his quaHties^. 

Attillio, 'Tis ilrange to me. 

Ric, I tell you 'tis his faihion. 
He never dole away in's life ^om me. 
But flill I found him in fuch fcurvy company ; 
A pox on thee, Francifco; wilt never leave thy old 
Tricks, are thefe loufy companions for thee? 

Fra. Pift^ pilh, pifii. 

I Suit. Here they be all three now : 'prehend 'emj 
officers. 

Ric. What's this? 

Fra. I gave you warning enough to make away, 
I'm in for the widow's bufiaiefs, {o are you now. 

Ric. What, all three m a nooze? this is like a wi--^ 
dow's bufinefs indeed. 

I Suit. Sh'as catch'd you gentlemen, as you catch'd 
her, 
The widow mean s no w^ to begiu with you, fir« . 

B z jUci 
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Ric, I thank her heartily, fti'as taught me wit: for 
had I bclwany batijW als; t fliouid ha* begun \;CitkRer 
ihdeedf by «hi&l%ht, the widow's a notable hdufe-Wife, 
ihe beftirs herfelf^ I have' a greater mind to heir how 
than e'er I had: I cannot go to prifon for one I love 
better I proteft, that*8 one good comfort, ; 
And what are you I pray fir, for a coxcomb? 

1 Suit. It ieems you know me by ybur anger, fir. 

iJ/V. I've a near euefs at you, fir, 

1 Suit. Guefs what you pleafti^ fir, ' . . ^ " 
I'ai he ordained to trouAce you,** iind itideea V 
lamthemanmuftca^her. . ^> -^ .^^^ 

Ric. Ay, tome. * ^; ' \ 

^ut ril fwear ftie's a beafV, and (he cariy Ace. 
: I Suit. Come, where's your bail, fir? q^ickljr^ or 
away. ' * ^ : 

Ric. Sir, Fm held wrongfully, my ' buil*s taken Al- 
ready. 

2 Suit. Where is it, fir, where? * ' • 

Efifer 2 Suiter. 
Ric. Hece they be both: pox oh you, they Were 
taken before I'd need of 'em, and you be honeft offi- 
cers, let's bail one another ; for by this hand, I do not 
know who will elfe: — •odds' light^ is he come .too? 
I'm in for midnight then, I ihiall never find the way 
out again : my debts, my dehXi : 
I'm like to die i'th' hole no\v.^- .^ *' ' \ ' 

1 Suit, We have him faft,' old fighibr, ,ajid his fcOrf- 
, Ijforts, - ' ' * ; 

Now you may lay adion en aflion dn him. 

2 Suit, That may I, fir, i'faith. , ^ . 

1 Suit, And ni hot fpare hlm^ i[&-5' ^ 

2 Suit. Know yoa me, officers ? :* . ' * 
- Officer. Your bounteous worfhip, fii*.^ 

Ric, 1 know the rafcal fo well, I da^e not loolc'upon 

him.' " „ ["' ',. , 

2 Suit, Upon my woith, deliver me that gentleman. 
Fra, Which gentleman ? . 

. ;2 Suit, Not you fir, y're too haftyj 

No, 



^^ij^^^ljoxi ndtiGT^^Gi: pray, fl^r y^^fsdnne*.,. - . 
.Jltc. , Xl^ete'sL ^ but I upw, and I <lar^aot tkifthkbt 

z ^/^Peuvei; ti^ ^icardo. 

Ric, O Tare he lies. 
Or elfe I do Opt hear well. 

Officer. Signior Bicardo. 

jfeV. Well, what's the mattterr 

Ojficer^ You nax go, who let's youf 

Officer, k is his worffiqp's pleaTurc, fir, to feiil yc^. ^ 

^/V. Bait me? * ' 

2 ^ittV. I will, I fir, look in my face man, 
Thoa'ft a good canfe, thoult pay me when thou'rt 

^irV. Aji evtry penny, ,as I am a gentleman. 

2 Suit^ No matter if thou do'ft not, then, I'll make 
thee. 
And that's as good at aH times. 

> Suit, But I pray fir. 
You go againft the Hair' there. 
' Z'Suit. Againft thc^ widow you mean, fir : 
Why 'tis my purpofe truly^ and againft you too«r 
I faw your politick combinationy 
I was thruft out betweenyou: here ftands one 
Shall do a§, much for you, and he ftands ri^ht^. ft,. ' 
His caufe is ftrong and &ir, nor ftiall he w i 
Money, or means, or friends, but he (hall a e her : 
I've enoughs and I wiU have my humour. 

1 Suit. Hing thee; I have a purfe as g) thine. . 
Ric. I think they're much alike, they*lrc rich klaves* 

both. 
'^Heart, an' I take 3fou jailing at my patron, fir, 
I'll cramp your joints. 

2 Suit. Let Imn alone, fweet honey ; 
JJ^thank thee for thy love, though. 

Ric. This is wonderful. 
Fra. OhRicardo, 
'Tis feven, ftruck m my pocket: I tefc {ime now; 
Ric. What fay'ft, Fraiiifco ? 
Fm. I ha' mighty bofineis, 

B 3 That 
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That I ae'er tboi^t on; get me bail'd, I'm fpoii'dt 
cifc. 

i?/V. Why you know, 'tis fuch a ftrange n^iracttloia. 
curtefy, 
I dare not be too forward, to adc mpre of him^ 
P'or fear he repent this, and turn me in again. 

Fra, Do fomewhat, and you love me. 

^/V. rilmaketryal, i'faithj. 
May't pleafe you, fir: — 'life, if I iboold fpoil all now? 

;: ^uit. What fay 'ft, Ricardo? 

Ric, Only a thing by'th' way, fir j 
Ufe your own plesiure. 

2 Smt. That I like well from thee. 

Ric, 'Twere good, and thofe two gentlemen were 
bail'd too. 
They're both my witnefles.. 

2 Suit, They're well, they're well:. 
And they were bail'd, we know not wlieca to find 'em«. 
Let 'em go to prifon, they'll be forth-coming the better v 
I have enough, and I will have my humour. 

Ric^ I knew there was Qo more good to be done 
upon him, 
'Tis well I've this, heav'n knows I never look'd ibr't.. 

Fra^ What plaguy luck had I to be enfhw'd thmt 

O^icer, O, patience. 

Enter Brandino and Martin. 

Fra, Pox on your comfortable ignorance. 

Bran, Martino^ we ride ilow» 

Mar, But we ride fure, fir i 
Your hafty riders often come ihort home,.Mafte{r. 

Bran, 'Blefs tlM3 f^ company. 

Fra, Here he's again too, 
I am both afham'd and crofs'd. 

Bran, See'ft thou who's yonder, Martiivo ? 

Mar, We ride flow, I'll be fworn now, Mafter. 

Bran, How now, Francifco,. art thou got before nje I- 

Fra^ y^ai thank my fortune, I am g(yt before you. 

Bran. What now? in.holdl: 

Yout 



fKlif W I D O W. 31 

Rir,. Ay, o* my troths poor gefttfemaTi, 
Your worihip, iir, may do a good deed to bail him. 

Bran. Why do not you do't then ? 

Mar. La you fir now, my Mafter has that hpnefty. 
He's loth to take a good deed from you, fir. ' 

Ric, I'll tell you why I cannot, elfe I would, fir. " 

Fra, Luck I befeech thee, 
If he ihould be wrought to bail me now, to go to 
His wife, 'twere happinefs beyond expreflion. 

Bran. A matter but of controverfy. 

Bic. That's all, truft me, fir. 

Bran. Francifco fhall ne'er lie for*t ; he's my friend. 
And I will bail him. ^ 

Mar. He's yoar. fecret friend,. Mafter } 
Think upon that. 

Bran. Give him his liberty, officers. 
Upon my peril, he fhall be forthcomings, 

Fha, How I am bound to you ? 

1 Suit. Know you whom you crofs, fir? 
^is at your Mcr's fiiit, be weU advis'd, fir. * 

Bran. Hfyw,, Ut' my fifter's fuit? take, him again 
then. 

Ei'c. This is unkmdly done,, fiu 

1 Suit. 'Tis wifely done, fir. 

Z Suit. Well (hot, foul malice. 

I Suit, Flattery ftinks worfe, fir. 

Bic. You'll never leave till I make you {Unk as bad, 
fir. 

Fran. Oh Martino, have I this for my late kindnefs ? 

Mar. Alas poor gentleman, do'ft complain to me ? 
Thou ftialt not fare the worfe for't : Hark you, mafter. 
Your fitter's fuit, faid you ? 

Bran. ' Ay, fir, my wife's fiftcr. 

Mar. And fiiall that daunt you, mafter ? think again. 
Why wer't your mother's fuit j your mother's fuit, 
Mark what I fay, the deareft fuit of aH fuits, 
You*rc bound in confclcnce, fir, ta.bail this gcntleman- 

B. 4. Bran^ 



Sra^. Ye3> am I fo, how proveft thou that. Mar- 

tiuoJ . ,.._.___,_, 

Mar. Have you forgot fo foon, what he did lately ? 
Has he not try'dyout^ifc to-ystjur hmi^ mafter ? 
To cut the throat ofllanBer and fuipicibn. 
And ^n you do tpo iijs<^ for (pch a man I 
Shall it^e (aid, I ferve an ungrateful mailer ? 

Bnvt. IJeyer, Martino j J. will bail him. now, ^ 
An' 'twere at my wife'^s fuit. 

Fra, 'Tis like to be fo. 

Mar. And I his friend, to folio w.your example, mafierC 

Fra. Precious Martino. 

1 Suit, Y'ave done wondrous well, fin. 
Your Sifter (hall give you thanks. 

J?/V. This makes him mad, fir, 

2 Suit. We'll follow't now toth' proof. 

1 Suit. Follow your humour out. 

The Widow fliall find Friends. ... . 

2 Suit. And fo fliall he, fir, '^ ' 
^oney and means. 

Rjc. Hear you me that, old huddle. 

2 Suit. Mind him not, follow me, and Til fupply 
thee ; ' ^ . ., .. 

Thou (halt give all thy lawyers dqljtjifc.fj^^a^f / . * 
I've buryed money enough to bury me, 
And I will lave my humour, [^Bxtt* 

Bra. Fare thee well oncfe again, mjr dearPrandfco i 
I "^Ithce nfe my houfe; ' 

Frajr» It is my purpofe, fir. 

Jfr^/Nay, you muft do't then $ thb* I*m old't^ 
free. lE^it. 

MaK An^ v^henyou want a warrant, come to me. 

[Exit; 

Fra. That will be fhortly now, v^ithin thefe few houi>, 
Thisfell out ibrangely happy, Nowtahorfc, 
I fhall be nighted ; but 'kh hour or two *' 

Never breaks fquare in love ; he comes in time 
That comes at all; abfence is all love's crime. lExit^ 

Finis J^us Securtdi. 

Aau$. 
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A&mTR. .ScaesiaT: ^' 

Enter OccuUc, Sikfto, and tnno tryirn tiber fbu^ut. 

Occu/./^Ome, coffle, let*s watch th* erent on yonder' 

io hiU; 
If he need.help, we can relieve him fuddenly* 
Si/. Ay, and with &£ety too,.the hilL being watch^d^. 

fir, 
Occ. Have you theblue'^oats and the beards ? 
SiL They're here, fir. 

Occ, Come, come away then, a fine cock ihoot even^ 
ing, [Exit.. 

Enter Latrmmo tie chief thief, and Anfaldo^ 
La. fings. Kuck before, and kuck behind, isc, 
Anf Troth yott*re the merrieft, and ddightfulkft^ 
Gompaay, fir,. 
That ever traveller was bleft withal ; 
I praife my fortane that I overtook yoo» fir«. 
La. Piih, IVe hundred of 'eni« 
AnL And believe me, fir, 
Vjsi lafinitdy taken with fvdi things* ^ 

ta. I fee there's mafic in you^ yoa kept -iime nif»;' 
thought . ' 

Piet^ andJiandtbmely with yonr lit^ hand there. 
Anf It only (hews defire, but troth no skill, fir; 
l<a. Wdly while our horfes walk, down yonder hiBf 
ril Jpive another for you. 
Anf It rids way plcaiantly.1 
La. Let me fee now ;. One. confounds another, is^. 
You've heard this certainly. Come mj dainty doxes^'" 

Anf. Oh, that's all the country over, fir. 
There's fcarcp a gentlewoman, .but has that prick'd* 
La. Well, here comes one I'm fure you never heardj^. 
then». 

Sosgr. 
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Song. 
Ikte^ Mtf hwfe^ I keif my nvbore^ 
I take no^ Rents ^ yet am not poor ; 
/ tra'verfe all the land about, 
. And yet njifos horn to never a foot ; 
With partridge plump ^ nvith fwoodcock fne, 
J do at nudnight often dine ; 
And if my nvhore be not in cafe^ 
My hofiejs* daughter has her place ; 
^he maids fit t^, and *watch their turns ^ 
If I fta^ long the tapfier mourns j 
Uhe cookmatd has no mind to fin ^ 
7ho* tempted by the chamberlain \ 
But 'when 1 knock ^ oh how thsy bufiie, . 
The Hofller ywwns^ the geldings jufile* 
If maid but fieep^ oh hotv they curfe her : 
And all this comes of Deliver your purfe^ fir^ 

Anf, How, fir? 

La. Few^ words: Quickly come, deliver your purfc, 

fir. 
Anf. Yott*re not .that kind of gentleman, I hope, fir. 
To fing me out of mymoney-^ 

La. 'Tis moft fit 
Art ihould be rewarded: You mufl pay your mufic^fir. 
Where'er you conie. . ^ 

Anf But not at your own carving. 

La. Nor am I common in it : Come, come, your 

purfe, fir. 
^'A»f, Say it ikould prove the undoing of a gentle- 
man ? 
La. Why, fir, do you look for more confcience in 
ufurcrs > young gentleman, you Ve fmall reafon . for 
that, i'faith. 

Aff There 'tis, and all I have ; and fo truth com* 
fort me, 
All I know where to have. 
La. Sir, that's not written 

la my belief yet ; fearch, His a fine evening, 

Y#ttJ^ 
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Tour horfe can take no harm : I maft lyive more, fir, 

Jfif. May my hopes per^, if yon have not all, fir^ 
And more I know uian your compaffionate charity 
Would keep from me, if you but felt my wants; 

La. Search, and that fpeedily : if I take you in hand, . 
You'll find me roifgh; methiiJcs men fhould be rul'd,.' 
When they're fo kindly fpoke to j ^t upon't. 

Anf, Good fortune and my wit aflift me then j 
A thing I took in hafte, and never thought ont : 
Look, fir, I've fearch'd, here's all that I can find, 
And you're fo covetous, you will have all you (ay. 
And I'm content you fliall, being kindly fpoke to. 

La. A pox o' that young devil of a handful long ; 
That has fraid many a tall thief from a rich purchafe. . 

Anf. Tim, and my money, fir, keeps company.; 
Where one goes, the other muft ; affure your foul 
They vow'd never to part. 

La. rfold, I befeech you, fin 

Anf, You rob a prifoner's box, if you rob me, fir* 

La. There 'tis again. > 

Anf. I knew 'twould never profper with you ; • 
Fie, rob a younger brother, oh, take heed, fir ; 
'Tis againft nature that, perhaps your father 
Was one, fir, or your uncle, it (hould feem fo 
By the fmall means was left you, and lefs pfianners. 
Go, keep you ftill before me, and do you hear me, 
To pafs away the time to the next town, 
I charge you, fir, fi[ng all your fongs for nothing— * 

La. Oh horrible punifhment. A Song^ 

^ Enter Stratio. 

Sfra, Honeft gentleman. 

A/i/. How now, what art thou ? 

Sfra. Stand you in need of help ? 
I made all hafte I could, my matter, charg'dme ; 
A knight of worfhip ; he faw you firft alTaulted 
From top of yonder hill. 

An/. Thanks, honeft friend* 

La. 1 taflethis trick already.— • ^Exit. 

Sir a. Look, he's gone, fi^r ; ^ 
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'Jrt/, Let him go, fir ; 
He can rejoice in nothir^,. chat^s theoomlbrt,.' 

Stra, You have yourparfe.ftill thcnt 

At/. Ayt thanks fair fortpne,. 
And thi^ grim handfnl, 

Strcu -We were all fo Afraid of you : « 

How my good lady cry^d,. O hdp the gentleman y v 
*Tis a good, woman that : But you Ve too mild; fir, , -' 
You.ihould ha* markM him for a villain, 'faith" . 
Before h*ad gone, having fo found a means tcx>. ' -^ 

An/I Why, there's the jeft, man ^ he had once my. 
purfe. 

Sjra, Oh villain, would.you let him 'fcape unmafia^. 
cred? 

An/. Nay, hear me, fir, I ms/dt him yield it flraight. 
agam. 
And fo hope blefs me, with an uncharged piftc^, 

Str/x. 'Troth I (hould laugh a| that. ' 

An/. It was difcharg'd, fir, 
IJefore I meddled with it. 

Stra, I'm glad to hear it. 

Ah/. Why how now, what's your will?' v 

Stra. Ho, Latrocinio^ Occulto^ SU^io."— 

. ^nter Latrocinio^ and the refty, Ouulto^ Sih'h^^ ' 

Fiducio, ' 

La. Whi^t are you ca,ught, fir ? . 

Stra. Thepiflol camiot fpeak.. 

La. He was too young, 
I; ever thought he could.not ;. yet I.fear'd him. 

An/. YouVe found out ways too mercilefs to .betray 
Under the veil of friendftiip, and of charity. 

La. Away, firs, bear him in to the next cops, and 
ftrip hii;i,, 

Stra. Brjmdkio*s cops, thejuftice?- 

La. Beil.ofall, fit, a man of law; 
A fpider lies unfufpedlcd in the corner of- a buck^am^ 
\a^ iqan, 

A^. 
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Jh/,, What feck you, ibs } Take aS'^yi ^oJk^esA- > 

La, You fluAkcirefongs enough* ^ . . : i 

How round the ivorUl goes^ and every thing that^s in it,. 
The tides of gold andfihver ebb andflmu in a minute : 
From thenfnra^ to bis fins, there a current fwiftly run$ i^ 
From tbifimt to ^ans in chiefs /^^^ *he gaUant to thi 

thief \ 
From the thief wUo his hofi, from the bofi to hudandmen ;^ 
From the country to the court, and fo it comes to us again., 
Honv round 'tbe luorld goes, and every thing that*s in it, 
Ti^ tides of^^gold and fh/er- ebb and flow in a ndnute, 

[Exeunt^ 

' 9 

Enter Phillipfa and Violetta above at the window. 

Phil. Whafrtiii»e of night is't ? 

VioL Time of night, doyoucall't? 
It*s fo late, ^tis almofl early, miftrefs. 

PbiL Fie on him, there's no looking for. himtbetti 
Why fure this gentleman apprehends me not. 

FioL 'Tis happy then you're rid of fiich a fool, mif-. 
tfefs. 

Pbil, Nay, fure, wench, if he find* me not in this. 
Which were a beaten |xath to any.wifrmao, 
I'll never truft him wim my ^reputation ; . 
Therefore I made this trial of his wit. 
If he cannot conceive what's good for himfelf. 
He will worfe underhand what'^ good, for me* 

FigL Butfuppofe^ milbrefs, as it may be likely,. 
He never fiiw your letter?" 

Phil, How thou plyeft me 
With fuppoiitions ? Why I tell thee, wench,, 
'Tis equally as impoffible for my husband 
To keep it from him, as to be young again i 
Or as his fird wife knew hinx, which he braga on^ 
For bearing children by him. 

PioL There's no remedy then ;, 

I mttft conclude Fran^iico is an, afs, . 

- . Pihil. 



3«f 



7^/ w J D a w: 



Phii, I would my tetter^ wench, were here again,, ' 
I'd know him wifer e'er I fent him one ; <• 

And travel fome five year firft; 

VioL So he had need, methinks, 
Tounderftandthe words ; methinks the word9 
Themfelves Ihould make him do't, had he but the per-- 

fcverance 
Ot a cock-fparrow, that will come at phiHp, 
And cannot write, nor read, poor fool; this coxcomb. 
He can do both, and your name's but Phillippa, 
And yet to fee, if he can come when'scalPd. 

Phil. He never fhall be call'd again for roc, fitha'. 
Well, as hard as the world goes, we'll have a fong,. 
wench. 
We'll not fit up for nothing. 

VioL That's poor comfort tho*, 

PhiL Better than any's brought, for ought I fee yet ? 
So fet to your lute. 

Song. 

1 If in this quejiion I propound to theCy. 

Be any^ any choice^ 
Let me ha*ve thy 'voice, 

2 Ton Jhall moft free y 

I Which hadft thou rather he 

If thou might choofe thy life^. 
A foot s^ a foots miftrefsy 

Or an old man^s luife ? 

2 . The choice is hard, I kno«w not ivhich is hef,, 

One illyou^re bound to, and I think that^s leafil 

1 But being not bound, my dearefi fnjoeet^ 

I could Jhake off the other* 

2 Then as you lofe your fport by one, 

Tou lofe your name by toother, 

I Tou counfel 'well, hut lo've refufcs 
What gwdcowfel oftfn chpcfes* 

^ftter 



Enter Anfalih ht hh Jhirt, 
Anf, I ha' got my felf unbound yet : mercilefs- villains ! 
1 never felt fuch hardncfs iince life dwelt in me ; 
'Tis for niy fins \ That light in yonder window,. 
That was my only comfort in the woods. 
Which oft' the trembling of a leaf Vvould lofe me. 
Has brought mc thus far, yet I cannot hope 
For fuccpar in this plight, the world's fo pitilefs,. 
And every one will fear or doubt me now : 
To knock will be too bold ; I'll to the gate. 
And liften if I can hear any ilirring. 

Enter Trancifco, 

Fra^ Was ever man fo crofs'd ? No, tis but fweat, 
fure. 
Or the dew dropping from the leaves above me, 
I thought 't had bled again : Thcfe wenching bufincf- 

fes 
Are ftrange unlucky things, and fatal fooleries i 
No m'ar'l fo many gallants die e'er thirty ; 
'Tis able to vex out a man's heart in five year. 
The crofles that belong to't : Firft arretted. 
That fet me back two mangey hours at leaft ; 
Yet that's a thing my heat could have forgotten, 
Becaufe arrefting, in what kind foever. 
Is a mofl gentleman-like aiHidlion : 
But here, within a mile o'th' town forfooth. 
And two mile off this place, when a man's oath 
Might ha' been taken for his own fecurity. 
And his thoughts briik, and fet upon the bufinefs, 
To light upon a roguy flight of thieves, 
Pox on 'em, here's the length of one of their whiftle^i^' 
But one of my dear rafcals, I purfued fo. 
The gaol has him, and he (hall bring out's fellows : 
Had ever young man's loVe fiich crooked fortune ? 
I'm glad I'm fo near yet; tha furgeon bad me to 
Have a great care j I fhall never think of that now. 

Anf, One of the thieves come back again? I'll iland 

dofe; 

He 
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He dates tiot wrong me now, fb near the houfe/ 
And caU in vain His, till I ice him ofFer*t. 

Fra, ^Life, what fhpiild that he^ a prodigious things ' 
Stands juft as I fhould enter/ in that fnape too>^ 
Which always appears terrible. * 
Whatever it be, it is made ftrong agaiiift me 
^y my ill purpofe. For ^tis man*s own fins 
That put on armour apon all his evils. 
And gives them ftrength to ftrike him: were it leTs. 
Than what it is, my gnilt would make it ferve ; 
A wicked man*s own madow has difha&ed him -.« 
Were this a bufineis now to iave an honour. 
As *tis to fpoil one, I would pais this then 
Stuck all heirs horrors i'thee: now I dare not. - 
Why may't not be the fpirit of my fadieri 
That lov*d this man fo w^ll, whom I make hafte: 
Now to abufe ? and I have been crofsM about it 
Moft fearfully hitherto, if I think well op^; 
Scap'd death but lately too, nay moft miraculoufly; 
And what does fond man venture all thefe ills for,^ 
That may fo fweetly reft in honeft peace?: 
For that which being obtainM,. is as he wasr 
To hb ownfenfe, but removM nearer ilill 
To death eternal: what delight has man 
Now at this prefent, for his pleafant fin 
Of yefterday*s committing { alas, 'tisvanift'^ . * ^ 
And nothing but the fiing remains within him... * .* 
The kind man bailM me too; I will not do't now. 
And 'twjBxebut only that: how hleft were man, ;•. .-.-'i 
Might he but have his. end appear ftiU to him. 
That he might read his adions J'th' event? i , 

'Twould make him write true^ though heinev^r meant^ ^ 
Whofe check foe'er thou art, fathers, or fric^,, . 
Or enemies, I thank tl^ee, peace requite, thee; . , . .; 
Light, and the lighter miftrefs both, farewell. /\ 

He keeps his promife beft that breaks with.hpTI. rfiA^Vi. ; 

jfn/, He*s gone to call the refl, and makes alll^eed^ 
I'll knock whate'er befalls, to pleafe my fears,. • ; . 
For no compaiHon can be lefs than th^irs^/ 
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Phil. He*s.6ome, he's come*. 0]^, are. j^OR pQ«ic^ , 
laft, fir? , * . 

Make little noiCc, SLWuy, he^U knock ajg;ain d&« 

ifzr/! 1 fii6ul3 have been' at Tilria.by day-breadc too^. 
Near to Valerias's boufe^ the wealthy widow's^ 
There waits one purpofely to do me gocKl.!* ^ 
What will become of me? 

^ , . E?Uer Vieietta.. 

VioL Oh, you're a fweet gallant, this your hour? 
Give: me your hand; come^ come fir, follow me, 
I'll* bring you to light prefently; fi>ftl)f,. foftly, fir. 

Efitfr Philippa hilo'W^ 

PhiL I fiiould^Jia' givea him up to all my though^ 
The dulleft ^ouns; man, if he had not found itf 
So fliort of apprebenfion, and fo worthlefs. 
He were not fit for woman's fellowfhip ; 
I've been at coil too for a ban9[uet for him ; 
Why 'twould ha' kitted my lieart, and moft efpeciall/ 
To think that man fhould ha*" not more conceit ; 
1 fhould ha' thought, the wbrfe on^s wit for cver^ 
Aiid blam'dnuiie' own for too much forwardnefs. 

Inter Violetta. . 

r/fl/. Oh mlftrcfs, miftrcfi. ' . > 

Fbii, How nowj^ what*9 the news? , . 

Viol. Oil/ I was out of my wit$ for a minutd and a ' 
half. \r. 
^ Phil\M^K> . • 

Fhl, rrhe/ are fcarce fettled, yet,. miArefs. 

P^7. ghat's the matter? 

Fhi, Do you. aflc ine that quefiion ferioufly ? _. 

Did you. not hear me fqueak? 

PJhtl. Ho\¥,? fure thou'rt put of thy wits indeed, 

Fiol. Oh, I'm well now,. 
To what i. was miftrefs. 

/*j&ar7,. Why wherfe's the gentleman? 

^/W. The gentlem^'sTorth-conun^ and a lovely 
onc> 

Bdjt. 
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But not Prancifea. 

Phil. What fay 'ft, not Frattcifco^ 
Viol, Pifh, he*s a coxcomb, think not on him, miftrefSf, 
• Phil. What's all this? 

Viol, I've often heard you (ay, you'd rather have 
A wife man in his fhirt, than a fool feathered ; 
And now fortune has fent you one, a fweet young gen- 
tleman, 
'Rdb'd even to nothing,, but what firft he brought with 

him : 
The flaves had ftript him to the very ftiirt, miftrefs,^. 
I think it was a fhirt, I know not well. 
For gallants wear both novv-a-days. 
Phil. This is ilrange. 

Viol. But for a face, a hand, atid as muchikin. 
As I durft look upon, he's a moft fweet one i 
Frandfco is a child of Egypt to him : 
I could not but in pity to the poor gentleman. 
Fetch hiip down one of my old m&er^s fuits., 
Phil. 'TWas charitably aone,„ 
VioL You'd fay, miftrefs, if you hadfeen him ai I- 
did. 
Sweet youth, I'll be fwom, miftrefs, he's the lovclieft 
Proper'ft young gentleman,, ^d fo you'll fay yourfelf,. 
If my mafter's cloaths do not fpoil hiiQ, that's all the 

fear now, 
I would 't had been your luck to have fecn him 
Without 'cm, but for fcaruig of you, 
Phil. Goy prithee fetch him in whom thou com^ 
mend'ftfo. {Exit Viol.. 

Since fortune, fends him, furely we'll make much o£ 

him; 
And better he deferves our love, and welcome. 
Than the refpcdtlefs fellow 'twas prepar'd for; 
Yet if he pleafe mine eye never fo happily, 
I will have trial of his wit, and faith. 
Before I make him partner with my honour. 
'Twas juft Francifco's cafe, and he deceiv'd me; 
^.'11 take more heed o'th' next for't; perhaps now 
To fuxniih hi& diftrefs,, he will appear 

EuU. 
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Fall of fair promifing coortflup ; but Til prord lumdieft. 
For a next meeting, when he needs me not. 
And fee wiutiie-perfonns^thcn when the ilonn 
'Of his Co rude misfortune is blown oyer. 
And he himfelf again : A difhreft man's flatteries 
Are like vows made in drink, or bonds in prifon, 
There^s poor afiurance in 'em: • when he's from me,^ 
And in's awn powV,^ then I fhall fee his love. 

Efiter Anfaldo and Violetta^ 
*Mafs, here li« comes. 

Anf, Never was ftar-cro&'d- gentleman '; 
More happy in a courteous virgin's love,. 
Than I in your's, 

' VioL I'm forry they Vc no better for you,. 
I wifh'd them handfomer, and more in faihion^. 
But truly, iir, our houfe affords it not : 
There is a fuit of oujr clerk^t hangs i'th* ffimt^ 
But that^s far worfe th^ this»: if I may ju^e 
With modeit^ of men's mattetif 

Anf, I delerve not 
This, de«r» kind gentlewoman ; is yond* voor niftrefsl 

FbiL Why truft me, h^e't my hoibandyeaiig again^ 
It is no fin to welcome you, fweet gentleman. 

Anf. I am fo much indebted, courteous lady. 
To the unmatched charity of your houfe. 
My thanks are fucb poor things they would but fhame 
ae. 

?kih Beihre^ thy heart for bringing o' him: I fear 
me. 
I have found wit enough already in him. 
If I could truly but refolve mytelf 
My hufb^nd was thus haj^dfome at nineteen, > 
'Troth i ihquld think the better of him at fourfcore 
aow. 

VioL Nay miflrefs, what would he be, were he in 
fafhion? 
A hempen curfe on thofe that put him:Out'On't, 
That now appears Tq b^dfome,'and fo comely in 

doaths 

AW«: 



Able to make a man ai^ unbelievei:, i ^.,^<^. 

And good for nothing but tor ihift, or {o -i 

If a man chance to Ml i'th* ditch wi^h better? ^ - v 
This is the beft, that ever I mark'd in 'ei)i, *v 

A man may make him ready i^ Aich doath& 
Without a candle. 

J^^il. Ay, for fhame of himfelf wench. 

Fiol. My mafter does it oft in winter niomings^- . ^ ^ 
And never fees himfelf till he be ready, 

P^/V. No, nor then neither, as he Ihould do wenclu 
I am foriy, gentle fir, we cannot ihcw you , . | ^ ^ 
A courtefy, in all points anfwerable . f ,. } .s 
To your undoubted worth: j^our iiame I ccayf> fisu. 

jf»/, Anfaldo, lady. . . 

PAr7.. 'Tis a noble name, fir. . 

j^ttf. The mod unfortunate now*. 

FfoL So do I think truly „, , / 

As long as that fuit's on. ' , 

PhiL The moft unfitting. 
And unprovided'ft, fir, of all your cpurtefies^ ^ 

I do prefume is that you've paft already ; - * 
Y«ur pardon but for that, and we^re encourag'd^ 
^ Jnf, My faithful fervice, lady. 

Phii. Pieafe you, fir, 
To tafte the next a poor flight banquet, tox fare I 

think you were -r^ 

IJidttckily prevented of your fupper, fir. 

jfnf. My fortune makes me more than amen^, la(^ 
Is youc fiveet kindnefs, which io nobly ihewn me» 
It makes me bold to (peak my occafions to you ;. 
I am this morning; that with cleamefs now^ 
So chearfully haftens me, to meet a friend> 
Upon my dates eilablifhing, and the place 
Ten miles from hence: Oh, Vm forc'd unwillingly" 
To crave your leave fqr*t, which done I ret;um 
In fervice plentiful. 

Phil. Is't fo important ? 

Jnf, .If I fhotild fail, as much as my undoing. 

PhiL I think tooiscellof you^ to undo you,,firi. 
Upon this fmall acquaintance 



Jnf. My great happinefs. ^ 

PhtL But when ihould I be ,fure ^^ you here agaui, 

Anf, As lyt as f^ieed can pdffibly return me, 
FbiL You will not fail? ' 

Anf, MayncverwMi go well with me then. 

FhiL There's to bear charges, fir. 

Anf. Courtc^ dwells in you, 
I brought my horfe up with me from the woods. 
That's all the good they left me, ^gainft their wiUi too \ 
Maj your kind Ijreaft never want comfort, lady. 
But Ml fupply'd, as liberally as you give. 

PinL Farewel, fir; and be faithful. - ' * 

An/. Time fhal! p¥ove me. [Exit An/, 

Phil. In my opinion now, this young man's likelidft 
To keep his word, he's modeft, wife, and cou|teous ; 
He has the language of an honeil foul in him : 
A woman's reputation may lie fafe there, 
I'm much deceiv'd elfe j h'as a faithful eye 
If it be well pbferv'd. ^ 

Viol. Good fpeed be with thee, fir. 
He puts him to't f faith. 

Phil. Violetta. 

Viol. Miftrcfs. 
. PhiJ^ AlsLs, what have we done, wench Y 
' ^/V. V^at*s the matter, miftrefs? 

Phil. Run, ran, call him again ; he muH ftay, tell 
hira. 
Tfedorfl It *bfe npon's undoing, we're undone elfe. 
Your maker's cloaths, they're known the country over. 

Viol. Now hy this light that's true, and well remem-* 
bred. 
But there's no calling of him,* he's out of fight now. 

Phil. Oh what will people think ? . 

f7c/.'''tVliat Can they think, nyftrefs?. . . 
The gentlemarf has the worft on*t t were I he now ; 
I'd make this ten mile, forty mile about 
Before I'd ride through any market town wkh 'em. 

Phil^ Will he be careful, think'ft? 

r/c/i My lifeforyotir's'iniftrefs. ; . 

Phil 
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Phil, I fliall long mightily to fee him again. 
FioL And fo ihall I, I Ihall never laugh till than. 

\Exeunt\ 
finus ABui TertiU 



AAiis iV. Scaena I. 

inter "Bkardo and z Suiter at one door^ an^ P^alerta^ 
and 1 Suiter at another door, 

Sic. 1 T goes well hitherto, my fweet protedor. 

I 2 Suit. Ay, and ihall fbill to th' end, my 
honey : 
Wherefore have I enough, but to have't go well, fir^ 

I Suit. My whole 'ftate on't, thou overthrow'^ him,' 
widow. . 

Fal. I hope well ftill, fir. 

I Suit, Hope? be certain, wench: 
I make no queftiOn now, but thou art mine>' 
As fure as if I had thee in thy night-geer. 

Fal. By'rlady, that I doubt, firv 

I Suit, Oh 'tis clear, wench, 
By one thing that I marked. 

Fal, What's that, good fweet fir? 

I Suit, A thin^ that never fail'd me* 

Fal, Good fir, what? 

I Suit, I heard our counfellor fpeak awo)rd of com- 
fort 
twvita ^voluntatBy ha, tliat's he, wench. 
The word of words, the precious chief i'faith. 

Val, hmjita ^vcluntate^ what's the meaning, fir? 

1 Suit, Nay there I leave you, but alTure you thus 
much, 

I never heard him fpeak that. word i' my life, * 
But the caufe went on's fide, that I ma^k'd ever. 

2 Suit, Do, do, and fpare not : thou would'il talk' * 
with her. 

Ric, Yes, with your leave, and liking. . 

t Suitf 



^ Suit, Do, xpy adoption. 
My cliofbii child, and tnou holdall fo obedient 
Sore thou wilt live, and cozen all my kindred. 

Ric^ A child*s part in your love, that's xny ambition 
fir. , 

2 Suit, Go^ and deferve it then^. ple^e o^e wril 
now; . * 

1 love a wrangling life, boy; there's my delight, 
1 have no other venery but vexation. 
That's all my honey now : fmartly now to her, 
I've enough, and I will have my humour. 

Rjc, This need not ha' been, widow. 

Fa/, You fay right, iiF. 
No, not yom treachery^ your dofe confpiracy>, 
Againft me for my wealth, need not ha' been nekh^. 

Ric, I had you fairly, I fcom treacheiy 
To. your woman that I never meant to marry. 
Much more to you whom I referv'd for wife.- 

Fa/, How, wife f 

Ric, Ay, wif^ wife, widow, be not afiuun'd on't^ 
I^s the beft calling ever woman came to. 
And all your grace, indeed, bfeg as you lift. 

■z Suit, Ha, ha. 

Fa/. I grant you, fir, but not to be your wife. 

I Suit. Oh, oh. 

Ric. Not mine ? I think ^tis the beft bargain 
That e'er thoti mad'ft i'thy life, or ever (hall again. 
When my head's laid : But that's not yet this three- 

fcoreryear. 
Let's talk of nearer matters. 

Fal. You're as near, fir 
Asie'et you're like to be, if law can right me. 

i^V. Now befojre confcience, you're a wilful houfe<» 
wife. 

Va/. How > 

Ric. Ay, and I fear you fpend my goods laviihly. 

Fa/. Your goods ? 

Ric. I fhall miis much, I doubt me, 
*When I come to look over the inventory. 

Fa/» I'U give you my word you ihalV fif * 



Ric, Look to't, widow, 
A night may come will call you to account for*t«, 

Val, Oh if you had me now, fir, in this heat, 
I do but think how you^ll be reveng'd on me. 

Ric, Ay, may I periih elfe ; if I would not get 
Three children at a birth, ah^ i could of thee. 

1 Suit. Take off your youngft^r there. 

2 Suit, Take mfE your widow firft, 

He (hall have the laft word, I pay for't dearly ; 
To her agun fweet boy, that fide's the weaker. 
I have enough, and I will have my humour. 

Enter Brandino, 

Val, Oh brother f See I'm up , to th* ears in law 
here ; 
Look, copy, upon copy. 

Bra, 'Twere grief enough, if a man did but hear 
on't, • • 

But I'm in pain to fee'.t. 

<fal. What, fore eyes ftill, brother-? 

Bra, Worfe and worfe, lifter 5 /the old woman's wa- 
ter does me no good. 

Val, Why, it has help'd many, fir. 

Brn, It helps not me, I'm fure.— — 

Mar, Oh, oh. 

VaL What ails Martino too ? 

Mar, Oh, oh, the tooth-achj thetoo^-ach! 
' Bra. Ah poor worm, this he endures forme now. 
There beats not a more mutual pulfe of paflion. 
In a kind husband when his wife breeds child. 
Than in Martino ; I have mark'd it ever ; 
He breeds all my pins in's teeth ftillj and to quit mty 
It is his eye-tooth too. ' 

Mar, Ay, ay, ay, ay. 

Val. Where (Ud I hear late of a skilAl fellow. 
Good for all kind .of maladies ? True, true, fir ; 
His flag hangs out in towp here i'th* crofs inn, • 
W'fh admirable cures of all conditions, 
It lliews hijn a great travelling and learned emperick, 

Jira, We'll both to Aim, Martino. . ' . 

VaU 
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FaL Hark you, brother, 
Perhaps you «iay prevail, as one indiffcreut. 

I Stat. Ay, about that, fweet widow* 

Fal. True; fpeaklow, fir. 

J3>w. Well, what's the bufmefs, fay, fay. 

FaL Marry this, brother. 
Call the young man afidefVom the old wolf there^ 
And whifper in his ear a thoufand dollars 
If he will vaniOi and let fall the fuit. 
And never put*s to no more coft and trouble. 

I Suit, Say me thofe words, good iir, I'll make *cd| 
i*t>rth 
A chain ^f gold to you at your fifter's wedding* 

Enter Fioletta. 
Bra, I fhall do much for that. 
Fed. Welcome, fweetheart. 
Thou com'ft moft happily, Pm bold to fend for thee' 
To make a purpofe good. 

FioL I take delight, forfooth. 
In any fuch employment. 

I S«iV. Good wench, trull me. 

Ric. How, fir, let fall the fuit? 'Life, Til go na^ 

ked firft. 
Bra. A thoufand dollars, fir, think upon them. 
Ric. Why, they're but a thoufand dollars, when 
they're thought on. 

Bra. A good round fum. 
Ric, A good round widow's better. 
There's meat and money too. I have been bought 
Out of my lands, and yielded, but, fir, fcorn 
To be bought out of my affediori. 

Bra, Why, here's even juft my univetfity fpirit ; 
I priz'd a piece of red deer above gold then. 

Ric* My patron would be mad^ and he fhould heat 

on't. 
Mar. I pray what's good, fir, for a Wicked tooth ? 
Ric, Hang'd, drawn, and c^uartering ; is't a hoUoW 

one ? 
Mar, Ay, 'tis ahoUow onc.- 

VOL. VI. C Rir: 
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JWr. Then take the powder 
. Of *:k4rBt «Htfnuir» mU'd with oil o&^hlfm^ 

ikt?r. Why fiir.eyiQu mock, mc 

Kic^ *Troth. I thiakldo, fir. 

.2 Suit. CcuQtMhcr, hoacy; wilt's the oov^ 1b. ^ 
whifeen ^ < . : 

ira. He will not4>e bought out. 

VaL No ? That's ftrange, brother. 
Fray>take a little pains about this projed then^ 
And try what that efFeds. 

Bra. Hike this better ; .. ' 

Look you, fweet gentles, fee what I produce hew. 
For amity's fake, and pe^ce, to end all ccmtrovaijf j 
vThis gentlewoman, my charge, left by her friends^ 
Whom for her perfon and her portion. 
I could beftow moll richly, hut in pity 
To her affeaion, which lies beat atyou> fur, . . 
I ani content to yield to her defirc 

Ric. At me ? . v 

. Bra. But for this jar, 't had ne'er b^efii cifFer'd. . . 
I bring you fiefh and money, a rich heir. 
And a maid too, and that's a thing worth nhanks, fir : 
Nay, one that has rid fifteen miles this morning 
For your love only . 

2 Suit. Honey, hearken after her ; 
3cing rich, I can have all my money there : 
Eafe my purfe well, and never wage la«r f^irtM»^« ... 
I have enough, yet I will have my humour. 

•UiV. Doyouloveme, forfooth?. - .x ■■ i '/ 

Viol. Oh, infinitely. . - - 

Ric. I do not ask thee, that I mieant to have- th^ i ' 
But only to know what came in thy head to lovo me. . 
FiqL My time was come, fir ; that^s all I tan fay.- .. 
Ric. Alas, poor foul, where didft tjjou love me, pyi- 
thee f >•*••., 

Vioi. In happy hour be't fpokc, out at a window. Xif, 
Ric. A window ; Prithee clap it too, and.cail it m 

mat was I doing then,. &ould make thee love me ? 
Fiol Twirlini your band-ftring. which, mctbou^ht, 
° * became 
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becameyou fo generonfly wM, 

Ric. 'Twafr » good quality oo diooft r IfOSbdMid ftf V-- 
Tlxat love was likely to be-ty*d in nuatHittoay, that b^ 
gan in a band-ftring : yet I ha' known as much come 
to pds '«ie now upoiira taAd% Ran; you wdl, fiitei^ ; . 
Imay be oozenM in a maid, I cannot in a widow. 

2 Sitit. Art thoa oome home again j ftidt'ft thott 
there ftill ? 
I Will defendthee ftill them 

1 Suit. Sir, your malice 
Will have enough on't. 

2 Aa^i I' wSl have nrf humonr. 

1 Stifj Beggary will prove the fpoage. 

2 Suit» Sptmgei'thygafcoym, 
Thy gally-gafcoyns there, 

JUc. Hal brave protedor. 

Bra. I thought 'twould come to open wan agarn^ 
•Let 'em agree as they will ; two xe&y fops, 
I'll have a care of mine eyes. 

Mari' I, of my chops. (^Exnmt^ 

- .« 

Sc£na IL 

£nter Latrocudo andOccult^y (a Inamtr $/atrit and dif* 

eafes hung out,) 

La. iA?way, out with the banner, fend's good Ifiik t»' 

day. 
Orr. I warrant you ; your name's ffHvad, .fir, for an 
' empiric; 

Thortr"^ ^ old mafon troubled with the ftone 
Has fenc fO you ^i» morning for your coonfd. 
He W>Oukl have eafe ^n. 

X^. ' Ma^, I <»nnot blame him, itr. 
But how he will come by't, there lies the queftton. 

Oca Youfiiui^dofoniewhatf fir^ for he's fworn 
ottft' pittovAy ;. 
H'ajs urine in him now was brew'd laft March. 

La.^T^AXhe ridt geer for dyerr. 
• Qfti I JWDulA 'twere come to thaty fit. 
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La. X^t me fee. Til fend him a whole, muiketr 
charge of gunpowder. 

Occ, Gunpowder f What, fir, to break the ftone:?. . 

La. Ay, by jny feith, fir, ^ , 

It Is .the likelieil thing I know to do it ; 
I'm fare it breaks flone- walls andcaflles down, ^ • 
I fee no reafon, hut't fliould break the ftone^ 

Occ, Nay, ufe your pleafure, fir. . ^ 

La. Troth if that do not, ^ 

X ha* nothing elfe that will. 

Occ. I know that too. 

La. Why then thou^rt a coxcoinb to rn^t queiliq^ 
on't. . , . 

Go call in all the reft, I Jiave employment for thesi. 
When the highways grow thin with travellers. 
And few portmanteaus flirring, as all trades ^ 

Have their dead time we fee, thievery poor takings^ ' 
And.letchery cold doings, and fo forwards ilill ;. 
Then do I take my inn, and thofe curmugeons, 
Whpfe purfes I can never get al^road, 
I take \em at more^afe here i'my chamber, , 

And madte *em come to me 5 it's more ftatc-likc too -. 
Hang him th^t has but one way to his trade, 
He's like the mouth that eats but on one fide. 
And half cozens' his belly, 'fpecially if -he dice among 
fhavers, , • 

And both-handed feeders : Stratip, . Silvit^, and Fidvicfo, 

Enter all the refi^ Silvio ^^ StratiOj^ Fiducjia, ^ -«j 

I will have none left out, there's parts for you. . . 

Sil. For us ? Pray let us have 'c*a. . 

La. Change yourfelves 
With all fpeed poffible into fcveral, (hape?^ . ^ ., 
Fa? from your own i as you a farmer, fir i 
. A grazier you ; and you may be a miller. 

FiJ. Oh no, a miller cpmes too jpiear^.^ ^^ff* • 
That may fpoil all again. - r^' . • ^ . . 

La, Some country taylor then. ' " ^ , 

Fid. That's near enough, by'rl^dy, f ^t TU ifc»tu«pi 

-■'... • ^ . ^ ^ u" .•• J I y>^ '^ f.'' -^ 
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The miller's a white deVfl, he wears his theft 
Like ihhocence in badges moll apparently. ♦, 

Upon his nofe, fon^times between his lips ; 
The tay lor modeftlyDctween his legs. 

La. Why, pray, dt) you 'prefent that mbdeft thif f^ 
then ; 
And, hark you, for the purpofe. 

SiU 'Twill improve you, fir. 

La. 'Twill get believers^ ; believe that, my maiten ; 
Repute and confidence, and make all things dearer. ^ 
When you fee any come, repair you to me. 
As famples of my skill ; there are few arts 
But have their fhadows, firs,' to fet 'em off i 
Then where the art itfclf is but a fhadow. 
What need is there, my friends ? Make haftcj. away^iirs. 

Enter Occulta,. 
Occ. Where are you, fir? 
La, Not far, man : What's the news T 
Occ. The old jaftice, fir„ whom we robb'd once hjr 
moon light. 
And bound has man and he in haycock time 
' With a rope made of horfe meat, and in pff^f 
Jut£t their mares by 'em*, which I thmk, e'er midnight^ 
Did (^t their hay rbound makers both at liberty—— , 
£d;''*Llfe, what of him, man ? 
Occ. He's enquiring eameftly 
For the great man of art ; indeed for y<sxy fir : 
Therefore withdraw, fweet fir; make yourfclf calnty 

now. 
And that's three parts of anj profisfiicMi.. 

Ea. I have cnbugh 6n*r. — [£to., 

" Enter Anfaldo. 
Occ, • How n6w, what thing^s this ? 
Now, by this lighr, the fecond part o'th' jufli^c 
Newly rcviv'd, with ne'er a hair on's facie. 
If*lhooWbeth«flrft rather by his fmoothnfefs,. 
But I ha' known the firft part wjitten lad' : 
*Ti^ he,, or let me perifli, ' tire young geAHemsm 

C J "^^ 



We robbed and ftxipt ; but I am far from |cnowIe(%e 

AOW. 

Jnf. One word, I pray, fir, 

Occl With me, gentk fir ^ .' ; . 

^1^^. Was there not lately feen about thefe parts^ fir, 
A knot of fellows, whofe conditions 
Are privily fufpeAed } 

Occ, Why do you ask, fir ? 

Jnf, There was a poor young gentleman robbM laft 
night. 

Dec. Robb'd ? 

^«/: Striptof afl.i'faiUu 

Occ. Oh oeaftly rafcads. 
Alas, what was he ? 

Jnf, Look o*me, and know him, fir. 

Ou. Hardhearted villains, ftrip f *Troth when I 
faw yott, 
Methought thofe doaths were, never made for you^ iSn 

J»/, Want made me glad of 'em, 

Occ. 'Send you better fortune, fir i 
That we may have about with von once asain» . {a/lde^ 

Anf, I thank you for your wiOi of love, kind &r« 

Occ, 'Tis with my heart, i'faidi i now ftore of coiii 
And better doaths be with you. 

Anf. There's fomc honeft y« 
And charitably mindec^: How, what's here to do I 

Btre imfbm tins place is oir'd [Reads. 

All the griefs that were fv'r tniKr'i. 

Nay diere thou lyeft, I endt^T'done laft night 

Thou can'ft not cure thit morning ; a firange promifer. 

Polfty^ jMtf, iydrefsckkumuTy 

Breath thai jHnks beymtd pufmmet^ 

lifiulain auo^uUer^ memrim^ 

Or nuhat dijeafejo e'er beleaguer '#^, 

Stmt, Jtufk/^e, Smdsume^, hnfojUmmt^ 

Tettto^earitJb0U9iotMfi''em^ . . 

TJiat*a€onfc:^id>Iyflu4i'Ciitli* . . 
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7« ^/^ you cannot y I ajfure you. 
Be utt found fo fyfi^ ai - / (ok cltrMyou. 
By*rlady, you fliall pardon mc,^ 1*11 not try% fir. 

• ' * 

Enter Brandino and Martino. 
Bran. Martino, isnotyond' my hinder parts? 
Mar, Ye?, and your fore-parts too, fir. 
Bfa^ I tto, fo, 
I never faw my hind parts in my life elfc. 
No, nor my fore-ones neither : What ^re you, fir > 
Are you a juftice, pray ? 

Anf, A juftice ? No, truly. 

Bra, How came this fuitto you, then ? . 

Jnf. How this fuit? 
Why muft he needs be a juilice, fir, that wears it ? . 

Bra, You'll find it fo; *twas made for no bo<^ elfo. 
I paid for't. , - * 

An/. Oh ftrange fortune, I have undont 
The charitable woman. 

Bra, He^U be gone. 
MartinOf hold him faft, I'll call for aid|. 

Jnf. Hold me ? Oh curfe of fate ! 

Mar, Oh, mafter, mailer, ^ . 

Bra, What ails Martino I 

M4r» In my confcience ^ 

H*as beat out the wrong toodi, I feel it now, 
Tllrcc degrees off. 

Bra. Oh ilave, fpoil*d a fine peaunan. 

Jn/. He lacked good manners tho* ; lay hands a'mef 
I fcorn all th% def(drts, that belong to*t^ . 

inter Latrocsnio, 

La. Why, hgwiiowr What's the 1brpJLi< 

Bra, The man of art,, 
I take you, fir, to be. % 

La, I'm the prdfeiTor 
Of thofe (light cures you z«ftd jsf iB the haoner. 

Bra. Oar Wfinefs was to y^u, molt slulfiil fir ^ 
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Tmct a thief. 

La. A thief? 

Bra. Withmy eteaths <m, fir; 
Let but the coat be fearchM, Pllpawnmy lifd- 
There's jet the tailor's biH in one o'th* pockets 5 
And a white thimble that I found i'th' moon-light, 
Thon.faw'ft me when I put it in, Martino^ 

Mar, Ay, Ay, 

Bra, Oh, he has fpoil'd'the worthieft clerk that e'er- 
drew warrant here. 

^t^'^^S' y^"'^^ a^ftranger, but I moft deal plain with you^ 
That iHit of cloaths muft needs come odly to you . ' 
jin/. I dare not fay which way, that's my affiaion. ' 
La. Is no^t your worihip'5 name figniorBrandino,iir? 
Bra. It has been fo, thefe threefcore years and up- 
wards. ^ 

La. I heard there was a robbery done IsA nighty 
Near tio your houfe, . * . 

^«/ Yoo heard a truth then, fir,. 
And I the man was robb'd. 

La. Ah, that's too grofs. 
Send him away for fear of farther mifchJefi 
I do not like Jiwi, he*8 a. cuantog knave. 

Bra. I want but aid. 

Efiter two or three Jervimtf^ 
La. Within there. 
Br^^ Siieisse upon that impudent thief, 
Anf^ Then Jiear me fpeak, 
^ ^ra. Away; 

•'ril neither hear thee fpeak, not wear thofe cloadie^ 
again : ' 
To prifon with the .varlet. 
Jinf. Hqw an» I.puniih'd? 

Bra. VVl make thee bring out all, before I leave 1 
thee. \Bxit cwitk AnfaiJ^. 

La. YouVc took an excellent oourfe with this b^Id - 
villain, fir. . 

^/•<», 1 am fwoni for fervicc to the commonwealdi, fir, 
What are thefe, learned fir ? 






Enter Strati$y Sikna^ aai tMdv4 ^^ 

Z^. Qh> they're my patients. ' ■ > ' 

Good morrpw^ goat, ruptarc,. aad ptlfy. 

^/r^i. 'Tis fieaewel gout almod, I .tlttnk your W9C# 
iBip. , . 

L^^ Wliat now, yoo quoiotpact foibon^ I hoj^f: 
You came but lately to mc. 

Stra. But moft happily, 
Iq^gonearto Icsip^firj. , . 

J^ar. viHiat! yoa cannot? 
Away. I fay, tak&heed, be not too-yent^roosthoa^v; 
iVe had you but three days, renftember that. 

^tra, Thofe three ace. hettest than diicehaiidred^iir.. 

La. Yet again; ... 

Stra^ Eafe takes pleafare to be known^ £n ' 

La, You, with the rupture there i^«muz iufirvttm^ 
Pray let me fee your pace this morning, walk, fir,v 
1*11 take your diHance fbait; *twas F. Oi ycfterdi^.r: 
Ah. fiirrah, here^s a £iiipie.alteKa(i<Hi«^ . • 
SetMTuio gradu, you /. U. already. 
Here's a moft happy..Gha&gei be of good^OGHnftlf^l 
Ydur knees are come withm three indwa. jdw/ 
Of onejoother f by to-morrow noon,, 
ril make *em ktfs, and joftle. 

^/7. 'Blefs ygur worihip. 

Bra. You Ve^himdred prayers in amonung, fir; 

La.,'Faath.we^have sl^kw> to piaft aimy the^ 
with:. 
Ta^to^ yo« had a ftitch. 

Fid. Oh good your worfliip,. 
I have had Jioneiince Bailer :- wesre I riif. 
But of this whorfon palfy, I were happf |^ . 
I caiWDt ?thrflM'iny/needk« : ' . 

jUi. No^vthat^^hs^d, 
Inev^r marked fo much. 

Fid. It comes by fits, fir.. . * .< 

La. iUM/pooar mandiWhat wottld yMT #OKffiip.fa)r 
now . V J < <v • , '> 

Xof€iitni^hd^.«thii&Uo^ft^aa inftittit?;. ' .> :♦ 
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J?rtf. Aadjiiake himiinnfitmiftiikiDgr * 
£ff. As a jSaeple, 
From the diffafe on*t. 
>9r«. 'Tis Ito ne auncnloas. 

im. Yon, ivM yoor wtemaoifter difeafe, ^oaie lii- 
ther; ; 

Hcte, take m^^Ui Mmi g^ aad bald it Aetfaft^, 
Yet more, fir, yttt, I fay ; fo. . . , 

Br^. Adminble. 

La, Go, live, and thread thy needle. ' 

^' Bra. Here, Martino: 
^X.as poor fool, his mouth is fiiU of pcatfts,. 
And cannot utter *caiu 

Li^l Na, whatV the malady^ 

Bra. The fury of a tooth. 

La. A tooth? ha, ha, 
I th^vghtt't hfld been foase gangmie, fiftab,. .^ 

Canker, or lamex. 

Mr^. Noy' it*s mongh as 'tis, fir. 

La. My man ihail eafe that ftse^ht, fit you 4iowi^: 
*" there, fir, 

Takeiliie eeoth firrah, daiotay, mftitffaty : 
But what's yourworftiip's malady, that*« for ma,^\ftr ^ 

Bra. Marry, pMVf lovk '3wa.fir; yoaa worfiii^V 
coonfel » . . , r - 

About mine eyes. ' 

La, Sore eyes? that^s nothii^ too^ fir. 

Bra. ByVlady, I that feel it think itibmovdiat. v 

La, Have you no convulfions? priddn^ aches, fir,, 
ruptures, or apoftemates? * ^ *. 

Bra, No, by my faith^ fir, • ^ 
Nor do I dcfire to have 'em. - .... ',- 

La^ Thofe afp cures, - . . r -.. > 

Theredo I win my fame, fir : .quidely; ftnrahi " . ' 
Reach me the eye-cup hither: do you inak« water well;. 
fir? 

Bra. I'm all well there. 

Xm. Yau fed no grief i*th* kidney. 

Bra. 8ound, found, found, fir. 

Iv, dh, here's a breath, fir^ I mafi talk withal, > . 

One 



5«f^l0OWt fsi 



One of theft moMlitgr. - - « ' A ' 

Bra. Thcfe 1 thmk, Vhkh, - \ \ 

I sun to blame indeed, and my wiife^s word! ^ 

Ace come to pafs, ix. 

MoTi Oh, eh, ^tb doc that,, 'tis ao^ that. 
It is the next beyotidit; there, there, there. 

Occ. The beft have their mifafdags: novif IHl M 
you, fir. . * 

Bra, What's that^ fweet fir, diat comforts with his 
coohiefs ? 

La. Oh fovereign geer : wink hard» and kaep itinf 
fir. / 

Mar, Oh, ohy oh. 

Occ. Na)r, here he goes; one twitch more, and-ht 
comes, fir. 

Mar. Auh^ ho, r 

' Occ. Spit out, I told jOQ he was gon^ fir. 

Bra. tiaw chears Martino? 

Mar. Oh, I can aAfwer you noW| mafter,. 
I'f^el great cafe, fir. . 

Bra. So do I, Martino. 

Mar. Vm rid of a fore burden, fi>r my part, mafter* 
Of a foU'd little one. 

ia, Pteafebqt your worihip now. 
To take three drops of the rich water with you^ 
m undertake your man fiiall cure you, fir. 
At twice i*your own chamber.. 

Bra. SImtl he fo, fir ? 

La. I will uphold him in*t. 

Mar. Then will I do't,. fir. 

La. How lively vour man's now? 

Mar. Oh, I'm fo light mcthinks. 

Over I was. 

Bra. What i9'it<iontents yourworfhip? 
La. EM'tt what your worihip pleafc, I. am not Jucr-*' 
cenary. . ^ j 

Bra. My purfe is gone, Mwtino. 
La. How, your purfe, fitf 
Bra. 'Til gone i'feith: I'v^ Utn i^mOng fonie 



Jkf4r.' ^dtkaf» A thing 
I ever gave yoa warning of, maflery you care not 
What company yott.run into» 

Bra^ Lend me fome money : chide me anon, I; 
prithee.. 
A pox on 'em for, vipers,, they ha.' fucjc'd Uood of; 
O'me. 

Miar. Oh, mailer f 
^ J^r^i. How now, man ?. 

Mar, My purfe is gone toa. 

Bra, liovfl I*U never takc^ warning more> of thee 
f^hile I live then ; thoa art an hypocrite, and art not^ 
£t to give good counfel to thy mafter, tha( can*ft not 
^eeg^Jtoni HI company thy fi^f- 

La, This is moftftrange,iir: i)Oth yourpurfes gone I, 

Mar. Sir, I*d my hand on mine, when I came m*- 

La. Are youbutfure of.th^tT oh,; would you wer^.. 

Mar, As I'm of eafe* 

i La. Then, tbey'r^rboth gone one way« be that your 
<;omfort. 

Bra, Ay, but what way ? that, fir? 
. Ifd, That clofe knave in your doaths has got 'eajL^ 
lioth."^ • " • - • 

*Tis weH you've clapt him £^^. . 

-Brtf . : Why:*that's impoi&blc. 

La, Oh tei};me,^ fir.: I ha' known purfes gone,^ 
'And the thief ftand, and Ippk one fulli'th' face,. 
As I miay do your worAiip, and. your man no«r.. 

tM^r. I^y, ih^'S moft certain, niailer. 

Bra, I, will make 
That rafcal in my deaths anfwer s^l this then. 
And all the robberies that have been done 
'Since the moon changM ; get you home'firil, M^ino^,- 
And know if tiny Df my wife's things are mifiiag, 
Oiv^y qiore^of mine: tell her he's taken, 
And by that token he has took both our purfes.. 

Mar, That's an ill token, mafterv • 

Bra, That's all one, fii^ 
S^e ittuil have that or. nothing ; for I'qi fore* 
l^e rafaJ has left noifhing elfe. for a tcjcen.. 

Begone,. 



B^one, makehafte again; jmd miocvme pArt «^^ 

Mar. lUl hang thft villain^ . . • ^ . ' 

.^d*t were .fpr ootKing bat the fow^ he gave ale. 

Bra, Sir» I depart s^fli^^d of my reqaital,. 
And leave^this feal-ring With you ^s a pledge. 
Of further thankfulnefs.. ' » 

La. No,, I befpech you^ fir,. 

Bra, Indeed /ou.ftiall, fir. 

La. Oh^ your wocfliip's word, iir.. 

Bra. Ybtt ihall haye^ my word too»,fbr a rare gatt' 
dentan^ 
A^c'er I. met withal; |[J?«f., 

La. Clear iight be with youy fir^ 
If conduit* water, and my hoflefs milk, 
Hbstoomp? wjth the ninth child now, may afford it.. 
*Ltfe, I fearM none but thee, my villainous toodidrawer,-, 

Ch^, Inhere vapL no £eax of i^e ; Uve often .toldL 

JfOU; 

I was' bound. 'prenuce.to a barber once,^ 
£utnuL:away i'ch' fecondyear* 
' La. Ay, marry, 

1 }^% made thee give a pull at the wrong tooth* j 
And me afraid ot thee : what have we diere, fini' ^ 

Occ- 8Qjne threefcpre -dollars Uth'' nmfter^s parfe, 
Andfixteeii ill* the clerk's, afilver feat. 
Two or three 4ii^er beads-, and four blank warrams. 

La. Warrants ! where be tKey ?• the beft news campr 
yet. 
'Mafs, here'^s his hand^ andihere'^ bisc|0al,;I thank: 

him. 
This cuiies moft hiddl^:' one of o«r fellows^ . - -j 
Was took laft n^t, we'll (et huafirft at Hbertyy ^ 

And other good boys afcer him : and if he ' 

In th' old jttftke's fuk, whom*he robb'd lately^ • 

Will come off roundly, weUl fet him free too*. 

Occ. That were a gooddeed^ *faith, we may in pky* 

La. T&ere^s ngitlm>g done>>iBcerly«£Br pity now^a^ ' 
days^ .'«.'*• ? «t^ » ; '. i» •> 'i ; i . * .... k 

:• ', ^ " / .' M6n€y,' 



Monty or ware mxA hel^ too^ • 



'■t 



It , , 



S'oKG, in pftttB by iftc- TkfeYor. 

Gi^e me fortune^ give me healthy 
Gi've me freedom y Pilgetivealtb^ 
Who comf loins hisfaWs amtfsy 
men he hat the wide njoorld^huT 
He that has the denjil in fee ^ 
Can ha*ve but all!,, etndfi ha*ve *tve^ 
Gi*ve us fortune y gi*ve us healthy 
Gin>eus fi-eedom^ nve^ll get nvealth, . 
In emery hamlet ^ town and city ^ 
He has lands that ^tvas horn nuitty, 

finis A3us ^uarii^ 
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Enter Philipfa and Violettai * 

Fiili LJO W well this gentleman kee|^ his projni& 

ri too? , . 

Sure there'^ no .draft in man. 

Viol. There's alt Francifco's,, . 
That's my opinion,, miftrefs : Fools, or fal/e oness. 
He might have had the honefty y«t, i^aith. 
To fend my mafter's doaths home. . . . ^ 

Phil. Ay, thofe doaths. 

,/%/. (poUicrs come by the door qyery day, miftref? j , 
Nay, this is market-day. too. Poulterers, butchersj^. 
They would have lain moft daintily in a panye^,. 
And kept yeal from the wind. 

Phil, Thofe deaths mudi trouble me. 

Viol, 'Faith, and he were a gentleman as he ktxsCii' 
tp be. 
They would trouble him too, I think ; 
Methinks he ihould have/m^ defire tP j^eep 'ea\. 

Phil. 'Faith, and lefs jpridc to WW 'em, t ihould 

i- / tjnnk wench, 

Unlcfs 



Unleft he kept *em as m t^iqpMmjr - • 

For after-times, to fhew what mifery 

He paft in bb-yom^ ^aqfs i»d<dMiiw8ep o^cr >iib 

» 

Enter Martina, 

Viol. Weepy niftrefs/ nay fure jaethinki,. he fhodd 
not weep for laugliing. 

PbiL Martino ? C&^ m'xe £poil'd, wench s are thep 
come then? 

Mar. MiilreiB, be of good cheer, I have excellent 
news fbr you ; comfort your heart, what have you tth^ 
breakfaft, miftre(s ; you fhallhave all again^ I wammt 
yon. 

Phil. What fays he». wench I 

Viol. Vm loth to nnderftand him*. 
. Mar. Give me a note of all your thingt^ fweeti 

You fhall not lofe a hair, take^t of my word». 
We have him iafei enough* 

Fbil. Alas, fwcet wench^ 
This man talks fearfully. 

. VioU And I know not what yet ^ 
That*s the worll, miftrefs. « 

Mar^ Can you teU mc^pray. 
Whether the rafcal has broke ope ny deflc or na» 
There^s a fine little barrel of pome- citrons 
Would* have fervid me this (even year, oh^ and my» . 

fig-cheefe,. 
The fig of everiafbing obloquy 
Go with him, if he have eat it, I'll' make hade 
He cannot eat it all yet, • He was taken, miftrefi^ 
Grofly, and beaftly ; how do you think, i'faith ^ 

Phil. 1 know not, fir. 

Mar. Troth, in my mafter*3 dbaths : 
Would 9XiY thief but a beaft been t:dcen fo^? 

Phil. Wench, wench.. 

Viol. I have grief enough of mme own* to tend;, 
miibefs. * * 

W/7. Did he confefs the robbery? 

a&r.Ono, ho, mifUtfc; i, — - 

He'$ 
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He's a young conning rafad, he confefs^tiidt^m^ i 
While we were examining on him, he tdok away. 
My mailer's purfe and mine, tsut confdfsM nothing |till«, 

Phil, That's but fome flanderous injury rais'd agaiiil 
him. 
Game not yiour Ma;fter with yon ? r . " / 

Mar. No, fweet miilrefs. 
\ muft make ha&e and meet him, pray jdifpotcH me then. 
' Fbil, I have look'd over all withfpecial heedftdnei^p 
ThereV nothing mifs'd, I can affureyou, fir. 
But that.fuit o£ your mailer's. 

Mar. I'm right glad on't, > . 

That fuit would hang him, yet I would not have, 
hanged him in that lu& though ; it wfll disgrace 
ihy mailer's fafhion fiotr ever,, and make it as hateful as 
yp&xyfi bands. \Exit. 

Phil, O what ihall's do, wench ? . . 

Viol, 'Tis no marvel, ihifirefs, . 

The poor young Gentleman could not keep his promife; 

PhiL Alas, fweet man, he's con&fs'd nothing yet>^ 
wench. 

Viol, That ihews his conflancy, and love ta< you, mi^f' 
ftrefs: 
But you muft do't of force, there is no help for' t;- 
The trvkth can neithier ihame nor. hurt- you much; ^ 

Let 'em make what they can on't,. 'twere fin lindpit}^/ 
i'faith, . . * . » 

To cail away fo fweet a gentleman, . ^ 

Forfuch a pair of iniidel hofc and douMet. . " i 

.. Enter Anfald(n.:\ ' ^. . , , , . 

If would«not;hajig.a J^ for a whole wardrobe on. 'emi; ' 

Plnl, Thou fay'iltrue, wench. 

Viol, Oh, oh, they're come,again» imiftrefs. . 

Phil, Signior Anfaldb ? , • . - . . *. 

^«/I The fame J mightily crqfs'd, lady,. .^ 
Butpafi hope^ free'd ag^ hj a dolor's means, . 
A man of art, I know not.juftly what Indeed, f 

But pity, and the foittunat'^ gdd you gave, me, . 
Wrought my releafc between, 'cm. , . 

; ' Phil.. 



^ ^^l' M9f x^^ not , 5 > : ^ • , 

My htribancFs man I , . 

^/, l^^ook Tttch ftrange wa}.% kdy, • ; 

1 hardly met a creature. 

J*^. OJi, moft welcome^ 

Ftol. But .how fhall we beftow hint haw weh4y«;hiin». 
miftrefs ? 

Pi»'/. Al^, that's true^ . 
* i^ol, Martino may come back again. 
FhtL Step you into th^t little chamber fpeedily, fir. 
And drefs him up in one of my gowns and head-tires^ 
His youth will well endure it* 
f^i'o/. . Thstt wJU be admirable. 
P^i/^ Nay .<lD't, do't quickly then, and cut that 
fiiit 
Into aa hundred pieces, that it may never be known- 
again. 

rio/, A hundred? nay tea thoufand at the, lea(^« 
miftrefs. 
For if there be a piece of that fuit left as big as my 

nail| 
The deed, will come out,. *tit worfethan a mufider^ 
I fear HwiU Aever hs hidk. 
PbU. kw^Yf do your endeavour, and diipateh, 
wencL ' iEfdn VipUua mid dnfalfh. 

I've, thought npon a way of certain fafety, 
" And I xtm keep him while I havchim too. 
Without lufpicion now;, I've heard o'tb' like : 
A gentleman, that for a lady^s love 
Was thought fix n^onths her wom^nt tended on her 
Iq hjpj: o.wn garments, and. (he being a widow. 
Lay night by nifht with her in way of comfort,. 
Marry in concluuon match, they diitogcther,^ 

Enter Brandino ivith a turitiftg,. 
Would Vd a copy of the fame cpncluilon :- 
(Ie*s come himfelt now, if thou be'ft a happ^ wench, 
Be fortunate m thy fpeed, TU delay time 
Witi» aU thq means t can: obf welcome, fir. 
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JBrv. 1*11 fpeak to you anon, yrife, aild kifs 700 
Shortly, 
I'm very bufy yet : Cockfey^do>wn^ metnherry^ ' ^ 

Her mannor-hoafe at Weil'dun. "- 

PbiL What's that, good fir ? 

Bra, The widow's, yourfKreet fitter's decdof^ift^ 
She's made all her eftate over to me, wench : 
She'll be toa hard for 'em all : and now come bufs 

me. 
Good lack after thieves handfel. 

Phil. Oh 'tis happy, fir, 
Yoa have hii^ fail. 

Bra, I ha' laid him fafe enough, wench. 

Phil. I was io loft in joy at 5ie report oir't, 
I quite forgot one thing to tell Martino. 

Bra. What's that, vA^ect Wood? 

Phil. He, and his villains, fir, *. ' 

Robb'd a fweet gcntkwbmaniatt -night. 

Bra. A Gentlewoman ? 

Phil. Nay, moft uncivilly and bafely (Iript her, fir. 

Bra. Oh, barbarous flaves ! 

. Phil. I was ev'n fain for woman^hood^s fake, 
(Alas) and charity's, to receive her b. 
And doath her poor wants in a'fiiitof mine. 
^^ra. *Twas mo^ religioufly done: I long for her j 
who have n)rought to fee thee, thinkMl thou, woman F 

Phil. Nay, fir, I know not. 

Bra: Gue&, I prithee heartily : 
An enemy of thine. 

Pbii^ Thatl hope you have not, fir. 

Bra. Btft ail was done in jeft: he crys thee mercy, 
FrandAro, firrah. 

Phil. Oh, I think not on him. 

Bra. That letter was but writ to try thy conftancy» 
He confefs'd all to me. 

PhiL Joy on him, fir, 

Effter Franeifio^ 
So far am I from malice, look you, fir ; 
' Wi^come, fweet fignior j but 1*11 never truft you, fir. 

Bra., 



^Bra^ Falth^ I^m beholden to thee» wife, fortiik. 
Fra, Methinksy I enter now this hoofe 'wich joy. 
Sweet peace, and qoipuieis of confdGBCCy 
I wear no guilty bluih upon my cheek. 
For a iin ftampt laft midnight : I can tadk now 
^ith that kind man, and not abofe him inwardly, 
With any fcornful thought made of his ihamc : 

. » 

Enter Martino, 
What a fweet being is an honeil mind ? 
It fpeaks* peace to itfelf, and all mankind. 

i^rtf.. Martino. 

Mar, Mafter. 

Bra. There^s another robbery done, firnh^ 
By the fame party. 

Mar, What's yoar wodhip^s mocks^ 
Under corre£lion« 

Phil. lyforgottotdlthee. 
He robbed a lovely gentlewoauuw 

Mar. O pti^Bn I 
This fellow will be Aon'd to death with Pipkint » 
Your women in the fiibiuiM will (btnanl luxn 
With broken crew^es, and pitchers without ea»t 
He will never die alive, tha^^s my opuucn* 

Enter A»faJdo (ms Martia) andVtokUa. . 
Phi!. Look you yoof judgments, gentlemen, ypnr*« 
efpecially, 
Signior Francifco, whofe meer objc^ now 
Is woman at tbefe y^rs, that the ey^-iSmt I know 
Amongft Y9^^^ ^Uiams } htt(band, yon have a glimpfe 

too ; 
You offer half an ey^ as old as you are. 
Bra. By'rlady bettei, wench; an eye, and a half, l- 
tro, 
I fhouldbe forry elfe. 

PbiL What think you now, fin* / 

Is't not a goodly manly gen^W<»man ^ 

Bra. BeSirew my hmt elfe, wtfci ^ 

Eray foft a little, /ignior,.you'»tl»it txjjt g««ft i ittMWW^ 
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Vpi inaftcr of rhe hou(«, V\\ have the firft bufs^. 

Pi'?/. But huft and, 'tis the court efy of kVi places 
To give a ftranger ever the firft bit. ; 

^rtf . Ill woodcock or fo, but there's nb heed t<5 .be 
taken in mutton ; ^ " 

Wc commonly fall fo roundly to that, '\Ve forget Qur 

felvcs:- 
I'm forry for thy fortune, but thou*t welcome, lady. 

Alar, My mafter kiffes, as I've heard a Hackaey- 
coachman 
Chear up his mape ; chap, chap. 

Bra, I have him fail, lady, and he fhalllye by't clofe.^ 

J»/, You cannot do me a greater plcafure, fir. 

Bra, I'm happily glad on't. 

Fra, Methink$, there's fomewhat whifpers in riiy 
foul. 
This is the hour, I mull begin my acqiiaint;ince 
With honeft love, and bahilh all loofe thoughts ; 
My fate fpeaks to me from the modcft eye ' ' ' 

Of yon fweet gentlewoman. 

m^il^ Wench, wench. 

FuL Piih, hold in yoiir breath, nriflfefr, 
If yoji be fcen to laugh, yott*H ^poil all prcftntly;. 
1 keep it in with all the migbc 1 have -- piih. 

Jn/. ?ny what youn^ eentleman's that, firf 

Bra^ An honeft boy, i'wiith, 
. And came of a good kind : do*ft like him, l»fy$ 
I would thou hadflhim, and thou beeft not promisM^. 
He's worth ten thoufand dollars. 

f^ioL By this light, miflrefs, my mafter wfll go near 
to make a match anon ; methinks I dream of admirabU 
fport, miftrefs. 

PUft/, Peace, thou art a di%l»^ 

Bra, Come hither now, Frandfco, 
I've known the time I've had abetter ftomack ; 
Now I can dine with looking upon meat. ' * 

Fra, That face deferv'd a better fortune, lady. 
Than laft night's rudenefs fliew'd. 

Jn/, We cannot be * ^ ' 

OuQ dioofers^ fir, in our <)W0deftiny. 
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Tra. I retura better plcasM, than when I went 
Mar. And iiould that beaffly iam robyou. fojfootii* 
*^W:.^ IVJoft triie, forfooth, .. 

J wilt not altogether, fir, difgracc you» 

B^caufeyou loot half like agendeamn. 
^Marl And that's the mother's half- 
Jlfif. There's my hand for you. 
Mar. I fwcar you could not give mc any thing 

I love better, a hand gets me my living ; 

•Oh fweet lemon-peel, 

Fra. May I reqneft a modeft word or two, lady. 
In private with you ? ' 

Anf. With me, fir? 

Tra. To make it fure from all fufpea of injury. 
Or mibefeeming privacy, which heaven knows 
Is not my.aim Jiow, I'U intreat this gentleman 
For an ear-witne^ unto all our conferenoe. 

Anf. Why fo, I am content, fin {Exit Fra. J^ 

Bra. So am J,-. lady—. 

Mar. Oh, matter, here's a care bedfeUow for my 
miftrefs to-night, 
Por you know we mufl both out of town again. 

Bra. That's true, Martiao, 

Mar. 1^0 but think how they'll lye telling of tales 
together. 
The prettieft ! 

Brja^ Th^-pr^tieft,. inde^. 

Mar. theix-jlppgwes will never leave wagging, mafter. 

Bar. Never, Martino, pever, \ExeunK 

jP<fi/. Take heed you be not heard. 

ykL.t,(^sa y-pKk moft, miiirefs. 

PhiK Me, fool? ha, ha. 

Viol. Why look you miHreis ; faith you're faulty, 
ha, ha. 

Phii. Well &i4 i'iaitU ; where lies the fauh now, 
goffip ? 

Viol. Oh, for a hufband 5 I ftiall burfl: with laughing 

elfe, . . 

This houfe is able to fpoil aa y maid. 

FhiL 
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PhiL VWht rwrcifgM now foundly of Prancifco'i ' 
For. failingime when tim^ was. 

FioL Arc you there, tnidrefs ? I thought you would 
not forget that, ' 

However, a good tutn difappointed is ever the ls*ft thinjj ;^ 
That a woman forgives, fhc'll fcarce do*t when Ihe^s ' 

fpeechlefs, 
Nay, though ^e hold up her whole hand for all other 

injuries, 
She*U forgive that but with one finger. 

PhiL rU vex his heart as much as he mocked mine* 

VioL But that may marr your hopes too, if out gen^ 
tlewoman be known to be a man. 

PhiL Not as rii work it ; 
I would not iofc this fweet revenge, mcthinks. 
For a whole fortnight of the old man*s abfence. 
Which is the fweeteft benefit next to this : t 

* 
"Enter Anfaldo, 
Why how nowj fir, what courfe takf you forr iiughingf 
We axe undone for one. 

Anf. Faith with great ^in 
Stifle it, and keep it in : I ha' no receipt for It. 
But, pray, in fadnefs, fay, what is the gentleman \ ^ 
I never knew his like for tedious urgings. 
He will receive no anfwer. 

PhiL Would he would not, fir. / ^ ^ 

Anf, Says I'm ordain'd for him % meeily f6r iiali ^ 
And that his wiving fate fpeaks in tne to hifn' : - 
Will force on me ajointure fpecdily ... 

Of fome {even thoufand dollars. 

PhiL Would thou had'ft 'em, fir : I know he can 
if he will. 

Anf. For wond'rous pity, what is this gentleman ? 

PhiL 'Faith, (hall I tell you, fir, 
One that would make an excellent honeft husband 
For her that's a juft maid at one and twenty ; ; ' 
For on liiy confcience he has his maidenhead yet. 

Anf Fie, out upon him, beaft« 

PhiL Sir, if you love me. 

Give 
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Giv^ way but to one thing I AMrtqueA of ytoa. 

Jn/.V' our courtefics you know may lay commaiids on 
me. 

Pifil. Then at his next follicitingSy let acgnfent 
Seexn to come from you ; *twill make nobld Iport^ fir, « 
We'll get jointure. an4 9U s but you, m«ft bear 
Yourfelf moft affable to all his purpofes. 

Jtif. I can do that, 

PMI. Ay, and take heed of laughing^ 

Enter FroMci/kg^ 
Ant Tve 'bide the woril of that already, lady. 
PbH, Peace, fet your countenance then \ for here he 

comes. 
¥ra. There is no middle continent in this paCoD ; 
I feel it here». it moft be love or death. 
It was ordain'd for one* 

?biL Signior Frandico^ 
I'mforry 'twas your fortune, in myhoufe, fir, 
To have fo violent a (h-oke come to you : 
Th^ gentlewoman's a (Granger ; ^^meg be coanfell'*d, fir, 
'Till you hear further of her fHends and portion. 

fra, 'Til only but her love that I defire, 
^he comes vooOl rich in that. 

?hil. But be advis'd though, 
I think fhe's a rich heir, but fee the proof, fir. 
Before you make her fuch a generous jointure. 
Fra^ 'Tis^mine, and I will do it. 
Fhit, She (hall be your's too. 
If I may rule her tlien. \ 

Fra. Youfpeak all fweetnefs. 
Fh'tL She hkcs your perfon well, I tell yon fo much. 
But take no note I faid lb. 
Fra. Notawofd* 

Fhil. Come, lady, come, the gentleman's defertftd. 
And, o'my tpnfctence, honeft. 
Anf, Blame me not, I am a maid, and fearful. 
Fra. Never truth came perfedcr from mail. 
FhiU Giveheraliprtafte, 

/ Entir 



Enter Brandii§9 and Martino, 
That Ihc hcrfelf may praife it. ^ 

Bra. Yca> a match» i'fiaith : My honfe is hicky for 'em. 
Now Martino. 

Mar, MafteTy the widow has the day. 

Bra. The day } 

Mar. She's overthrown, my youngfter. 

Bra, Precious tidings. 
Clap down four woodcocks more. 

idar. They're all at hand, fir. 

Bra. What both her adveriaries to« ? ^ 

Enter Valeria^ Ricardo^ and tnvo Suitors, 
Mar. They're come, fir. 

Bra. Go, bid the cook fenrein two geefein adifh. 
Mar. I like your conceit, mafter, beyond utterance. 
Bra. Welcome, fweet iifter ; which is the man muil 
have you. 
rd welcome no body eUe. 

1 Stdt, Come to me th^n, fir. 

Bra. Are yo' he' i'faith, my chain of goldf Vm glad 
on't. 

Fal. I wonder you can have the face to follow me,^ 
That have fo profecuted things againil me. 
But I ha' refolv*d myfelf, *tis done to fpight me. 

Rjc. O dearth of truth! 

2 Suit. Nay, do not fpoil thy hair ; 

Hold, hold I fay, Pll get thee a widow fomewherc; 

RL: If hand and faith be nothing for a contra^. 
What fhall man hope ? 

2 Suit^ 'Twas wont to be enough, honey, 
When there was honell meaning amongft widows; 
But (ince your bribes ckme in, 'tis not allow d 
A contrad without gifts to bind it faft ; 
Every thing now muft have a felling firft : 
Do I come near you, widow ? 

Ful. No. indeed, f^r. 
Nor ever ili'i I 1 -/pe : and for your comfort, fir. 
That fought ail means t'entrap me for my wealth. 

Had 
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Had law nnfortunauly put^^rgu upon m^ 

You had lofl your labour, all your aim and hopes, ttt 

Here ftatMls |1^ . hone^ gentleman my brother. 

To wliom I've made a deed of gift of all. 

Bra. Ay, that (he has, i' faith, I thank her, gentle{ 
men, 
Look you here, firs. 

Fa/. I muft not look for pleafures, 
That give more grief if they, prove faife, or fail us. 
Than ever they gave joy. 

1 Suit, Have you ferv'd me fo, widow ? 

2 Suit, Vm glad thou haft her not, laugh at hls^ 
honey ; ha, ha. 

Fa/, I muH take one that loves me for myfelf : 
Here's an > old gentleman looks not after wealth. 
But virtue, manners, and conditions. 

I $uU. Yes, by my faith : I muft have lordihips too/ 
widow. 

Fal. How fir? 

I Suit, Your manners, virtue, and conditions, widow. 
Are pretty thijags within doors ; I like well on 'em. 
But I muft have fomewhat without lying, or being 
In the tenure or occupation of Mr, fuch a one; ha?* 
Thofe'are fine things indeed. 

Fal, Why, fir, you fwore to me it was for love. 

1 Suit, True; but there's two words to a bargain, 
ever. 

All the world oyer, and if love be one, 

I'm fure money's the other ; 'tis no bargain elfe: 

Pardon me, I muft dine, as well as fup, widow. 

Fa/, Cry mercy, I miilook you all this while, fir ; 
It was this antient gentleman indeed. 
Whom I crave pardon on. ' 

2 Suit, What of me, widow ? 

Fa/. Alas, I have wronged you, fir j 'twas you 
that fwore 
You lov'd me for myfcIf ! 

2 Suit. By my troth, but I did not : 
Come, father not your lies upon me, widow : 
I love you for youifclf ? fpit at mc, gentlemen. 

Vol. VI. D If 
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If ever Td fudi a thought : fetdi me in Widow f 
You'll find your reach too flioit. 

FaL Why, you have enough, you fifjr. 

2 5wV. Ay, but I will have ' my humour too ; you 
icver fhirikof that, they're Coach hdrfes, they go to- 
gether ftiU* ^ w - * » 

Val. Whom (hould a widow truft ; Ml fwear 'twas 

one of you , . , , r 

That made me believe fo : 'mafs, thmk 'twas you, fir^ 

Now I remember me. 

Ric. I fwore too mUch, 
To bc1>clicv'dfo little. 

VaL Was it youthen? ^ '^' 

Befhrew my heart for wronging of you. 

Ric. Welcome bleffing, 
Are you mine faithfully now ? 

FaL As love can make me. , , /• <i « r 

X Suit. Why this fills the commonwealth lo full ot 

beggars, ' • , ^ ,^ , 

Marrying for love, which none of mme Ihall do. 
^ FaL But now I thihk on't j we muft part again, fir, 

Ric, Again? . , , e ^^ 

FaL Your're in debt, and I, m doubt of all. 
Left myfelf nothing too 5 we muft not hold. 
Want on both fides makes all afFeftiort coldi 
I ihall not keep you from that gentlenian ; 
YouMl be his more than mine ; and when he lilt. 
Hem make you lie from me in fome four prifon, 
Then let him take you now for altogether, fir ; 
For he that's mine, fiiall be all mine, or nothmg. 

Ric. I never felt the evil of my debts, 
•Till this affliaing minute. 

z Suit, 1*11 be mad once in my days: I have enough 
to cure me, and I will have my. humour ; they're now 
but defperate debts again, I never look for em. 
And ever fince I knew what malice was, 
r always held it fweeter to fow miichiet, 
Than to receive money ; 'tis the finer pleafure. 
I»ll give him his bonds as 't were m pity 
To make the match, and bring 'em both to beggaiy ^ 
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Then will .th^ never tgiee ; dial's^ (me point* 

He'll give her a black eye withia the£e tWisecfaif^ 

Beat l^lf her teeth out by AlhaUontide, 

Atfd break the Uttl^ hoolMd-ftoff they hav^ 

With throwing at 6ne another : O^ fweet ijport* 

Come widow, come, Til try your honefty. 

Here to my koney IVe made many proffers, 

I fear they're all but tricks: here are his debts, gentle^' 

.} men: 
How I came by 'em I know beft myfelf. 
Take him before us faithfully for your hnfbond. 
And he, Ihall tear *em all before your face, widow* 

FaL Elfe may all faith refufe me« 

2 Siat.' Tear 'em, honey, 
'^Tis firm in law, a conJideration given : 
What with thv teeth ? thoul't fhoi^y tear her Ca^ 
That's all my hope, thou'd'ft never had *eaL dfe, 
IVe enough, and I will have my humour. 

Ric, Vm now at liberty, widow. 

r«/..n}befotoo, 
And tKen I come to thee : give me this from you, bro- 
ther. 

Bra. Hold£fter: fiAer. 

Fa/, Look you, the deed of gift, (ir ; I^m as free : 
He that has qt^, has all, and thou art he. 

Jm^ Suit. How's that ? 

Fa/, You're bob'd; 'twas but a deed in truft, 
And all to prove thee, whom I have foutid mod ju(lr» 

Bra,. Vm bo!rd among the reft too: Td have fwom 
It had been a thing for me, and my heirs forever; 
If I'd but got it up to the black box above, 
I had been paft redemption. 

1 Suit, How am I cheated ? 

d Suit. I hope you'll have the confcience now ti>pft 
me, fir. 

Ric, Oh wicked man, fower of ftrife and envy, open 
not thy lips. 

2 Suit, How, how's this? 

Ric, Thou hail no charge at all, no child o f thine 

0W4 
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But two thou got'ft once of a fcottring- woman, 

And they are both well provided for, they're i'th' hqf- 

tal: 
TJiou haft .ten thonfand poimd to' bury thee. 
Hang thyfelf when thou wilt, a flave go with thee. 
2 Suit. I'm gone, my goodnefs comes al! out toge- 
ther. 
J Jiave enough, but I have not my humour. 

Enter VioUtta. 

Viol, O. mafter, gentlemen : and you fweet widow; 
1 think you arc no forwarder yet, I know not. 
If ever you be, fure, to laugh agaiiv, - 
Now is the time. 

Fal, Why» what's the matter, wench ? 

Vol. Ha:, ha, ha. 

Brtf, Speak, fpeak. 

Viol, Ha, a marriage, a marriage, I cannot tell't for 
laughing: ha, he. 

Bra. A marriage, do you make that a laughing 
- * matteri 

Enter Francifca and Anfaldo. 

Vtd, Ha: Ay, and you'll make it fo when you know 
all. 
Here they come, here they come, one man married to 
another, 

VaL How ! man to man ? 

Viol. Ay, man to man, i' faith. 
There'll bie good fport at night to bring 'em both to 

bed; * /♦. 

Do you (te 'em now, ha, Imv ha. 

I Suit. My daughter Martia ! 

j^fif. Oh my father : your love, and pardon,' fir.* 

Fal. 'Tis fhe indeed, gentlemen. 

j^nf. 1 have been difobedient, 1 confefs, 
Unto your mind, and heaven has puniih'd me 
With much' affliction fmce I fled your fight ; 
But finding reconcilement from above 
In peace of heart; the next I hope's your love. 

X Sm't. 
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I Smt, I cannot bat forgive thee now I fee tbee i 
Theu ned'it a« kappy fortune of an old man> 
But Francifco's of a noble family. 
Though he be fomewhat (pent; 

Fra, Ilov*d her not, fir. 
As fhe was yours, fox I proteft I knew't not. 
But for herfelf, £r, and her own defervings. 
Which had you beeti as foul, as youVe been fpightful,. 
I ihould have lov'd in her^ 

I Suit. Well, hold your prating, fir. 
You're not like to lofe by't. 

PhiL Oh Violetta, who fliall laugh at us. now ? 

Viol, The child unborn, mifbefs^ 

Jnf, Be good. 

Fra, Be honeft.. 

Anf, Heaven will not let you fin, and youM be care- 
ful. 

Fra. What means it fendis to help you, ihink and 
mend, ^ 

you''re as much bound as we, to praife ^hat friend, 

Phil. I am fo, and I will fo. 

Anf. Marry you fpeedily, _ 
Children tame you, ypu'U die like a wild bead elfe. 

Viol. Ay, by my trotkfhould I, I've m.c* ^do tm 
forbear 
.Laughing now^ more*s my hard fortune* 

Enter Martina^ 
Mar. O matter, miftrefs, and you gentiles all ; 
To horfe, to horie prefcntly, if you mean to do your 
country any fervice. 

Bra. Art not afham'd, Martino, to talk of horfing fo 
openly. 
Before young married couples, thus. 

Mar. It does concern the conimon-w^alth ancf.me,. 
And you mafter, and all : the thieves are ta^en. 
An/. Whatfay'ft, Martino? 
Mar. Law, here's conunon-wealthVman, 
The man of art, mailer, that cupt yoiir eyes,, . 
Is prov'd an arrant rafcal : and his man 

' That 
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I'fUUna-mia'ndukt, it wmt infeB^lj' : :.-.>' 
Such not^le villanies are confeft.— 

Bra. Stop there, fir : _ 
We'll haveitime for them: Come genlle-folk»»' "' 
Tftke a flighnneal with us : but the bsft chear 
Is petfefl JO}', and thsu we wiih all here. — • 



PROfcOQUB. 



PROLOGUE. 



A Sporty only fir Chriftmas^ is t hi play, i 

This hour frefents to you ; to make you meny. 
Is all th*atrJfition ""t has ; and fuUeft aim^ 
Bent at your /miles, totuin it f elf a name: 
And if your edge he not quite taken off. 
Wearied luitb fports, I hope ^tijuill make you laugh. 



EPILOGUE 

S7ay, fiay, fir, Tm as hungry of fry 'widow. 
As you can be upony^r maid helievf it. 
But nve muft come to our defires in order, 
Tbere^s duties to he paid, e'er tve go further ; 
He that without your likings, leaves this pla.e. 
Is like Mm falls to. meat, and forgets gracf. 
And theti^ not handfome trufi me now. 
Our rights being paid, and your dome's underftood^ 
My ividonv, and^ meat, then does me goodi 
I ha'' no money, wench, I told thee true. 
For sny report, pray let her heaf'^t from you. 
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R. William Rowley Ih*d iu tbtt 
^^ , __ Reign of James and Cbatks the- 
Mirji } and was (me time a Student at Pem- 
broke-Hall in Cambridge. £& wai mil 
refpeSied by the Poets bis Cotemporaries, and 
pirid with fever al of tbem in their Wri- 
tings, He isfaidy farticularly^ to have 
been affiflei by Shakefpcar in his Birth of 
Merlin : Haw truly I icill not ^t4rmine ; 
but I think f hire Jems A» be^-bitt- Utile of 
Shakefpear in it, bejides his Name in the 
^i tie-Page. And as the Play was mt 
frinted till fome Tears /z/Z^r ShakcfpearV 
Deaths bis Name might probably be injerted 
in the Title^Page by the_ Author, or Booir 
feVeTy wifh a View to promote ^e 'Credit^. 
or Sale of the Piece. Oitr Author wrote,, 
befdes this Comedy, All's loft by Luft, a 
Tragedy: A new Wonder, a Woman 
Mvtft vexM J A Shoemaker's a Gentleman^ 
dtme'dies : The Birth, of Merlin, and the 
Witch of Edmonton* Tragi-Comedies. 










Dramatis Perfona^ 

y Captain Carvegut. 
\ LieiMkmt Bottom. 
J^K^m Young. 
Blood-hound, a Vfurer. 
Alcxaikter Blood-houncLl rr. ^ >- ^ 
':Tim.Bloo4«hoaiid, ^\^^*^^fin^^^ 
RawkU,. A Welchman. 
Ear-lacky afcri'vener, 

» to- Iwttii^diAi Mfajy-flundiir r% ,.^ 
a 5«r.jAiittsAxnbodMter. ,...•!. 

Sim. the Ciouon, 

John, Servant tit the Widow, f 

Janris, /^ir Widow' ^ Hujbawdr dUtruifidlih hirjimmai 
A Smith. .^ -* ^ A 

Buflici « Conjiakti.* 
Watch. ^ * * 
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Widow. 

Mdll,. ilood'hoond!/ Daugtttr.^ 

WpSi^^Mmd. 

Mrs^ Coote, a Bawd. 

Sue, a Whore. 
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Match at Midnight : 

COMEDY. , 

Afliis I. ScEena I. 

ijit{r,_ as mfi'tng themfel'vei rtady, Tim. Blood-hoand;, n 



>od-morrow, mailer fim. 
Tim. Morrow Siw, my father flir-. 

ring, Sim ? 
Sim. Nut- yet, I thinks he heard; 
fome ill news of your brother 
it, rhatwill make him lie an hour 
extraordinary. 

Tim. Hinn : I'm forry the old man flwuid lye by the 

bourj but oh, theft wtcked dder brothers, thatfwear 

refufe. 
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IjeAife them, and driidc nothing but wicked fack ; when 
we fwear. nothing but^niggers noggers,^ make a meal of 
a b\g|)rbaR|^, wato: it witfa.foiir fhiUings beer, aad 
thd^weadfVe have dined as well as my lord mayor. 

$im. Here was goody jpinny,, the filh- woman, fetched 
Ivome her ring hSc night. 

tim. You fhould have put her money by itfelf, foe 
fear of wronging the .whole heap.' 

. Sim'^ .Sp. i did,, ^r, and waih*d it firft in . two. waters. 

7/«i. All thefe petty pawns, firrah, my father com- 
inits to my managing,, to inflru6l me in this craft, tha^ 
when he dyes,, th? cpmn(p|iwi;alth ma)r not wa^it a goo4i 
i^ember»^ 

Sim. Nay,, you .are cur£:as a^ucb as he already;. 

Mary, Oh, brother, 'ti^ wpll you ai'liup. 

Tim, Why, wh^ ? 

Mary, Nowyoii (hall Teethe dainty widow, the fweet^ 
Mudow,^the delicate ^idpw,. that to-mprrow morning^ 
muft be our mother-in-law« 

7/w. Whait the. widow Naggf., 

Sim. Xes,. yes, fhe that dwells 19 Blaclc-fryafs, nei^ 
to the itgn of the fool laughing at a feather. 

i^izry. She, fhe, good brother make yourfelf hand*, 
fome, for my father wfll bring her hither "prefently. 

Tim, Niggers noggers, I thought he nad been fick, 
and had not been up, Sim, 

Sim, Why fo did I tpo,, but it feem4 the widow took: 
him at a better hand,, and rais'd h^n. fp.. muph. the. 
fooner. 

Tim. While! tien\ybfnd,pritheekfli-Qkei^ myforc- 
top a little I niggers, ah' I had but dreamed of this aiir 
hour before I ifsik'd, I wou'd h^^^e put on my Siipday 
doaths : 'fn^ils,.my, ihoes are as pale as the cheek of a^ 
ftcwM pander ; a clout, a clout, Sim, . 

Sim. More hafte the worfe fpeed ; here^i. ne'er %: 
dout now. 

Tim. What's that lies by the. bool^ ? ^ 

Tin. .Thi$« 'dd.a famaei's coajU. 
7 Tm». 



$6 AM^h at MSdikgif. 

Tim.. Prkhee lend's % fleeve of thsr^ lie htdn, iicAle 
•n't laft nighty and never paod me my hsU^mt^mej, ' 

Ej^er M BhMoimdy the nuidifw^ her maid^'. gndmatu 

Blood, Look» looky up and ready ;. all is ready, wd* 
dow. He is in fome deep difcouxfe witK ^im^ conc^n^- 
ing monies out to one or another. 

Wid, Has he faid his prayers, fir ^ . 

BUod. Prayer before providence ! When did-ye know 
any thriye and fwell that ufes it ?. He'a a diip o*t]i* old 
Mock $ I exercife him in the trade of thrift,, bytuVn- 
ing hiflk to an the petty pawns. I£ they comle to me». 
I tell them I hare given over brokering, moyfing for 
muck and traih, and that I mean to live a lifemonaftic». 
a praying life f pull out the tail of CrdTus from my 
pocket, and IWear *tis callM charity's looking-glaft^.or 
an exhortation to forfake the world. 

JffiiV. Dainty hypocrite I. (Afid€.\ 

Wid, Peace. 

Bhod. But let a iine €bol that's well feathered come,, 
and withal good meat. I have a iyltrAy it may be, that 
may compaifionate his wants. I'll tell you an old faw- 
Ibr't, over my chimney yonder,. 

A f90)r manfeem to him that*s poor^. 

And prays thee for to lend ; ^ 

But tell the prodigal, not quite fpent, . 
Thou wilt procure a friend. 

Wid. Truft me, a thrifty faw. 

Blood, Many wfll have virtuous admonition* on their 
walls, but not a piece in their coffers : Give me thefe 
witty politic faws, and indeed myhoufe is fumiih'd with, 
no other. 

Wtd. How happy fliall I be to wed fifth wifdom \ 

Blood, Shalt bed it, Ihalt bed it, wench ; (halt ha't 
by infufion. Look, look ! 

BntiT a Smith. 
Smith,. Save ye^ mailer Tim, 

Tipt. Who's this, gpcdoum Ffle the filackfmith ? I 

thought 
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tftinvigte»k •hadbMOi o«^^ cflklliidr.T > I)idf6a^ ta 
l»ed witk th&Hiktyi face, goodauoiFiie i! • i 

Smth. And rife with it too, fir I > 

Whsu Kaye ycnv bimiiui^ out there, good- 

^xnVi^. A vice^ fir, tliat I would fain be fumifliVIt 
with a liittle money npoa^ 

Ttm. Why> how wiU jovl do- to woik then, good- 
wamPyh-K 

Smth. Tfai$.ismy i^ore vice, not that I live by. 
• ^im^ Hum ;^ Youdid not buy this ffiore vice of a Icaa 
coaitier,.dkiye 1^ 

Smth. No, ££, of a fat cook that *ftiaiaHi of afmithi 
bot'% mtt^. . 

Sim, Oh, hard-hearted man of ereafe ! 
/ T/n. Nay, nay, ^/Vn^ we nwft do^t fometimes, 

i?ii0v£. Ha, thrifty.vshoreibn I 

7im. And what woa'd fetve your tvm, goodman Fyle 1^ 

Smith. A noble, fir. 

Tim, What, upon afpare vice, toiend fcnoble^> 

Sim. Wh^9 lie, iai ten groats you may make • your^ 
fcilf drcink, and fo buy a vice outright for half the money;. 

Tim. That is no nobhs vice, I afiure you. 

Sim. How k»g wou'd yott:have it ? 

Smith. But a fortnight ;. 'tis to buy fbiff, I proteft, fir^ 

Tim. Look you, being a. neighbour, imd bom on*: 
&r another. 

B/t)o^. Ha, villain, fhalt have all. 

Tim, There is five Shillings upon^t, whidi at the 
fortnight's end, goodman Fyle, you muft make five 
IhMlingsand fixpence. 
' Smith. How, fir^ "^ . 

Tim. Nay, an' it were not to do you a oourtefy 

BIthii. Ha, boy r . > 

Smiths Wdi, an* it were not lor earncft neceifity. 
Ha, boys, I come, I come, yoU' black rafcals, let the 
cans go round. ^Exit Smith i 

Tim. And then I had'ibi^t three pence for my bill, 
fo there is four pence and ninep^ce, whieh you are to 
tender ksxk.^ five ihS^fings «iid fix penei» goe«maftFyle 
at dtt-end of the fortnight. Tim* 
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Tim., Sinij becaufe the msn^s an honeft *niaiiy I pray 
Bly up his vice, - as iiife -as it wer« our aw&«- * ' •. 

Sim, And if he mifs his day, and forfeit^ it fiiall ibe 
3U>un and your keirs forever.. . . « . 

-P/W. What, dilbarfing money, boy ? Here is tfcy 
mother-in-law... 

Sim. Your nofe drops, 'twill fpoil her ruff. . 

?>*»., Pray, fodbothv-^what's a. clock? ' ' . 

Maid, Oh, £e upon him, miftrefs, I thought he^isul 
began to^ask you bleffing. \ytfok. 

kVid, Peace, we'll have more osi^t* [afidi. Walks to- 

('Wardt kim. > 

TtTfu I wonnot kifi, indeed. . . 

Sim, An' he wonnot^ here are thofe that will^ .for-« 
footh. . » - 

Blood, Get you ini you rogue. [Exit Sim. 

Wid, I hope you will, iir ; I was bred in Ireland^ 
where the women h(s;in the falutation. . 

TVw. I wonnot kiis, truly. • . 

Wid, Iipideed you mulb. 

7im^ Wou'd my girdle may break if I do^ ' 
. Wid, I have amind^. 

7/V«. Niggers noggers, I wonnot. 

Blocd, Nay, niiy, now his great oa&*fi paft^ there't. 
notalkon't; 
JLli}ce^hiia ne!er the worfe ;. there's an old.iaw for'i» . 

Akifsjirfiynexfthefielifigfenfe,^ 
. Graek fa^ the fitrfe-firi^g$^ $ut fi^ the pence „ . 

JBut he can talk though %. whofe boy are you,. Tim ?- 

Tim, Your boy, fprfooth, father. 

Blood, Can you turn .and wind a penny,' Tim f. 

Tim, Better than yourfelf, forfooth, father* 

Blood, You have look'd in the churchrbook of latt ; ; 
1k>w old are you, . Tim ?. 

Tim* T.^o and twenty years, three months, . thcee.i 
day«, and three quarters of an hour^ forfooth, j&ther. . 

Wid, He has arithaietk. 

JS/cod, And grammar too r what's Latin for your r 
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liead, Tun? 
• ^wwt Caput. 

WU. But what for the head of a block ? 

7/V. Ca|>ut tdockhead. 

Blood. Do you hear, your ear ? 

T/«r. Aura. 

BJood, Your eye ? 
. Tim, Oculus. 

Blood, That's for one eye ; what's Latin for two ! 

Tim. Oculus, oculus. 

fVid, An admirable accidental grammarian^ I proteft^ 
fir. 

Bkod, This boy fhall have all ; I have an elder rogue 
tliat fucks and draws me ; a tavern academian ; one thai 
protefb to whores, and ftiaree with highway lawyers ; 
an arrant undarifyM rogue, that drinks nothing but 
wicked fack. 

Enter Shrty and Alexander drunJf^ 

Bint, Here's a gentleman would fpeak with 'you. 

Bh9d, Look, look, now he's come for more moneys.. 

tVid, A very hopeful houfe to match into, wench ; 
the father a kimvQ, one fon a drunkardi luid t'othe; a. 
fool, lafide. 

'Tim» OxoDofter father! Look,.ifhebe not drunk i. 
the very Aght of him makes melons for a cud of fix. 

A/ex, Pray, father, pray to Goa to bleis me j [to* 
%im. 

Blood Look, look ; takes his brother for his father. 

Sim, Alas, fir,, when the drink's in, the wit's out ;, 
^nd none but wife children ki^ow th^ir own fathers. 

Tim, Why, I am none of your father, brotjicri 1 
am Tim^ do you know Tim ? 

Jlex, Yes, umph— fora coxcgmhu 

Wid, How wild he looks ! Good fir, we'll take our 
leaves. 

Blood, Shalt not go, 'faith, widow: you cheater, 

rogue, muft I have my friends frighted out of my houfe 

by you ? Xook he ileal nothing to feait his bawds. Get 

you, out,, iirrah ! there are conftablcs,- beadles, whips, 

" : ' and. 



90 A Match at Midnight. 

and the college of extravagants, eclipt Bridewell, yott 
rogue ; you rogue there is, there is — mark that. 

Jlex, Can you lend me a mark upon this ring, fir i 
and there fet it down in your book, and, amph— mark 
that. 

Blood, I'll have no ftolen rings pick*d out of pock- 
ets, or taken upon the way, not I. 

Jlex, 1*11 give you an oldifaw for't. 

Blood. There's a rogue mocks his father ; firrah, get 
you gone. Sim, go let loofe the maftifF.' 

Sim. Alas, fir, he'll tear and pull out your fon's 
throat. 

Bloods Better puU't out, than a halter ftretch it ; A- 
way, out of my doors, rogue, I defy thee. 

Jlex, Muft you be my mOther-in-law ? 

Wtd, So your father lays, fir. 

Ali9t. You fee thewor^ of your ddeft fon; I abuft 
nobody. 

Blood, The rogue will fall upon her. 

Jlex. I will tell you an old law. 

Wid. Pray, lct*s hear it. 

Jhx, jfMMpumisabSfuloftoHttf '^ 
And nnho can it defr^ f 
fy ntfhom (umph) a young *wenck fyes and groans^ 
F&r better cm^aty. 

Blood, Did you ever hear fuch. a rafcal ? Come^ 
come, let's leave him : 1*11 go buy thy wedding ring 
prcfently ; you're beft be gone, firrah : I am going for 
the conftablc, ay, and one of the church-wardens ; and 
now I think on't, hefhall pay five fhilfings to the poor 
for being drunk, twelve-pence fhall go into- rite box, 
and t'other four my partner and I will fhare betwixt us : 
' There's a new path to thrift, wench ; we muft live, we 
muft live, girl. 

Iftd, And at laft die for all together. 

Sim, 'Tis a diamond. , * ' 

^/«r. You'll be at the fountain after diimcr ? 

4kx. Whac 'twill' ruh, boy. -^ 

fi^ 
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, T/m. Here's a noUe tiaw, and Til bring yo^ t'other 
as I come by to the tavern ; but I'll make you fwear I 
fhall driak nbthing but (mall-beer. 

AUx. Niggers naggers^ tJiou ihalt not ; there's thine 
own oath for thee ; thou ihalt eat notlung an' thoift 
wilt, bat a poach'd fpider, ^nd drive it down with fyr- 
rup of toads. \Exit^ 

Tim, Ah ! prithee^ Sim, bid the maid eat my break- 
fail herfelf* 

Sim. H'as turn'd his ilonoach, for all the World like 
a puritan's at the iight oi a furplice. But your break- 
faft fhall be devour'd by a ftomach of a ibronger confti«- 
tution, I warrant yoa. \Exit,, 

« 

Enter captain Carvegut and lietaenant Bottom, 

Capt. No game abroad this morning ? This cox- 
cpmb park, I think be pail the befl i I have known the 
tmie the bottom 'twixt thofe hills has been better fiedg'd» 

Lieut, Look out, captain, there's matter of employ- 
ment at foot o'th' hill. 

Capt. Abttfmefi? 

Uiut. Yei^ and hopeful ; there*! a morning bird 1 
Ui flight feemt for London, he halloo*! itnd fiags fwtet- 
fy^^rithee let*i go and put him out of tune« 

daM^ Thee and I have crptchets in our pata 1 and 
tl^ou Knoweft two orotehets make one qu«irer 1 he (hall 
Ihakefor't, \Exit^ 

ft 

Enter "Randall,, », 

l^awt, Did hur not fee her true lofves^ 
As hur came from London? 
Qh^ if hur fa*w not byr fine pra<vi lovet^ 
Rmidall is quite undone,, 

Wcll» was never mortal man in Wales cou'd have wag'd 
praver, iiners, and nimhlers, than Randals have done, 
to get fervice in Londons : whoope, where wa^ hur 
now ? jull upon a pridge of ftone,. between the legs of 
a coupl^ of pretty hills, bulj no more nc^ jnountaiiis in 
W^es, than Climof theClough's bowe, to her pozen, 

D $ D^vi4Y 
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David^« hbrp. And now hur prattle of Davie, I think 
yondcif come prancing down the hills from Kingfton, a 
couple of hur t'other cozens faint NicholaB ciarks, the 
Hiornii^ Wa5 fo red Zh an egg, and the place ferry full 
of dangers, perils, and bloody bufinefles by reports: 
augh her fwords was trawn, cod plefs us and hur co- 
zen Hercules was not Hand againlt too ; which fhall hur 
take, if they take Randals, will rip Randals cuts out $, 
and then Randals fhall fee Paul's fteeples no more ; 
therefore her will go diredly under the pridge, here 
was but (landing to knees in little fine cool fair waters ; 
and by cat if hur have Randals out, her fhall come and 
fetch Randals and her will, were her nineteen Nicholasr 
darks. {Exiu 

Enter Captain aud Lieutenants 

lieu. Which way took he ^ 

Capt, On ftraight, I think. 

Lieu^^ Then we fheuld fee him, man; he was jufi: in- 
mine eye when we were at foot- o'th' hill, and to mfy* 
thinking, ilood here looking towards us upon the 
bridge. 

Cop^ So thought I» but with the cloud of daft we 
raisM about us, with the fpeed our horfes made, - it 
feems we loft him ; now I could ftamp and bite mjf 
horfes cars off. 

Lieu, Let's fpur towards Coomb -houfe, he fbucfe 
that way ; fure he's not upon the road. 

Capt, 'Sfoot, if we mifs him, how (hall we keep 
our word with Saunder Bloodhound in Fleetflreet, after 
dinner, at the fountain? he's out of cafh^ and thou 

know'ft by 1 Cutter's law, we are bound to relieve one 
another. 

Lieu, Let's fcour towards Coomb -houfe,. but if- wq 
mifs him ! 

Capt, No mattep, do'fl fee yonder barn o'th', left 
hand?- 

Lieu, What of that ? 

Capt, At the weft end, I tore a piece of board ouf,, 
Aod itj^ift in clofe amongjj: the fb-aw, a bag . • 

Of 
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ty^ a hundrc;d ^ound at leaft, aH hi round ftiilHngs :- . 
Which I iflade my'laft night*$ -pm-chafe from a lawyer. 

Lieu. Doft kttow the place to fetch it again f 
• Capt. The torn board is my land maxic, if we mift 

this, ^ 

We make for that, an^ whilft that laft$ — oh London^ 
Thou labyrinth that pazzleft ftrideft fearch^ 
Odftvenient inns of court, for highway lawyers, 
HdW'with rich wine, tobacco, and fweet wenches, 
^We'U canvafs thy dark cafe? 
' - Ueu: Away, let's fpUr, \Exit^ 

■ ' Evier Randal. 

Rand, Spur, did hur call hur? have made Randals 
ftand without poots, in fery pittiful pickles; but hur 
will run as nimMes to Londons, as crey hound after 
rabbits. And yet now hur remember what her cozens 
talkt, was fome wifer and fome too. Randals heard 
talk of pam upon left hand, and a prave bag with hun- 
dftd pounds in round (hillings, cod plefs us ; and yon- 
der was pams, and upon left hands too : now here was 
quedions and demands to be made, why Randals ihou)d 
tot fob them would rob Randals? hur will go to pams, 
pluck away p<wrds, pull out paggs, and fliew her cozen 
a round pair of heels, with all hur round Ihillings, 
mark hur now, [Exit. 

Enter Cifftah and Lieutenant, 
'" -Lieu, The rogue rile right, and has outftript us. 
This was ftaying in Kingfton with our unlucky hoftefs, 
that muH be dandled, and made drunk next her heart; ftite 
made us flip the very cr^m o'th' morning ; if any 
thing ftand aukward, a woman's at one end on*t. 

Caf. Come, weVe a hundred pieces good yet in the 
barn ; they (hall laft us and faunder a month's mirth 

Lieu, Oh thefe fweet hundred pieces ! how I will 
kifs you, and hugg you, wirh the zeal a ufurer does 
his baftard money, when he comes from church. Wer't 
not for them, where were our hopes ? But come, they 

ihall 
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ihall be fare to thujider in the tavems. I but t^om^ 
luil now, fee pottle pots thrown down the Aairs^, jy^ 
like feijeants and yeomen, one i'th' neck of another?. 
Caft, Delicate vifioni [^Exeunt, 

Enter RandulL 
Rand. Hnr have got hur pag and all by the hand^. 
and hur had ferilv thought in confcience, had not bin 
fo many round fillings in whole worlds, but in wales ; 
*twas time to fupply hur (lore, hur had but thirteen'* 
pence halfpenny in all the worlds, and that . hur have 
left in hur little white purfe, with a rope her found |^. 
the parn, juft in the place hur had this. Randals will 
be no ferving mans now, hur will buy hur prave par- 
rels, prave Iwords, prave taggers, and prave feathers^ 
and go a wooing to prave comely yetty B>aid* Rob 
Randals ! becat, and hur were ten dozen of couzens^ 
Randals rob hur, mark hur now. [fjriV. 

Enter Captain and Lieutenant., 

Lieu. A plague of Friday mornings I the moft unfoi?* 
tunate day in the whole week. 

Capt. Was ever the like fate ? ^sfoot, when I put it 
in, I was fo wary, though it were midnight, that I 
watchM till a cloud had niafkM the moon, for fear flie 
ihould have feen^t. 

Lieu. O luck ! 

Capi, A gale of wind did but creep o'er the bottom, 
and becaufe I heard things fUr, I ilayed ; 'twas twelve 
icore paft me. 

Lieu. The pottle pots will ileep in peace to night. 

Capt. And the fweet clinksb 

Lieu. The clattering of pipes, 

Capt. The Spanifti fumes. 

Lieu. The more wine boy, the nimble anpn, anon, fir. 

Capt. All to night will be nothing ; come, we muft 
Jhift. 
'Sfoot, what a witty rogue 'twas, to leave this fair 
thirteen-pence-hajfpexmy, and this old halter, intima- 
ting iptly, 

Had 
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H«d tiie hangidan met us there, hy thefe preflges. 
Here hadl^een his work, and here his wages. 

Z^ar. Comey come, we muil make friends. [^Extmt. 

Enter BloodbouHd^ Tim, and Sim. 

Blood. There firrah, there's his bond; run into the 
Stnmd, 'ds fix weeks fince the tallow chandler fetch'd 
my httndred marks, I lent him to fet him up, and t6 
buy greafe ; this is hit day, I'll have hif bones for't 
dfc; fo pray tell him. 

- Tim. But are a chandler's bones worth fo much, fa:« 
tfaer? 

Mm/. Out, coxcomb! 

Sim. Worth fo much ! I know my mafter will make 
dice of them ; then 'tis but letting mafter Alexander car- 
ry them next Cfarifhnas to the temple, he'll make a 
Inllidred' marks a night of them. 

fijw. 'Mafs, that's true. 

Bhod. And run to maimer ear-lacks the informer, in 
Thieving-lane, and afk him what he has done in my 
bufineCs. He gets abundance, and if he carry my cauw 
with one falfe oath, he ihall have Moll ; he will take 
her with a little. Are you gone, fir ? 

7im, No, forfooth. 

Blood, As you come by Temple-bar, make a flep 
to tli' devil. 

lim. To the devil, father ? 

S»/f. My matter means the fign of the deviL: 
And he cannot hurt you, fool ; there's a faint holds 
him by the nofe. 

Tim., Sniggers, what does the devil and a faint both 
in a fign 1 

Sim. What a queftion's that ? what does my matter, 
and his prayer-book o' funday, both in a pew f 
• Blovd: Wdl, well, ye gipfy, wliat do we both in a 
pew? 

Sim. Why make a fair fliew, and the devil and th« 
feint does no more. 

Blffod. You're witty, you're witty ; call to the man 
o'th' houfe, bid him fend in the bottles of wine to-night, 

they 
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they will be at handTth morning, — will yt«x run, £r? 

Tim, To the devil as fail as I can, fir ; the world 

ihall know whofe fon I am. [Exit, 

Blcod, Let me fee now, for a poefy for the ring : 
Never an end of an old faw, *tu a quick widow, Sim, 
And wou*d have a witty poefy. 

Sim, If ihe be quick, ihe's wlQi chUd, whoever got 
it you muft father it, fo that you come o'th' nick, for 
the widow's quick, there's a witty poefy for your 
quick widow. 

Biood. No, no, 1*11 have one iball ftvour of^ of a 
few. 

Sim, Why then, 'twill fmell of the pakitcd'cloch. 
Blood* Let me fee, a widow witty™ 
Sim, Is paflime pretty, put in that for the fport^s 
fake. 

Blcod, No, no, I can make the fport. Then an old 
man. 
Sim, Then will ibe anfwer, if you caimot a younger 
can, 
And look, look, fir, now I talk of the younger, 
Yonder's antient Young come over again, that 
Mortgag'd fixty pound /^ amium before he went, 
I'm deceiv'd if he come not a day after the fair. 
Blocd, Mine almanack. 
Sim, A prayer-book, fir. 

B/cod, A prayer book for devout beggars I hate, 
look I befeech thee, fortune now befriend me, and I 
will call the plaguy whore in, let me fee, fix months. 

Jftt, Yes, 'tis he certain, this is a bufiuefs muH not 
be flackened, fir. 

Sim, Look I befeech thee, we ihall have oatmeal 
in our pottage fix weeks after. 

BJeod, Four days too late , Sim ; four days too late 
Sim. 

Sim, Plumbs in our pudding a Sunday, plumbs in 
our pudding. 

Jf2t, Ma/'cer Bloodhound as I take it. 
B/ood, Yoj'rea ftranger, fir, you (hall bewitneis, I 
(hall be rail'd at elfe, they will call me devil ; I pray 

you 
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yoQ bow many mont^ from the firft of MajTi to the 
iixth of Novend>«r fbllowii^ ? 

Jnt, Six months and four days ju(t 

Bi9od. I aft, bdoaufe the iirft of May laft, a noble 
fcntleman, one iM&tient Young — — 

J fit, I am the man, fir? 

BiG9d. My fpedadfty Sim ; look, Sim, is this ancienc 
young ? 

Sim, 'Twasancknt Young, fir. 

Blood, And is 't not ancient Young? 

Sim. No, fir ;«you have raade him a young ancients 

(JJuU. 

Bhod, Oh Sim, a chair ; I know him now, but I 
Ihall not live to tell him. 

Ant, How fare you, fij? 

Sim. The better for you, he thanks you, fir* {Afide. 
- Biwd, Sick, fick, exceeding fick. 

Ant. 0*th fudden ? ftrange I 
' S^, A qualm* of thredTcore f>ouBds a year come 
over his ftomach, nothing elfe. (Ajtde^ 

Bloods That you, beloved ! you, who of all men 
i'th' world, my ^oor heart doted on ! whom I loved 
better than father, mother, brother, filler, uncles^ 
aunts ; what would you have ? that you ihouki ftay' 
four days too late ! 

Ant, I have your money ready ; ^ 
Afid fip, I hope your old love*to my ^ther. 

Bl9od, Nay, nay^, I am noblc> fellow,, very nobIe> 
a very rode of friendfhip; but, but, I had a ho!J^e^ 
and barn burnt down to the ground, fince you wer© 
here. 
♦^«/. How? 

Bloods How, bum'd; afkSim? 

Sim, By fire, fir ; by fire. 

Blood, To build up which, for I jtm a poor man, a 
poor man, I was forced by fcourfe of law to entel upon 
your land, and fo for lefs money than you had of me, 
I was fain to fell it to another. That by four days ftay>, 
a man fhould lofe his blood ! our livings ! our blood \ 
O my heart f O my head ! 

Vol. VI. ^ B Ant^- 
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Ant\ Piatjr tkke it not fo heinous, we'll gd to him: 
I'll buy it again of him, he won't be too cruel. 

Blood, A dog, a very dog ; there's more mercy in a 
p^ir of uhbrib'd bailiffs. To ihun all fudh follicitings, 
lie's rid to York"; a very cut-throat rogue ? but I'll 
fend to him. 

JnK An. honeft old man, how it moves him? *this 
was my negligence : good Sim, convey him into fome 
warmer room, and I pray, how ever fortune (fhe that 
gives ever with the dexterity fhe takes) fhall pleafe to 
^fhion out my fuffcriftgs, yet for his fake, my deceased 
father, the long friend of your heart, in your health, 
keep me happy. 

JSlood, Oh right honefl young man ! Sim. 

Sim. Sir. 

JB/ood. Have I donc't well ? 

Sim, The devil hJtafelf could not have done't better. 

Blood, I tell thee an old faw, firrah ; he that dif- 
fbmbles in wealth fhall not want ; they fay dooms day is 
coming, but think you not on't. Thb will make the pot 
£?eth, Sim. 

j^nt. Good fir, talk no more, my mouth runs over, 
fleep, awake, worthy beggar, worthy indeed to be one, 
and am one worthily-— how fine it is to wanton with- 
out affliftion ! I muft look out for fortunes, over again ; 
no, I have money here, and 'tis the curfe of merit, 
not to work when fhe has money : there was a hand- 
fome widow, whofe wild mad jealous hufhand died at 
fea ; let me fee, I am near Black friars, FU have one 
ftart at her, or elii— 

Efttcr Bloodhound* s daughter Mcl^ nxith a ho'^wl of beer. 

Mol, ]^y my troth 'tis he I Captain Young's fon. I 
h^ve loved him even with languifhings, ever fmce I 
was a %\x\ : but fhould he know it, I fhduld run mad, 
furc. What handfome gentlemen travel and manners 
make? my fisither begun toyou, fir, in a cup of fmall 
beer. 

Ant, How does hf , pray ? 

MolL Pretty well now, fir. 

Jut, 
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Jnt. /'Mais 'tis foudl indeed— yoa*ll pledge me ? 

M//, Yes, fir. 

Jnt. Pray will you tell me one thing ? 

.afc//..What is'tl 

Jnt. Which is finaller, this beer oryour maiclenhead? 

MoU. The beer a great deal, fir, 
- Jftt^ Ay,, in quality. 

MolL But not in quantity ? 

Jut, No. 

MoU. Why? 

Jnt. Let me try, and Til tell you. 

Moll. Will you tell me one thing before you try > 

Jnt. Yes/ 

Moll. Which is fmaller, this beer or your wit f 

Jnt. O, thebeer> the beer. 

Moil. In quality ? 

Jnt* Yes, and in quantity. 

Moll. Why then I pray keep the quantity of your 
^it, from the quality of my maidenhead, and you ihall 
£nd my maidenhead more than your wit. 

Jnt. A witty maidenhead, hy this hand ? 

[^Exeunt feverally>. 
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J takk/et out^ Enttr t^o fervants^ Jaiyiiis and John^ 

as to co^er it for dinner. . 

^(?^». TS my miftrefs ready for dinner? • 
- y^^* Yes^ if dinner be ready for my miArefs. 

' yhhn.' Half an hour agO) man. 
. Jar. But prithee fir, is 't for certain? for yet it can- 
notHTmk into my head, that (he is to be married to-mor- 
row. 

John. Troth,- fhe makes little preparation ; bat it 
may be, fhe wou'd be wedded, as fhe wou'd be bedded, 
privately, 

E- Z Jar. 
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y«r /Bedded, call you it, and (he be bedded no better 
than he'll bed.her^ fhe may. lie tantaliz'd and cat 
wifhes. 

..John, Pox on him, they fay he's the arrantcft mifec, 
v^t Ihall never live a good day with him. 

Jar, Well, and fhe be fhipt by threefcore and ten, 
may fhe live fixfcore and eleven, and repent twelve 
times a day, that's once an hour. \Exit. 

Enter Widi^w.^ 

WidGiu, Set meat o'th' board. 

John. Yes. 

Wid, Why do's your fellow grumble fo ? 

John, I do not know. 
They fay7t>u're to marry one that will feed us 
With horfe-plumbs, inftead of beef and cabbage. 

JVid, And are you griev'd at that? 

John, No, but my friends are. 

Whi, What friends are griev'd? 

John. My guts. 

Wid. .So it feems, you begun clown— 
* John, Yes, and fhall conclude coxcomb, and I be 
fed with herring bones. 'Sfoot, I fay no more ; but if 
we do want as much bread of our daily allowance, as 
wou'd dine a fparrow, or as much drink as would fox 
a fly, I know what I know. 

^id. And what do you know, fir? 

John. Why, that there goes* but a pair of fhcets be- 
tween a promoter and a knave; if you known more, 
take your choice of eitner. 

JVid. 'Tis well, fet on dinner. 

Enter Jarvis tvtth a rabbit in one band, and a dijb of 
eggs in the other ^ and the maid. 
Jar. O miflrefs, yondcr's the mad gallant, ixufler * 
Alexander Bloodhound, entered into the hall, 
fVid. You fhould have kept him out. 
Maid, Alas, ne'er a wench in town could do't, he*s 
fo nimble, I had no fooner opened the door, but he 
.thruft in e'er I was aware* 

Enter 
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Enter Alexander, 

Alex. And how does my little handfome, daiht)', 
delicate, well-favour'd, flraight, and comely delicious 
bewitching widow ? 

Jar. 'Sfoot, here's one runs divilion before the fid- 
lers. 

IVid. Sir, this is no feafonable time of viiit. 

Alex, 'Ti9 pudding time, wench, pudding time; 
and a dainty time, dintier time-, my nimble-cy'd witty 
one. Woot be married to-moirowy- ilrrah? (Sets to 
Table.) 

Jar, She'll be mad to-morrow, firrah, 

Alex, What, art thou a fortune-teller ? 

Jar, A chip of the fame block, a fool, iir. 

Jlix^ Good fool, give me a cup of cool beer. 

Jar, Fill your mafter a cup of cool beor. 

AUx, Pifti, I fpoke to the fool. 

Jar, I thought you'd brought the fool with you, fir. 

Alex, Fool, 'tis my man; Ihalrfit i'faith, wench. ■; 

Wid. For once, I'll be as merry as you are mad, 
and learn faflixons. ;Iam fe^y•y9u fee, fir, but you muft. 
j^ardon fir, our rudenefs ; Friday^s fkre for my felf, a 
diih of eggs and. a rabbit, I look'd for no ftrange faces. 

Aiix; Strange! mine's a good face, i'faith, prithee 
bufs. 

Jar^ Why here's one comes to the bufinefs now. 

Alex, Sirrah, woot have the old fellow ? 

Wid, Your father? ves. 

Alex, I tell thee thou (halt not; no» no, I have 
fuch this rabbit* s ranti too. 

Jar, There's but one raw bit, fir. 

Alex, Thy jefter fure (hall have a coat. 

Wid, Let it be of your own cut, fir ? 

Akx^ Nay, nay, nay ; two to one is extremity-.— 
hut as I was telling thee, I have fuch a huiband for thee, 
fo knowing, fodifcreet, fo fprightly; fill a cup of cla- 
ret ; fo admirable, in defires ; fo excellently deferving, 
that an old man, fie, fie, prithee — here's to thee. 

Wid, The man^s mad, fure. 

E3 Jar, 
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Far, Mad ! by this hand^ a witty gallant, 
John, Prithee peace, (halt hear a fong. 

Enter untient Toung, 

Wid. What cope's-mate's this trow ? who let him in ? 
^ Jar, By this light, a fellow of an excellent breeding. 
He came unbidden, and brought his ilool with him. 

John. Look miftrefs, how they ftare one at ano- 
ther? 

Jar. Yes, and fwell like a couple of gibb'd cats,, 
met both by chance i'th dark, in an old garret. 

Wid, Look, look, now there's no fear of the wild 
beafts, they have forgot their fpleens, and look prettily ;. 
they fall to their pafturc, I thought they had been an- 
gry, and they are hungry. 

Jar, ^ Are they none of duke Hamphrey*s furies^ do 
yott think ^at they devis'd this plot in Paul's to gel a 
dinner ? 

/r/i. Time may produce u ftrangc atnitH^ 
Let'f note them. 

Rand, Hur loved bur once, httrloyedhurfioiHorei 
Saint Tavie fo well as hur loved -fcuf then. 

^id. Another bur! this is thej cook-metidV 4eavit}g 
open the door, and this is the da ntief^ difh (he hes fent 
in, a widgin in Welch fauce — pray let's Hiakelmaerry 
day on't. 

Rand, Augle Randals comes ki very good times, you 
' keep oiiiinaries hur think, what have you let ^-cat be- 
fore gallants there ? 

Jar, Thw will eat him for the fecond^^uKci {Afide.) 
Thefe are iuitors to my miftrefs, fure things that (he 
flights ; fet your it^ boldly in, widows are not caught 
as maids kifs, faintly ; but as maftiffs fight, valiantly. 

Rand. Is hur fo, I pray bid hur miftrefs obferve Ran* 
dais for valours, and prave adventures f 

Ant. Some beer. 

IVid. Let them want nothing. 

Ant. Here widow. 
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Wid. I tbatik you^ fir. 

Alex, Some Wine, 

Jar, Here is wine for you, fir. 

Ran, Randals will n6t be outprav'd I warrant hur. 

JJex, Here widow. 

Wid. I thank you too, fir. 

Hand, Sounds, fome Metheglings here. 

Wid, What does he call for ? 

Jar, Here are fome eggs for you, fir. 

Ran, Eggs man, fome Metheglings, the wine of 

Jar. Troth, fir, here's none i'th* houfe 5 pray make 
a virtue of necefiky, and drink to her in this glafs of 
claret. 

Rand, Well, becanfe hur will make a great deals of 
necefilties of virtues, mark with what a. grace Randals 
will drink to hur miftrefs- 

M:^id, He makes at you, forfooth. 

IVid, Let him come, I have ever an Englifh virtue 
to put by a Wclih. 

Rand, O noble widows, hur heart was full of woes. 

Ahx, No noble Wckhmei% hor heart was in hur 
ho£e, (Takes a*way his cup.). 

Rand, 'Sounds, wa&that hur manners, to take away 
.Riuulals'ciips? 

Jnt, No, it fhewed fcurvy* 

Jkx, Take't you.at worft, then. 

Ant. Whelp of the devil, thou fhalt fee t'>y fiie fcr't. 

J$hfi, Jar^ Gentlemen, what mean you ? 

Rand, Let hur come, let hur come^, Randals wilt 
redeem reputations, hur warrant hur, 

Wid, Redeem your wit, fir : firft for you fir, you 
•are a flranger ; — but you, fie mailer Bloodhound!-— 

Ant. Ha! Bloodhound! good fir, let mefpeak with, 
you. 

^Ran, 'Sounds, what does Randals amongft plood^ 
hounds ? good widows,, lend Kur an ear. 

Alex, Ancient Young ! how falfe our memories have 
play 'd through long continuance? £4t> why met here, 

£. 4 sun^ 
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man ? Is Mars fo bad a pay-maftcr, that our antients 
fight under cupid's banner ? 

Atit, Faith, this was' but a fuddcn ftart begotten from, 
diftradion of fome fortunes ; I purfue this widow but- 
for want of wifer work. 

Jcr, The Welchman labours at it. 

Rand, A pair of a hundred of feeps, thirty prave 
cows, and twelve dozen of runts, 

TVul. Twelve dosten of goofc. 

Ra?id, Give hur but another hark? 

Mx. He has the mortgage ftill, and I have a hand- 
fome fifter ; do but meet at the fountai^ in Fleetftreet,. 
after dinner ; O^ I will read thee a hiftory of happir 
Befsy and thou (halt thank me. 

j^nt. Ay, read all's well, or weapons. 

JIcx, A word, Jar*ou ? 

Ran, Oh prave widows, hur will meet hur thert,^ 
hur knows hur times and hur feafons, hur war* 
rant hur ; Randals will mak« thefe prave gallants hang 
hurfelfs in thofe garters ^f willow^arlands apout hur 
pates; mark hur now, afid remember. \Exit^ 

Am. Adieu fweet widow $ for.my ordinary— -(iS^j 

Widi 'Twas not fo much worth, fir. 

Ant, You mean, 'twas worth more then ; and that!s 
another handfomely begg'd, 

Wid, You conclude women, cunning beggars, then. 

Ant. Yes, and men good benefa^ors. My beil 
wiihes wait on fo fweet a, miftrefs—- will you walk?' 

\Exit. 

Alex, ril follow you. Woo't think on't foon at 
night, or not at all ? 

Jar. I wou'd not have my wi/hes wrong'd, if I 
fcould bring it about handfomely, you can be honell ? 

Ahx, Can, doll conclude me a fattin cheat ? 

Jar. No, a fmooth gallant, fin Do. not you fail 
to be here foon at nine, ftill provided, you'^vtillbe ho- 
neft J if I convey you not under her bed, throw me 
a top o7th' teftor, and lay me out o'th' way like a rufty 
bilboe^ 
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Jkx. Enough; drink that, Farewel widow; fate, 
the deftinies, and the three ill-favoured Mers, have 
concluded the means, and when I am thy hufband--- 

Wid, I ihall be your wife. 

Alex, Do but remember thefe crofs capers then, you 
bitter fweet one. 

Wid. Till then adieu, you bitter fweet one. 

Jar, This dinner would have fhew'd better in bed- 
lane, and fhe at the other fide, holdeth her whole neft 
of fuitors play,. . What art deck^ the dark labyrinth of 
ar woman's heart. {Exit, 

Enter Mary Bloodhoundy and Sim, 
Moll, Marry old Earlack ! is my fatlier mad ? 
Sim. They're both a concluding on't yonder, to-mor- 
row's the day; one wedding dinner muil ferve both! 
naarriages* 

Moll, Oh Sim! the Antient, the delicate Antlent; 
there^s a man, and thou talk'A of a man ; a good face, 
a- fparkling eye, a ftraight body, a delicate hand, a 
clean leg and foot, . ah fweet Sim I there's a man worth 
a> maidenhead. > 

Enter Bloodhound and Earlack. 

SiMt, B'lit I fay, maflcr Earlack, the old man, a foot 
like a bear, a leg like a bedilafF^ a hand like a hatchet, 
an eye like a , pig, and a face like a winter pigmie ; 
there's a man for a maidenhead. 

Moll. Oh look, look; Oh alas, what fhall Id© 
with him ? 

Sim, What ? why, what fliall fifteen do with fixty 
and twelve ? make . a fcreen of him, iland next the fire, 
whilft you fit behind him, and keep a friend's lips 
warm. Many a wench would be glad of fuch a for- 
tune. 

Blood. Your oath ilrucic it dead then, o* my fide ? 

Ear. Five hundred deep of your fide> i' faith, fa-«^ 
Aer. . 

Blood, M61, come hither, Mol ; I hope ^im hasdif- 
cover'd the project. 

E J il^^-- 
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Ear. Aiidtd-morrowtmiftbetfaedii7^,'](Ml;b9tliof 
a day, one dinner fhall ferve ; we may tiare flortt -of 
litde oito ; we muftfftve for onrfamify: ' 

MsL Good fir, what raftmefs was parent tothh mtil- 
nefs ? marry an old man !— Earlack the informer f - 

Blw>d, Mjadnefs— YottVe a whore. 

Eur. Is fhe a whore* Sim \ 

Sim. She muft be your wife, I tell— 

Bl9od. An arrant whore, to refafe mafter Iimocent. 
Earlack of Rogue-land ! that for his dwelling. Next 
that he doth inform now and then againft enormitiei, 
and hath been blanketed, it may be, pump'd m|s time ; 
yet the world knows he does it not out of need ; he's of 
^nishty means, but takes delight now and then to trot up 
%na down, to avoid idlenefs, you whore. 

Sim. Good fir! 
. Ear. Pray, father ! 

McI, Thu wound wants oil. [aJUe.'\ Good iir, in. 
sdl my paths, 
I) will make you my guide ; I was only Jlartled 
With the fuddennefs of the marriage, 
In that I knew, that this deferving gentleman 
And I had never ib muck conference. 
Whereby this coal of Paphos, by the rhetoric 
Qf his love Healing, heart captivating language, . 
Might be blown into a Ham^. 

Ear. Does (he take tobacco, father }> 

Blood. No, no, man ; thefeare out of balkds j; 
She has all the garland of good-will by heart. 

Ear. 'Snails, fhe may ^ng me afleep o'nights thtn,, 
Sim? 

Sim. Why, right, fir, and then 'tis but tickling you 
a'th' forehead with her heels, you are awake again, and , 
ne'er the worfe man. 

M(f/. Is he but fkvt year older than yourfelf, fir ? 

Ear. Nay, I want a week and three days of that 
t90.. 

. B/ood. I'll tell thee an ol4 faw fgr't, girl, OU/ay he 
hf^ old blades are htfiy young heartf are nryer old. 

. Ear. Ah, ha I ' ; 

^ Blood. 
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Sim, I will anfwar pn6£etttly» fir, wkh^notb^r &w«i 

£^/*. Miurk, MoU. 
, Sim, Young, fay ihe be young. Young mutton* s pweet^^ 
€ontent is aho^e goU, if like an old cock biiAjithycung mut- 
ton meety he feeds like a cuckold, 

BUod. A vecy pretty pithy one, I proteil ; look, an*' 
Moll do not Uugh ; 'ihalt have a pair of gloves for that.* 
What leather doft love ? 

Sm. Calf, fir ; iheep's too fimpleforme. 

Blood. Nay, 'tis a witty notable knave ^ he fhould. 
never ferve me elfe. 

Enter John loith a letter, 

John, My miilrefs remembers her love, and requefts 
you would inure her fo much to your patience, as to 
read that. 

Blood, LfOve letters, love-lies ; doft mark, -S/>«, thefe 
women are violent, Sim ; whilH I read the lie, do yoit 
rail to him i^mi the brewer ; fwear he has deceived us, « 
and fave a cup of beer by't. 

Sim, I will not fave you acup at that rate, £r. 

Ear^ I can make thee a hundred a year jointure, -> 
wench. At the firft, indeed, I began with petty bi;fi-. 
nefTes, wench .; and here I pick-vd and there I piclc'd : • 
but now I rim through nothing but things of value. 

Moll, Sir^ many thoughts trouble me; and youf* 
words carry fuch a weight, that I will chufe a time, . 
when I have nothing elie to do, to think on 'em. 

£ar. By my. troth, fhe talks the wittiefl, . an' I cou'd • 
utkderiland her. . ; 

Blood, Oh, , nimble, . nimble widow, I am fony we - 
have no bietter friends j but, pray commend mK^, tho' in ' 
a.blHnt dryxomnoeiidation, atthe time and p^ace ap^ 
pointed ; I wonnot fail. I know fhe has a neit of iui- • 
tors, and .wou'dxany. it dofe, becauieibe -fears lurpri- 
2al. 

Ear, . W hat ncws, father ? ' 

^ £6^ Bloody, 
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Blo9d. Shalt lie there all night, fon. ' 

Ear, Was that the firft news I heard on't ? ' 
. JS/W. I ffluft meet a friend i'th* dark foi>n ; let mc 
fee, we lovers are all a little mad i do you and Moll 
take a turn or two i'th* garden, whilft Sim and I go up 
into the garret and devife; till the guefts come. 

Bim. He^s a litde mad. I had beft hang him upon 
the crofs beam in the garret. Exit, 

Ear, Come, Moll, comeMolkin ; we'll even to the 
Camomile bed, and talk of houfliold ftoff; and be fure 
thou remembered a trade. 

MoL Pleafe you go before, fir ? 

Ear, Nay, an old ape has an old eye ; I fhall go be- 
fore, an' thou woo't (hew me a love-trick, and lock me 
into the garden. I will come difcreetly behind, Moll. 

MqIL Out upon him, what a fuitor have I got ! I 
am forry you're fo bad an archer, fir. 

Ear, Why bird, why bird ? 

MolL Why, to fhoot at buts, when you ihou'd ufe 
prick-fhafts, fhort Ihooting will lofe you the game, I 
affure you, fir. 

Ear, Her niind runs fure upon a Fletcher or a B«w- 
yer; howfoever I'll inform againft both j the Fletcher 
for taking whole money for piec'd arrows, the Bowyer 
for horning the headmen of his parifh, and taking mo- 
ney for his pains. Exeunt i 

Enter in the tatvem, Alexander y the captain^ lieutenant ^ Sa$ 
Short -heels, a nvhore, miftrefs Cooky a Ba*wd, 

Alex, Some rich Canary, boy. 

Draiv, Anon, anon, fir. 

Alex, Poffible ! Thus cheated of an hundred pie- 
ces ! 

A handfome halter, and the hangman's wages popt in 
the place : what an acute wit we have in wickednefs ? 

Cap, 'Tis done, and handfomely. 

Enter Dranver, 
Dra*w, Here's a pottle of rich canary, and a. quart of 
neat claret, gentlemen > and there's a gentleman below, 

he 
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he fajs he is your brother, mailer Bloodhaund't he ap- 
pointed to meet yoa-^hcrc. 

Gapt. The expeded - thing, that bought the BriAol 
ftone. 

j^Iex. Send him up, prithee ; remember how- it mufl 
be carry' d. 

Bispufd, I am her graoodmother ; • forget not that by 
any mean^. 

Mac, And pray remember that you do not mamp 
as- if you were chewing bacon, and fpoil alL 

Bawd. I warrant you. 

Enttr Ancknt. , 

Ahx^ And hark; 

Draw. Are thefe the company, iir ?' 

Anc. Yes, but thofe I like not ; thefe are riot they 5 • 
I'll ftay i'th' next room till my company come. 

Draw. Where you pleafe, fir ; pray, follow me: 

Exit. 
. Capt. I hear him coming up gingerly. 

Alex. Oh he tramples upon the bofom of a tavern 
with that dexterity, as your lawyers clerks do to Weft- 
mH^er-hall upon a dirty day with a pair of white filk- 
ftockings. Brother Tim, why now you're a man of 
your "word, I fee.- Enter Tim. 

Tim^ Nay, I love to be as good as my fay. See, 
brother, look, there's the reft of your money upon the 
ring. I cannot fpend a penny, for I have ne'er a penny 
left. What are thefe, what are thefe ? 

A/ex, Gallants of note aoul quality ; he that fits tak- 
ing tobacco is a captain, captain Carvegut, 

Tim. He will not make a capon of me, will he ? 

A/ex. Are you not my brother ? 

A/ex. ile that pours oat the fparkling fprightly cla- 
ret, is a lieutenant under him, lieutenant Bottom. 
He was a ferjeant firft.' 

Tim. Of the Poultry, or of Woodftreet ? 

A/ex. A feijeant of the field, a man of blood. 

Tim. I'll take my leave, brother, I am in great hafle. 

J/ex. That delicate fweet young, gentlewoman — 

Tim. 
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TVm. Fottgh^ this tobacco I .. 

Alex. That bears the blufli of mcmiing upon her^ 
oheeks^ whofe eyes are like a pair of talking twifi^t 

77m. She looks juft upon me. 

AUx^ \ thfl^c 70a are in faafte.*. 

Tim, No, no, no, pray. 

Alex, Whofe lips are beds of roiiesy Betwixt whidi 
there ileals a breath Tweeter than Indian fpices. 

Tim, Sweeter than gingerw 

AUx, But then totoudi.thofelips — *Yo«< ilay toc^ 
U>ng^ fure. 

Tim, Pilh, I tdl you I do not ;. I know vcLy time : 
Pray, what's her name ? 

Alex, But *tis defcended from the ancient flem^ the: 
great Tributie, Lindabrides her name ; that ancient ma^ 
trofl is her reverend gnumom. 

Tim, Niggers, I have read of- her in the m«iat>r. of. 
knighthood. 

Alex. Come, they ihall know you. 

Tim, Nay, brother. 

Ahx, I fay they (hall. 

Tim, I^et me go down and walh my face ix9i, . 

Alex, Your, face is a fine face : My brother, gentler 
men ! 

Capt, . Sir, you're viftorioufly wekome. 
. Tim, That word has e'en tx)nquer'd me. 

lAeut, I deiire to kifs your hand, fir. 

Tint, Indeed but you fhall not, fir; I. went oat early^ . 
and forgot to waOi them. 
- Banvd, Precious dotterill ! 

Caft. Sir, I fhall call it a coultefy, if you ihall: 
pleafe. to vouchfafe to pledge me« 
' Tim, Four or fix ! 

Caft. 'Tis rich canary, it came from beyon4 theicae. 

Tim, I will <lo no courtefy at this time, fv ; y<t for. 
one cup I care not, becaufe it cCmes fttna beyond the • 
feas. I think *ris outlandifli wine. 

Sue, Look, how it glides ! 

BiPiAjd, Now, truly, the gentieman driidcs as like 
onrmAfter Widgin a kinfpan of mine. . 

Lieut. . 
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TtPh i ha' hetfid of that Widgin, I lia' been t^en, 
fpr. \m§L'i 2iiid,«ow I think on% axup of this k better.- 
than oar four fhilUng beer at home» 

Lieut, Younuift<h-mk am^er, fir ; ypa drank to. 
no body. 

Tim. Is k th^ lawy th^t if a man dtkiks to^ no body,, 
he niuft drink again f 

Ornnes^ Ay, ay, ay ; itU his glafk. 
'- Tim, "^liy^ then I will djrink tonoJbiody cmce more,, 
hecaufe I will drink again. . 

AUx. Did I not tell you ! Mpre wine ijiere, drawer. 

Sue, This pageant's worth th^ feeing, by this haod. 

Tim, Methinks this .glafs was better th^Q t'other^, 
gentleni^n. 

C^//. Oh, firj the deeper, the fwecfer-ever.-^ 

Tim, Do you think io^ fir. 

Lieut, Ever that when you drink to no body> 

Tim, Why, then, I prajr give n^ t'other cup> that l! 
may drink to ibmebody. 

Ba<wd, I have not drank yet, fir. ^ 

j^/at. , Agmii, ye wicchi' DrLik tQ tkc ypung gen-- 
tlewoman. - ■ \ 

Tim, Miftrefs Lindabridcs, 

Sue, . Thanks, , mpft ingenious fir,-. 

fihter Aitcient, 

Anc, She'salittlelhame-fap'di the deeper the fwe^«- 
er, forfooth. 

Tim,' Pox on you for a coxcomb.. 

Jnc, I'th' next room I havc.feen aod heard ^11.— Oh . 
iKObie foldiers. 

Tim, Here boys, give us fome mprc wine, There's 
ahoiidred marks, gallants i 'tis yoar own, an' do but 
l^t me bear an ofitoe ampngCt you. I know as great a . 
matter ha» been done fgr as fmiaU a fuia.^ < Fjay , let me : 
follow the fafhion. . 

Capt, Well, for once take up the money : Give me 
a. cup of fack. < A^d^give foeyo«r hand, &k^ and be* 

caufe.; 
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CAtife our Flemifti corporal was lately Trhoalc'd at- Ddph 
with a f ap dragon, bear you his name and place, and 
be heccefortK caird Corpoml Cod's-heftd. -Let? the 
health go round. 

7hn, Round! An* thb go not round f — Some wine 
there, tapfter. \s there ne'er atapfter i*th' houfe ? 

\jAncieHt Jhcws bimfelf, 

Alex. My worthy friend, thou'rt mafter of thy word. 
Gendemen, 'tis Ancient Young ; you're foldiers, come, 
come, fave-cap, compliment in cup. Prithee, fit: 
down. 

Jfic. Are you a captain, fir ? . 

Capt, Yes. 

Jnc, And you a lieutenant ? 

Cn^t. Yes. 
r Anc. I pray .where ferv'd you laft ? 

Cc7ft, Why^ at the battle of Prague. 

Anc, Under what colonel ? In what regiment ? ' 

Capt, Why, let me fee : but come in company : let's - 
fit, .^r. True foldiers fcorn unneceflary difcourfe, eC- 
f ecially in taverns. 

Anc, 'Tis true, true foldiers do ; bat you are tavenu 
rati. , , 

Cap, How ? 

J/ex. Prithee f 

Aftc. Foul food that lies all day undigefted, , 
Upon the queafy ftomach of fome tavern. 
And are fpewM out at midnight. 

Tm. Corporal Cod's-head's health,...firr 
I Anc, In thy face, fool. 

7V»z, This is cruel. Ancient. 

Anc, You are but the worms of worth, ^ 
The fons of ihame and bafenefs, 
Tiiat in-ataveru dares out-fit the fun. 
And rather than a whore (hall pafs unpledg'd, . 
You'll pawn your fouls. for a fuperfluous cup. 
Though you call it into the reckoning. 
The truB ibldier is all overman. 
Noble and valiant ; wifdom is the mould. 

In 
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Jh v;|hkh^]lecaftsJlis adioQs. Such a difcreet temper 

laiiGe 
Dotii daily deck hisdoi&gs, that by his modefiy 
He's gaefs'd the fon of merit, and by his mildneis . 
\% believed valiant. Go^^ and build no more 
Thefe airy calUes of hatched fame, which fools 
Only admiire and fear you for : The wife man 
Derides and jeers as puffs really of 
I'irtueand-^alour ! (Th(^e fair twins 
That are bom, breathe, and die together) th^n 
Youll no more be call'd butterflies, but men : 
Think on't, and pay your reckoning. Exit, . 

Caft^ Shall we fufFer this, Saunder ? 

Alex, I mufl go after him. 

Sue. Kill him, an' there be no more men in Chriil- 
endom. 

Alex. I know my fifter levts him« and he fweara he 
bves her, r— and by this hand it ihjall go hard if he have 
her not, (mock and all. Brave, excellent man I With 
what a ilrength of seal we admire that goodnefi in an- 
other, which we cannot call our own ! £j»V. 

Litut. He*s a dead, mail, , I w&rrant him« 

Caft. Biftt where^'s our corporal ^ corporal, corporal. 

\Looh out. 

Tim, Well, here's your corporal^ an* you can be 
quiet, 

^1^. Look,, an' he have not infconft himfelf in a. 
wooden cafUe. 

Tim. Is he gone that call'd us butterflies ?. 

Baijud. Yes, yes, h'as taken wing,, and your brother's 
gone after him, to fight with him, 

Tim. That's well, he cannot in confcience but do us 
the courtefy to kill him for us... Come, gallants, what 
(hall we do ? I'll never go home to go to bed with my 
guts full oi four (hillings beer, when I may repleniih 
them with, iack.— -Ha, .now ami as lufty ; methiiiks 
v/g two have blue beards ; Is the.e ne'er a wencn to 
be had ? Drawer, bring us up impoifibilities, an honelt 
whore and a confdonable reckoning. 

Ueu^ Why, here-s all fire, wit, whether he will or no. 
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Sue, A whore ! O tempting handfome> riF;'tkmk of* 
lich wife rather. 

Jim, Tempting han4fo!tne, fir; (he'^s 4*6t married, is 
ihe, gentlexxwn? 

Cap. A woodc::>ck fpring'd! let us but keep him in 
this bacchanalian sniii till mornings and *tis done. 

Tim. Tenipting ^andfome, iir I Tve kftd^^n a wo- 
man of handiume tempting fortunes^ tlirow herfelf 
away upon a handfome tempting, fir. 

LiiU. Hark you, fir ; if five bad, and cou'd be temp- 
ted to't, have you a mind to marry : wou'^ you marry 
her? 

Tim, Oh, and a man were fo, worthy tcmptkig, fir. 

Lieu. Give me but a piece frem you. 

Tim. And when will you give it me ^gam ? 

Lieu. Pray give nie but a piece from you. 1*11 pajr 
this reckoning intothe bargain ; and if I have not a 
trick to make it yo«r own^ 111 give you ten for't— 
here's my wicncft. 

Tim, 1 here *tis, f^^nd thee good lock with 't,. a»d 
go4runk to bed« 

Lieu. Da act yeu be too rft^^ ^r ftie olbferves you, 
•And i&uiffiBiiely al^dbed to ge^d breeding. - 

Tim. 1 wonnot fpeak, I tell you, till you hold up 
^Ur'Jhger, dr fall a wk^ftlkg. 

Cupt. Come, we'll pay at bar, and to the Mit#c Jh- 
Breai^reet j wc*ll make a mad «ight «n't. Pleafe you, 
fweet ladies,, but to walk into Bread flreet, this gentle- 
man has a foolilh flight Tapper, and he moft JBgenuoufly 
pmfe^Tes, it would appear to him, the meridian altitude 
of his defired happinefs, but to have the table deck'd 
with a pair of perfedions, fo exquifitely refolgent. 

Tim. He tallcs all fack, and he will drink no fmall. 
beer. 

Banxid. Pray lead, and he (hall follow. 

Sue. Blefs mine eyes, my heart is full of changes.. 

\Exit. 

Tim. Oh, is it fo, I have Ijeaxd there be more changes 
in a woman's heart in an -hour, than can be rung upon 
fix bells m fevcji days. Well, 'gb t^ ways,, little doft 

thoa 
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thou think how thou {halt be l>etrayed^ within this four 
and iweoty iwHTS^ thou fhait be mine own wife, flefh 
and blood, by father and mother, O temptiiig handfome, 
fir* • {Exeunt^ 



>■ m 



AAus III. Scaena I, 

Enter John tmd the maid^. 

^^«..T^.UT lirrah, canft tell what my millrefs m£ax» 
X3 ta do with her fuitors ? 
Maid. Nay, nay, I know not, but there is one or 
them worth looking after. 

John, Which is he, I prithee } 
M.7id, Oh John,, mailer Randall,. John. 
• >A«. • The Welchman ? 

MaJd, The witty^ man, the pretty tnan,. the fingiriz' 
man 1 h« has the damtieft dtttyi fo lull of pitfa, lb fuff 
of foirit, «tbcy fiqr. 

yobff, Dtttlesf they are thfrcnAXjf-oldbaHaar. 
Mtrfd, Qtd-ends, I am ftrc they arc new bcginningi 
'♦with me. 

^0^.. 'Here com^s my miftrcfrK 

Emttr'Wido^w andyar^s^. • * 
' Wid, Wlio-was that knocked at t3ie gate I 
yar. Why your Welch wooer. 
- W/rn/. Ahs, the fight on*s cjres is entm^-to fihgfr 
my little maidenhead; I. ihall nev^r. be able to endure 
him. [.^-^''^ Ptcddi 

Enter Randall. 

^and. When high King Henry ruPd this land^ 
the. couple of hur name, 
Bcfides hur ^ueen ^was tearly lo^^d, 
a fair arid princely — ,, . ■ ^fwidcnvs, 

^ask you,. midoWt.; Rapdals was diilurb'd. m cogina*- 
> '4o&^ about ianda^ ploughs, £^idpfaefifQ|x];effiBs ifi Waios . 
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and becat hur have forgot where hur and hur meet fooir 
at pright dark evenings. 

Wid. Why on the change, in the Dutch walks. 

Rand. Oh haw, have hur — but Randals was talk 
no Dutch, pray meet hur in the Welch walk, was no 
Welch walk there ? 

JVid^ Fie, no, there are no Welch merchants there; 

Rand, 'Mafs, was fery true, was all fhentlemen in 
Wales. Hur never faw hur ihamber-maid ; pray where, 
was her ihamber-maid ? 

Jar, Taken up i'th' kitchen, fir. 

RMnd, Can hur make wedding- ped pravely for Ran- 
dais, and widows ? 

JVtd^ Pray tell him, Jarvis, whether {he can or no. 

yar. Sir, not to delay, but to debilitate the ftrength- 
•f your adlive apprehenhon of my miilrefs^a favour. 

Rand, Was fery good words. 

Jar, Hark in your ear, (he -will have her heft fcr* 
ther'd with no Britifh breed. 

Rand. Sounds, was not Brittifh fo good as Englifh ? 

Jar, Yes, whcrfi there's wifdom, wit, and valour; 
but as amongft our Engliih, we may have one fool, a. 
knave, a coxcomb, and a coward, {he bid me teU you, 
ihe has feen fuch wonders come out of Wales. In 
one word, you're an afs, and (he'll have none of you. 

Rand, Augh, Saint Tavie, Owen Morgan, and all 
her coufins, was widow herfelf fay fo \ 

Wid, Good fir, let every circumftance make up one 
anfwer, take it with you. . 

Jar, And the Roman anfwer is, the Englifli goofc, 
fir. 

Rand, Sounds ! hur was kill now, Gog, and Gogma- 
gog, a whole dozen of fhaints^ Make fool of Ran- 
dais I Randals was wifht to as prave match as widows i 
was know one Mary Bloodhound, was ha all, when hur 
father kick up heels ; and becat though, hur never faw 
hur, hur will fend hur love letters prefently, get hur 
good wills, and go to (hurch and marry, and hur were 
right and thirty, two hundred and nine and fifty wi- 
dows, .mark hur now. . \Exit. RanduL 
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'y^r. He pelts as he goes j>itifuUy. 

Wid. Where's Mary ? 
John. Mary ! 

Enter Mary, 

Wid, Pray go to Aldgatc, to xay fcmpflrefs for my 
ruiF. I muil ufe it fay to-morrow; did you bid her 
hollow it juil in the French fafhion cut ? 

Maid, Yes, forfooth. 

Wid. *Twa8 well ; we have no other proof in ufe, 
that we are Englifh, if we do not zany them. Let John 
go with yott. 

.Maid. Yes, forfooth. {Exit, 

Jar. But pray, forfooth, how do you mean to difpofe 
of your f^itors ? 

Jfld. Shall i tell thee ? for this, thou hail given him 
his cure, and he is pail care ; for old Bloodhound the 
iaw-mpnger, I writ to him, to meet me foon at ten in 
the dark, upon the change ; and if I come not by ten, 
he ihould ilay till twelve : intimating fomething myili- 
cally, that to avoid furprizals of other rivals, I mean 
to go from thence with him to lye at his houfe all night, 
-and go to church with him i'th' morning ; when my 
meaning, is only knavery^ to make myfelf merry, and 
let him cooliiimfelf there till morning. 

Jar^ And now have I a whimfey, newly jumpt into 
the coll of ingenious apprehenfion, to. fawce him dain- 
tily I that for that. What think you of the gentleman, 
that brought a ilool with him out of the hall, and fat 
down at dinner with you iii the parlour ? 

Wid. 'They fay he's an anticnt, but I afFed not his 
colours. 

Jar. But what fay you to the mad vidorious Alex-^ 
.ander? 

Wid^ A wild mad roarer, a tr6uble not worth mind* 
ing- 
* Jar. He will mind you e'er morning, troth, miilrefsj 
ttfidc.^ There was a gentleman i'th' next room, that 
lutth a leng time loved you, and has wa'rch'd for fuch an 
hour, wh«n all was out of doors, to tell you fo \ and 

«o»e 
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none being within but you and I, he delires you wou'd 
hear him ipeak, and there's an end on't, 
Wid, What is he ? 
Jar, An honeil nrnn. 
Wid, How know you ? 
Jar, Why, he told me fo. 

Wid, And why were you fiich a fool to take his own 
word? 

Jar, BCcaufe all the wit I had cou*d get no body V 
clfe. 

Wid, A knave will ever tell you he*s an honeft man. 
Jar, But an ho;ieft man will' never tell you he's a 
knave, 

^Wid. Well, fir, your miftrefs dares look 'upon the 
honed man. 

Jar, And the honeft man dares look upon riiy mif- 
trefs. Exiu 

Wid, *Tis the roughcft, blunteft fellow. 
Yet when I take young Bloodhound to a retired collec- 
tion of fcattered judgment, which often lies disjoint ed> 
with the confufed ^ftradtion of fo many ; methinks he 
dwells in my opinion : a right ingenious fpirit, veil'd 
meerly with the vanity of youth and wildnefs. He 
looks; methinks, like one that could retraft himfelf 
from his mad ftarts, and when he pleafed turn tame. 
His handfome wildnefs, methinks, becomes him, could 
he keep it bounded in thrift and temperance. But down 
thefe thoughts, my refolve refts here in private. — But 
from a fool, a mifer, and a man too jealous for a little 
fweetnefs, Cupid defend me. 

Enter like a gentleman ifcry hra*ve^ *with Jar*Vis*s 

. cloaths in*s hand. 

Jar, And to a widow wife. 
Nobly liberal, and difcreetly credulous, 
Cupid hath/ent me. 

Wid, Pray prove, as you appear, a gentleman. Why 
Jarvis ? 

Jar. Look you, here's Jarvis hings by geometry \ 
and here's the gentleman. For lefs I am not> that afar 

off 
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off taken with the fainted praifes of your wealthy beau- 
ty, your perfon, wifdom, modefty, and all that can 
make woman gracious^ in this habit fought and ob- 
tained your fervice. 

Wid, For heaven's fake what's your inteot ? 

"Jar, I love you. 

Wid. Pray keep off. 

Jar, I wou'd keep from you. Had my d^es bodies 
How I cou'd beat them into better fafhion. 
And teach them temperance. For I rid to find you ; 
And at a naeeting- amongft many dames 
i faw you firft : Oh how your talking eyes, 
Thofe aftive, fparkling, fweet, difcouriing twins. 
In their ftrong captivating motion told me ^ 

The ftory of your heart I A thoufand Cupids 
Methought fat playing on that pair of chryftals. 
Carrying to the fwiftoefsiof covetous fancy. 
The very letters we fpcll love with. 

Wid^ Fie, fie. 

Jar, I have flruck her to the heart, through my 
face 
Apparelled with this field of gravity, 
The negledled roughnefs of afoldier's dart. 
Thefe diamond -pointed eyes but higher through, and 
you will fee a young fpring on't, but queftion times fair 
ones. 

They'll cdnfefs, tho"* with a blufli, they have often 
found good wine at an old bufh. My blood is young, 
full of amorous heats, which but branch'd out intothefe 
lufty veins, 

Woa'd play, and dally, and in wanton turnings, 
Wou'd teach you ftrange conllrudlions. 
Let tim« and place then, with love's old friend, oppor- 
tunity, inftru^l you to be wife. 

Wid, Alas, fir, where leam'd you to catch occafions 
thus? 

Jar, Of a lawyer's clerk, wench, that with fix fuch 
catches, leap'd in five years from his desk to his coach, 
drawn with four horfes. 

Wid, Do you mean marriage ? 

Jur. 
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Jar, Marriage is a cloying meat ; marry who tho^ 
woo't to make a iliew to fti road thee from the ftorms, 
round headed opinion, that fways all the world, may 
let fall on thee : Me, cou'^en thou ihalt calL Once in a 
imonth,^ or fo. Til read falfe letters from a far diftant 
uncle, infert his commendations to .thee, hug thy,be» 
lieving hnfband into a pairof handfome horns; look upon 
him with one eye, * and wink upon thee with the other. 
V/oud'll have any more ? 

Wid, The return of fervants, or fome friendly vifit 
will hit«rcept us now ; realTttme your habit, and be but 
Jarvis till to-morrow morning ; and by the potent truth 
of friendlhip, I will give you plenty of caufe to con- 
fefs I love you truly, andftrongly. 

Jar, You're in earncft. 

Wid, On my life, ferious; kt this kifsfealit. 

Jar, The foftefl wax ever feal'd bawdy bufmefs I 
Now for old Bloodhound.; Til meet you upon the 
Change, fir, with a blind bargain, and then help your 
ion to a good penny-worth-: this night ihall be all 
ihirth, a miftrefs of delight. [^Exeunt. 

'Enter Bloodhound^ Ear lack ^lih lettersy 'Sim and MolL 

Blood, Nay, nay, n^y, mark what follows ; I muft 
bring her home i'th' dark, turn her up to bed, and here 
(he goes to church •. my cloak, iirrah, 
. Sim, 'Ti« a very <iark' night, fir i you'll not have H 
xloak for the rain. 

Blood, Pgn gomg to ileal the widow from I know not 
4iow many. 

Sim, Nay, then I'll let your cloak for the rain alone, 
-and fetch you a cloak for your knavery, 
. ^Blocd, TO'bcd, tO-b?d — good Sim, what Moll, I fay. 

MoU,S\r, • / 

Blood, I charge you, let not one be up i'th' houfe, 
but yourfelf, after the clock ftrikes ten, nor a light be 
ftirring ; Moll, trick up the green bed chamber very 
daintily, 

Moll. I ihall, fir. 
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BkU. Andy wcilrcBi€iBb€r*d, lioU^ theke^sofmf 
comptiiig'houfe are in the left pocket of my coat, a- 
bove i'tk' wicker chair; look to tkera, and have a care 
of the black box there I hare often told thee oft lo<^ 
to that as to thy maidenhead. 

Midi. I ifaaily fir. 

Blood. Pray for me ally pray for me all. 

Zim. Have you left oet any thing for fapper ? 

Blood. Oat rogue, ihall not I be at iramte expence 
to-morrow ; laft to-nigbt, and pray for me. 

Sim. An old devil in a greaiy fattin doublet, ke^ 
you company. 

Bkod. Ha, what's that? 

$tm. I fay, the iattin doublet you will wear to-mior^ 
row, will be thebeftin the company, fir. 

Blood. That's true, that*s true; I com«^ widow, i 
come, wench. « Bxit Bloods 

Moll, Oh fweet Sim, what Audi I ^o to-morrow f 
To-morrow muft be the day, the doleful day, the dif- 
mal day ; alas Sim^ what doft thou think in thy oon- 
icience I fliall do with an old man ? 

Sim. Nay, you're well Plough ferv*dj you know 
how your brother, not an hour ago, lay at you to have 
the Ancient, one tiiat your teeth e'en water at ; and 
yet you cry, I cannot love him, I wonnot have him. 

Mall. I could willingly marry hti9, if I might do 
nothing but look on him all day, where he might 
not fee me ; but, to lie with him ! alas, I fiiall be un- 
done the firft night. 

Sim. That's true, how will you go to bed elfe ? But 
remember, he is a man of war, an Ancient, you are 
his colours ; now when he \^ nimbly difplay'd you» 
and handfomely folded you up asainft the next fight^ 
then we fhall have you cry, oh fweet Sim^ I had beea 
undone, if I had |Lot been undone. 

MolL Nay, and then the 61d fellow would mumblo 
me to bed. 

Sim. A bed, a bawd with two teeth would not mum- 
ble bacpn fo i then lie is fo fparii^, you fhall wear no- 
thing, but from (he brokers at fecond-hand » when be- 

Vot. VI. F ing 
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ing an Ancient's wife, ^xm fhail be fure to flouriih. 
. MaUj Prithee go in and bufjr the old rtan with a plecfe 
ciF Reynard the Fox, ths^he may not difturb us ; rorat 
^hi&h9)u; \ .^ejqpjefit.'Ancient Young, and my -brother. 

Sim, Well, I leave you to the managing of Ancient 
Young, while I go in and flap the old man i*th' moiith 
with a fox tail, • • E^it, 

Enter Alexander and Ancient, 

Moll, Look, look» an' he have not brought him juft 
upon the n[unute>. O fweet fxlken Antient, my mind 
giv^ ijMy thee and I ihall dance the fhaking of the 
Iheets together. ~ '• 

Alex, Now, you miftrefs iig^tail, is the wind come 
abowtyet.) I ha' brought the gentleman ; do not you 
tell him now, - you had rather have his room than his 
€omp{my» and fo (hew your 'breeding. 

14^11, Now, iit upon you ; yjpfy this light you're the 
wickdjeft felloW \ My -brother but abufes you ; pray, 
fir, go oyer again, you've a'handfome fpying wit, you 
may fend more truth over in one- of your ^ell-pcmi'd 
pamphlets, than all :thc weekly news -we buy for ouf 
penny. . ;.»..• . . 

Anq,, fox fm% rU flay no longer. 
. Alex^y^p^got, thpu ihalt ftay longer; we'll flay her 
)xeart, her gutsout-. 

. , MclL,lifL,*h^^r ihow will y<iu do for a lifter then ? 
. Alex, prithee, Moll, do, do but look upon him ? 

AlfflL Yes; wheii I hi' no better objcft. 

Alex, What canft thou fee in him thou unhandfome 
jkideous thing, tlxat merits not above thee ? 

M9IL What'WouM I give to kifs liim ? . ^ [tr^dr, 
,Mex, Has be not a h^ndfome body, ftreight legg'd, 
:^ good face? .. 

. MolL Yesj but his Kps look as if they were as hard 
as^ his heart. 
; .Anc, 'sFoo^, ihall try that prefently. 

Moil, You're bafely,. fr, condition'd.— Pagh. 

AUx^ Why, do you fpit ? 

Jkf«//. Youmaygo. By this light he kiffes fweetly.[^/'-f/r. 

Ahx, Do but Say a little, MolK prithee' Mt?//, thou 

know< ft 



IcAowpfl juy fathier tas wrpog'd him j jaakc Wm amends 
and marry Jjim; ♦ » 

A/tf//. .Sweets Mp,- Spendall^ fpare your bufybretdiy 
I muil have a wife man> or ^Ife none» 
/ J7iP;ir;' And is not he a wife man I 

Mali. No. 
. ^/f;r. Why? . ■• - 

MolL Becaufe he keeps a fool company, 

Akx^ Why y. you are now in-s company. 

Moli. But birds of .a feather will fly together; and 
you and he are feldom afunder. 

Alex. Why, you young witch, call your elder bro- 
ther fool ! But;:go thyi ways, and keep thy maidenhead 
till it grow more de(eiTedly defpifed, than are the old 
bafe boots of- a half Hew *d pander i lead a welch mor« 
ris with the apes in hell amongfl the little devils,—* «*or 
when thou ihalt lie fighing by the fide of fomeri^fool, 
—remember thou 'thing. of thread and needles, noC 
worth three pence- halfpenny. 

MqU^ Toq lace, J fear I ha* been too coy ; you are 
to be married tjicn, fir ? 

jinc, I am, indeed, fweet miftrefs, to a maid 
OfexceUentparentage^ breeding, and beauty. 

Alex. I ha' thought of fuch mnficians for thee. 

Anc^ But let it not"be««aay way> dklalleful unto you, 
that, thus I try 'd you $ fpr your brother perfwaded me 
to pretend love* sa you, :that he might perceive how 
your mindilood to marriage, in* that, as I guefs, he has 
a husband kept inftore for you. 

Alex, Ay, 1 have provided a hu4)andfor thee, MolL 

MM,. But rU have no husband of your providing ; 
for alas now I ihall have the old man, whether I will 

or no. ' 

AL X, I have fuch a ftripling for thee, he wants one 
eye, and is crooked lagged ; but that was broke at foot- 
ball. 

A/ic^ Alas, we cannot mould men, you know. 

Alex, He's rich, he's rich, Moll, 

Moll. I hate him and his ridies ; Good fir, are you 
to be married in earnell ? 

F 2 Al:x\ 
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fencers fometinies figjbt;, in jeft ? Shall I ihrMS kor latf* 
trefs £Uzabedi''i$>li$^^k I fnatd^'^fnoMi tib^f.. ; .-^ .j t 

.i^. Not, an' (b^ lov^me. . : - . : • 'v. ; ' r 

ikfff//. Good brother let me fee it i ilmtsA'h^aA^^ 
dainty brother^ honey brother. : . ., 

^/?;r. Noy indeed; yoa fhall not fee jl;» Awocflb fiAei:; 
dainty Mer, hiHtev. filler. . 

Moll, Oh, gooa ilr, fince fo loi|g time; I lave hkv'd 
you, let me not die for your &ke. 

Alex, The tide turns. 

Anc^ Long time loved ine ? 

MolL Long e'^ yoa went to fiea I did. ^ 

i have loved you very long with all my lieast. 

Alex. Thiak of Befs, think of Bcfs, 'tis thelfetter 
match 

M?//. You wicked brothier ! Indml I lore ytULbet- 
^v than all the Befs's in the world } and if to-ntgkt I 
fhift not into better fQrtune3y tO'^mfUTQw lam made the 
mifer^ed wi/(^ marriage and mifary «an psoduoe; 

Alex'^ 1%\ poifible ? ./•'-* 

Moll. Alas, {xt^ lam to auMry am old toMm^ ^ v«iy 
old man, truft nie. If I was flrange,^ *tis.theiaiii^tioiGh 
/ous temper of a maid ; you know ^^tia Agamil jo^ttx 
to fay w? love : but rather than match with iixty and 
ten, threefcore and ten times I would tell jou fo, and 
tell them ten times over toor. truth loV^es not virtue 
with more of virtuous truth, than I do you, and won- 
Rot you love me then i [fweeps^. 

Anc, And lie with thee too, by this hand, wench ; 
come, let us . have fair weather i <hou art mine,, and I 
am thine, there's an end o'th' bufmefs ; this was but a 
trick, there's the proje^or. I $ ^ • 

MolL Oh, you're a fweet brother [. - t" |, 

Alex, And now thou'rt my fwe^t 4^^^ 1 X know the 
old nun's gone to meet with an old wench that will 
meet with him, or Jarvis.ha$ no juipe in.his.brajns j-and 
while I, i'th' the mean time, fet another .wheel 9,,-giE>ing 
9(t ti^cf wi^Okv/,'^..do thou foon, about t^fl,. for *tis to be 
yuy c^nvaucnt'/y dark, > meet this gentleman at the 

Nag's 



Nag*a hotel corfter, yaSt ttgainft Leadenhall ; we lie in 
Lime-ftvecr, thlHw^ hie 'imdl' carry tiiee* ; accomma- 
AMi 'dtee- fItaAtSy, Ui night with Mnr. Dorothy, and 
many thee %W fliArhing^ rery metbodkally. 

Melh Bat I hav« the duu^e of my father^s keys where 
iH lkis<Writiiig6 lie. 

u^«r. How all things jump in ajuft equivalency, to 
. ke^ dlee* froici the t^ng of threefcore and ten ; didfl 
thou not fee my mortgage lately there ^ 

:AtcH, dtay,. Aay. • 

Alex^ A white devil with a red fox tail, in a black 
box. 

Mali. But yefterday my fathtjr (liewM it me, and 
fwears, if I plInsM Wm well, it (hould ferve to eke 
out my portion; 

.Ac.. Prove thitte old dad a prophet; bring it with 
' thee, wench. 

Mfil. Bat nowafBpartmg, he chargM me to have 
A care to that, as to my maidenhead. 
. Aktc^ Why, if he have thy maidenhead and that in 
^e b«ii|^^ xkf eicurge is peiform'd. Away, get thee 
in, 'forget not the hour,^and you had better fight un> 
do* ^cienr Ydhngi^s eolonrs, than die old man's flan- 
4aivl of lixfgr and ten« 
' JMU?.; JRegiorttcr this, mad^faram I Exeu9t. 
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" A<aus IV. Scasna t . 

' intir Sue, Tim, Caftaiir, and Savtd, 

fm. TJA,. ha, ha, grandaiother. 111 tell thee the 
ribeftjeft. 
Siu. Prithee, chitk« 

Bawd. Jeft, quotha' I Here will be jeftmg of all fidet, 
I' think, if Jarvis keeps his- word. « ' 

, fim. Sirrah, whilflthou wcrtfent for into the next. 
jcoom, up came our fecond courfe ; amongft others, in 
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a difh .of BUck^irds, there , lay one, ^ha^..! ^y^rc.WfjS 
a Woodcock i you were at table, captain. .,. % . 

Cap. Th^t I was, and our brave mad Cfew, whidi 
for my fake you are pleafed to make welcpme^ - 

Tim, Pilh, we*Il liave as many more to morrow 
rJght ; but rtill I fwore 'twas a woodcock: • Ave, fwQjf 
■r^as a Blackbird ; now who (hall wcbe' trjVl by, but 
ferjeant Sliceman, captain Carvegut'f coufin here, . a 
trifiing wager, a inatter of the reckoning. was laid,^ tl^e 
ferjeant fwore ^twas a Blaclcbird ; 1 prefently. paid the 
reckoning, and fhc dipt off the breaft prefently, and 
fwore 'twas a woodcock, as if any other, wou'd pafe 
after the reckoning was paid. 

Ba<ivJ, This was a pretty one, I proteft. , 

'//«. Made furc, before fuch a mad crew of witnef- 
fes, firrah, granauni, all's agreed, Sue's— .- 

Sue, Ay, you may fee, how you men c^n betray 
poor maids. 

Efitcr lieuUnitrttt 

LUut, Do you ' hear, corporal, yonder's .f(??jeant 
Ellceinan, and the brave crew that fupj^'d wiUi ushavc 
c^ird for three Of four galloni- of winf j^ tfnd ^ -of,- 

fering money. . .;;^..i' .. v 

.7ifk. How f prkhee, grannum, Ipok,to. Dabj^do 
you two but hold them in talk, whilil I fteal dowa 
and pay the reckoning. 

Lient, Do' t daintily, they'll ftay all night. 

Tim, That's it I wou'd have, man ; we'll make them 
all drunk 5 they'll never leav€ us elfe'; and Hill as it 
comes to a crown. Ill Heal ddwn and pay it in (pite of 
their teeth. Remember, there%e, that you make 
them all'dnink ; but befnreyou keep me fober to pay 
the reckonings. 

0/««^j.' Agreed, agredcf. " *''' ' * 

Sawd. Oh, Jarvis, Jarvis, how Ilong till I f^ethee. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Moll filoodhoiind]^ and Sm ivith a letter, 
' ' JK?^. • There we muft meet foon, land ht married .to 

morrow 



A Match at Midnt^L ii'f 

morrow morning, Sim j is't not a mad Vother ? 

Sin. Yes, and I c^ \ell yoa news of a mad lover. 
" MolL What is he, in the name of Cupid ? 

Sim. Why, one mafler Randals, a Welchman ; I 
have had fuch a fit with him ; he fays he "was wilh'd to 
a very wealthy widow \ but of you he has. heard fuch 
.,hiftories, that he will many you, though he never faw' 
you .; and that the pa^boyl'd -^tna of his bofom, might 
be quench**d by the cohfeqiient paftim€, in the prittifli- 
iames of his pritti(h blood, he falutes you with that 
^love. letter. 

MoiL This is a mad lov-cr, mdeed, ptithee read it. 

Sim, 'J^afs, h''as writ it in Welch-Engliih ; we had 
been fpoil'delfe, for wartt of an Interpreter. Rut this 
he begins ; * miftrefs Maries— 

MolL He makes two' Maries ferv^ one miftrefs. 

Sim, Ever <tubile you li*vey Uis your fir fi rule in Welch 
Grammars y that hur forfake- nvido'WSy arid take maids ^ 
vjas ns great nvonder^ for fenthtnen ^cvit lo*ue the frft 
cut, ^. . 

MolL Bat not o'th' coxcomb, he fhould have ppt in 

5"/^. The coxcomU fiJilAvs by' cjnfej le ce, mark 
elfc^ .^* 1 Randal Cracky of CarmM'ds \, . .cx^'e th:e 
^ Mhry.'Plofdh'dsmisf ofHwnafditcby d^ellin^ nen^ jiUgktey 
and PiJhop'*s gate, juft as betiveen baijuk and I^ui^^ziij d, 

MolL He makes ^. indiiFerent wooing. 
. . . Sim, And that hur lovss Marys fo monjtrot^^^ r, / t fjer 
faiAj her, nuas hecaufi hur hear hur in all Jbsii' ties fo ferry 
\ fllanoufly commcndtdy hut '^fbecially before one mafier Pujffie^ 
cmftahUs of but fdrifhy yJho made hurfelf half fox" d by 
fa; caring by the njuines, that Marias 'wou*d be monftrcus 
good marri ages for^Kandah^ 

MolL Mailer Btt6iey it feeias^ Jivas not idle. 

Sim% \ ^ Marys earn hve a Pritain ^f tht Plood ofCadr 
.nx:nlt^dery «which Cadixsallader *ujas Prute'^s great grand^ 
fat her y Randals 'Was come in frofer perfonSy pring round 
fillings in hur. pockets^ get fat her'' s goad 'willy and go to 
Jhurch af%tnd(fy wjb a nuhole do%m of Wekh* harps brfor4 

F 4 - ' ' ^ hur:. 
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hur, Soi hur refi bur confioMt lo^/ers, 
Randal WiHiaM ap TbotHasy ap Tavy^ ap Robert^ ap Rictg, 
apShefffryi Crack. 

Moll, Fie, what fliall I do with all them ? 

Sim. Why, he faid thefe all reft yourconftant lovers^ 
whereof, for maimers fake, he puts himfelf in the £rft 
place : he will call here prefetitly ; will you anfwec 
him by letter or word of mouth ? 

Moll. *Troth, neither of either,, fo let him under- 
Hand. 

MclL Will ye not anfwer the love-fick gentle- 
laan? 

Moll. If he be fick with the lore of me, prithee 
tell him I cannot endure him ; let him make a virtue 
of neceiTity, and apply my hatis for^s health. 

Sim. Ay, but VM have more care of the gentleman, I 
warrant you ; if I do not make myfdf merry, and &kr- 
tie your midnight meeting, Ay Sim has po mor^ wit 
than his godfathers^ and they were both headmen of 
this parim. 

te«f^ RandaL 

^an*^ Far.nvd widows prove,, ber fall h$ Randah< 
ba've. 
Widow i <wai very fmll (^ *wiiei, 
Mary Plo^dbomtds nonVy Randals make a wWy 
Was run for Moll a couple §f miles. ^ 

Honeft Simkins, what {aid Marys to Randalls letters F 

Sim. You're a madman. 

Rand. Augh, hur was very glad hur was mad. 

Sim. The old man has money enou^ for her, and \t 
you marry her, as if her project take, you may, (heMl 
make you more than a man. 

Ran. More than mans ; What's that ? 

Sim. Troth, cannot you tell ribat ? this is, the 
truth on'tj (he wou'd be married to-morrow to' one An- 
cient Young, a fellow (he cannot endure : now, (het 
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pop her in at puddle 

Jar, And he cou'd but get her down there/ \ . ,\ 

Blood.. 'By mytroih, weflb^llpophipi. fairly ;">«lijerc 
S^ihe 1 , where i^ ihe ? ", " '\ 

Jar I Ha, do' you not perceive a fellow walk up .^(^ 
down muffled, yonder? , . • ^ ,- - , .• 

^jf/^i)^.; There jb fojnethingwapcs. " \ \- r 

Jar, That fellow has dog'd us all the way, anlj^ 
f^ ^ is fruftrate. , . 

Blooi, Ihope riot, man. , . , 

^ Banjid, .This it is to be jh love, if I do n^t dwindle^ 

Jdr\ I know him now". ~ * ',.., • , 

Blood, . 'Tis none of .Sir Nicholas's fpies,' i&'t ? . 

T^r. He lerves AJm. V. l • ^ / I 

. ^W. He w.onnot murder me^ will he V ! 

/^r. He fliall not. touch you j only, . I remetpber thii 
afternoon, this fellow 1^ what he had gathered by eyes-^ 
•dropping, or hy frequent obfervation, afk'd me, jpri- 
vately if there were no meeting betwixt you " arid my 
miftrefs to ni2,SLt in this place ; for a. widow' he faid ixc. 
knew you were to meet, 

B/oad. Good. 

jar,* "Now I handfomely threw duft in's eyes, and* 
yet keptxthe plot fwift ifoot too i Itold him you were 
here tp meet j^ widpw too, whom you longjoved, but 
would not.let Jx^r know't till this afternoon, naming to 
him one of myaunts^ a widow 'by Fleet-ditch; her^ 
nanj^Js. npiiftrefs Qray,.an4 keep& diyers eeotlewomen 
lodgers. 

B/ood^ Gopdagab. . , 

Jar, To turn me fc.ent'then, ^nd to cheat inquifition 
the more Ingenioufly.. 

Bloody. Anitb bob Sir Nicholas moff neatly. 

Jar, Be.fure all this night, in the hearing of any that 
yjou fhall but fu^eft to be within tearing, . tp call her- . 
nothing but n>i^^6 Coote. . ,. . 
' Shod. Or widow Coote.." ' ., 



- ^yar. Yea, ydvk nui^ put'her in fe ; but he fiire y€» 
coh^ in every particle, witk the precedent fallacy,, as 
that you have loveif her Idng,. tko* *tiU thiSiday^ — -mA 
To as I diddemonftrate. 

Skoil. But henv an* ihe fhcm'd fay (he is not widow. 
Coote; and that ihe knows no fiidi woman, and- fo 
fyoUaU? 

yar» Trnft that with her wit» and Iny inftmf^iona. 
Wefufpeded ft fyy, and therefore fheii^l change her< 
irofcc. 

BUoJ. Thon haft a delicai^ miftreis of h«r« 

7«r. One thii^ more, and you meet prefeody;. 
mine aunt has had nine huAands ; tell her you'U hauMrd 
alimb gad make the tenth. 

^/W. Prithee let me alone \ and Sir Nicholas were 
here himfelf^ lie ihouM fwear 'twere thine tntKt. » ' 

yar.: Go forwards towards him, be not toofuUioC 
prattle, but make ufe of your inftradions. -; 

J/W. Who's there, widow Coote? 

B4vaf^, Mhdter Bloodhound^ as I take it. 

JS/W. She changed her voice bravely i I inuft tell 
thee, true widow, I have loved thee a long time, (look 
how the rogue looks,) but had never the wit to let tl^e# 
know it till to day* ^ 

SanuJ, So I was given to underftand,^ JJr. . ^. j 

Jar. Is he not fool'd finely ? (^fi^^-) 

John, Handfome, by this hand. - 

Bhod. I Hke thy dwelling well, upon the Fleel- 
ditch. 

Bawd. A pretty wholefome ak, fir, m the fummer 
time. 

Blood. Who would think 'twere ihe, Jarvis? 

Jar. I told you fhe was tutor'd. 

Blbod. I'll home with her prefently. 

Jar. Faith, and he have any private difcourfe with 

her, they difeover themfdves one to another^ and fo 

fooil the plot. No, by no means, fir, hazard your per- 

fon widi her ; the bold rogue may come up clofe, fo 

difcover her to be my mUlrefs, and recover her with 

muchilancer to you. 

** ' Blood. 



fty$^^ if yk)ti could meet her foAvsixelj: ta-nfght^X^e- 
tween- tfeti and eleveif/ jaU^^at the gr^^tttr^fs^uay, Tjy 
Uim Nzg^ih&A txvcm at LtiMiMiV: ' i - t 

i^^ff. Was.highy high pamp, there as her turn 'intd 
€tftc«5-flreet. ' \ . . . ^^ 

- 5SwKiv Thetv^s .the very place* Now, becAufe yxA 
oome the welcomed man m the. world to hinder th^ 
match' agafeft her mind \^h the Aiitiehty there Ihe 
Vfil^ffftfti^yoWy g^witS(yott to four lodging, lie thct^ 
all n^ht^ aad be married to you i*th^morniag at. the 
Tower, al foon as y6a (hall pleaft. 

• 2?*w. Bfcat hnr will go and prepare priefts preferttly ; 
look you, Simkinfi, there is a great d^ of round in'-' 
lings for hur, hur was very lucky fillings,, fdr came ta 
Randaisfbuftlror'all the world as fortune wis come to 
fool ; tell Marys, htar will meet her, hnr warrant hef i 
htake many -pupp^ fools of Ancients,, and love her Very 
monfboufly. " • " . C-S^*'^ 

Sim, Ha. ha, ha! fo, fo^ this midnight match 
Ihall be mine | iht told me (he was to meet the Ancient 
there« i!S be fttfe the Ancient (hall meet him these ; 
fo I ihall lie a-bad and laugh, to think if he meet her 
ibeiie, f how ihe will bellartled ; and if the Ancient meet 
him there, how he will be cudgelPd ; beware your 
ribs, . mailer Raadal< ' kxit. . 

r 

Enter< M Bloodhound, ■ 

Blood. 1 wonder where this young rogue fpends th^- 
day. I hear he has receiv'dmy hundred marks, and my 
advantage with it, and it may be, he went home ilnce 
I went out; Jarvis was with me but even now, andt 
hid me watch, and narrowly, for fear of fome of my 
rival fpies : For Iknc^ ftie has many wealthy factors,, 
all k>iee money. This Jarvis is moil neat in a Jove bu- 
ikiefi, and when we are married, becaufe many mouths 
mudi meat, I will requite his courtefy, and turn him... 
away t the wkiow's all I look for^-Nay, let her fling;^ 
to"fee I hare her poflfefTions ^ chere'^s a faw for*t. 

• • - 
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^birit firivittg in <ws<vhg : For nuhen twi huty * 
Wives hy half dozens^ the money makes iherry^ 

Oh money, money, money, I will build thee 
An altar on my hevt, and offer thee . 
My morning longings,, and my evening wiflies. 
And hadil t^oU l3e, kill thee with covetous kihbs. 

\ Enter Jahn and Jarvis, 

J^hn, But now aiid Ihe fpeak (he fpoils alh or *-if he] 
call her by my miilrefs^s name ; haft thou nortrieks ta 
ei^in them both to filence till they come fure ? ' 

Zar. Phaw, that's a ftale one, fhe (hall fpeak to hiru . 
er ow^ accent j he (hall call her by her owti. name' 
leaving out the bawd, yet (he (hall violently, believe he. 
Ipves her, and he fhiall confidently believe the ftah'e. 
which he requires, and (he but prefents. 
Pall biF, fhe comes, - - , . . -^ ... .m .., 

Enter Mrs ^ Cdote,, ^ '" 

.; Sa^wd, Jarvis. ' ' ' ' 

Jar. Here I haye difcoyered him, ""tisby hisCDiighs. 
BLeniember your inftrudlipns,, and ufe few words ; Tiy, . 
though tiH nfght you knew it not, you will be., married 
^arly in the morning, to prevent a Vintner*s widow,-, 
that lays claim to him. 

Blood. Jarvis. 

Jar. Good old man, I know him by his tongue. . 

Blood, Is (he come ? is (he come, ' Jarvis ? 

Jiir. Afk her if (he wou'd live, fir, (he walks a loof' 
yonder. 

Blood, We (liall cozen all her woers. 

Jl^. Nay, amojigft all of you, we*ll cozen one great 
one, that had laid a pernicious plot this night,' with a 
clufter iji his roaring friends to furprize her, carry her 
down to the water fide, pop her in at puddle-dock, and 
i;^rry her to Grave's-End in a pair of oars. 
, - Bloo^, What, what is his name, I pritliee ? 
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Canfi, Oh, I know her very well ; make hafte home^ 
^tis late. Come, com^^ let's back ^ GcacecboriALy^ 
airs well,. airs.welL . . , . . ' - - 

EMer fe*v^ally Anii^t'^nd Mbll^ ,. 

Anc. I Tcap'd" the watch at Bifliopfg^te , with eafe^ 
there is fomebody turning down the church 'corner to*- 
wards the Exchange, it majrbe miftrefs Marjr^'- 

Moll. Antient. * ' - . -. • 

Anc, Yes. ... 

Mill, Are yim here again, yoii.have nimbly fdHdWtd 
me ; what faid the watch to you ? 

Akc, I paftnhem eafity, the gates are but now ihut, » 

Moll, As we go, ril t^l you fuch a tale of a Welch, 
wooer, and alameptablfe lot'ierletter. 

Ave Yes, Sim told mfe of fuch a rat,, and^whcare Jho? 
lodges ; I thought I fliould have met him here. . 

MolL Here, o>jt. woxx him v — But the watchf{& 
walk their flation, aAcrIn few words, is fafety. I hope 
you will play fair, and lodge me with the maid you. 
told joie 'or: 

Anc, She flays up for us, wench, in the wo»rd of a^ 
gentlcmail, all iball be. fair and,civil. . . 

'MolL PbeKeveyow. ! ' ['Exemi,. 

, ^ .Enter at fenjcral doors, Randalls and Maid, 

Rattd, Sounes was another fire drake walk in ihange, 
we'll run pack, was Marys have faved hur labours,, 
and was come* after Randalls, Marys was Raiidall that, 
loves hur mightily Marys. 

Maid, JVSailer Randall. . 

Rand, How did watch lei hur go to Gl-accs-ftreet?: 

Mcfid, They kpew me, and let me pafs. 

Rapd, Well now, h,ur underftiands Marys lores Jlan— 
dils'fo mighty deal: 

Maid, If John have not told him, I'U be hang*d. 

Rand, Marys ihall go with Randals to lodgings^ and' 
that har father work no divorcements, he will lie with. 
hur all to-night, and marry hur bcti^iies next: ijiorniug : 
mean time, hur will inake lands and livings iaft, 

Maid» 



Maid, How! Aither? thk is a mUlake rurei-aTK},to 
iyhion it fit for mine own following, I will both que- 
f^on and anfwer in ambiguities, that if ht fnap me one 
way, I may make myfelf good i'th* oAer i and as he? 
ihall diicorer himfelf^ I'll puifue the conceit aocoMing^' 
Fjr. (Jfide,) But 'Win you notdcceivc me, many mincfc. 
are many men'*s almanacks, the dates of your defire^s 
Out, we fcrve for nothing but to light tobacco, 

j^aad; If RAndkl'ftdfii to Marys prove^^ 
then tet not Marys Randals to^e : 
Fifr Randals hvasfo true as yo*vc, . ' - , ' 

^ And Marys msas her joy ^: 
If Randals nvas net Pritain bomy 
Let Marys Randals prow oibmj ' 
" And let her gi've a foul great born i6 Randals y . 

Hur: win love Kurxreat deal of much hitr warrant hur. 

Maid, And *tis but venturing a maidenhead, if th^ 
worft come to the worft, it may come back with ad- 
luintage* [Exit, 

£nter in her mg^ti-cloathsy. as going to hd^ ^widonu aid:'. 

maid, 

Hid, Is not Mary come home ^et ? 

Maid, No, forfooth. ^Escit.. 

Wid, 'Tis aiine time of night, I fliaU thank her for't ;, 
*tis paft deven I am fure. Fetch the prayer-book lie^ 
within upon my bed. 

Mind, Yes, forfooth. [Exit. 

Wid, I wonder what thi»;€;eotleman Ihou'd be tjiat 
catchM me fo like. Jar'visy he faid he has fitted old 
Bloodhound according to his quality-— but I mud not let 
him daUy too long upon my daily company ; lull is a 
hand-wolf, who with daily feeding, onetime or other, 
takes afudden dart upon his benefadlor* 

Enter Maid, 
Maid, Oh miHrefs, miftrefs. 
Wid, What's the matter, wench? 

Maid, 
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Bh$d, Has he got a dag^fjr } 

Jar, .And a fword, fix^iot in length. I*H cany )>ee 
jko^eufory^Hi therefore not a.light be.ftirringi for i 
know jour nvab will watch jom houfe ;.$lin (hall fhevf 
tts the chambci^ we*il coiidud her up i'th' dark, fliat. 
the door ta her above, and prcfentl^ came down and^ 
let yoD. in below. 

Jalood, There was nevexi^fach a Janris heard of,. 6i4. 
iim to be careful, by the fame token,. I told him he. 
fhould feed to-moirow^ for all the week after.: ^HndL^ 
night, widow Coote, my man fhiyeth up,, we will bobH 
Sir Nicholas bravely. Goodriughtyiweet widow Coote^ 
I do bnt feem to part, we'll meet at home, wendi. 

Ba'wd. Adieu^ my fweet dear heart. : 

Jar, Go you with^xle ; {o, fo, I'll cage this cuckow ;, 
and then for my young madcap, if afi hit right, thisc. 
mQmhigVmiiDthiball<:ffOwnthea^to*th*inght. Fol- 
I9W me warily. . 

tutw4L I warrant, thee, Tarvis, let. me alone, to^ 
right myfelf into the garb oi a lady: Oh fbrangef to^ 
fee how dreams fsdl by contraries ; I fhall be coachM . to 
mgti^yff and yet laft night dream'd I was carted. Pri- 
thee keep a little ftate, go Jarvis. [Exit.. 

Enter Randall, 
Ra»d,' Was fery exceeding dark, bnt here is high 
pumps^ fnre here is two couple of crof^ ways, and there 
was the ftreet where Grace dwells. One hundred pound 
in nR>rnings in round (hillings, and wife worth one 
thoufand e'er hur go to bed. Randals fortunes cornea 
tutobling in, like lawyers iPees, huddle upon huddle. 

Enter MolL 
MoU, Oh fweet antient, keep thy word, and win 
my heart. They fay^ a moon-flune night is good to 
run away with_ another man's wife ; but I am fure a 
dark night is befl to Heal away my father's daughter. 
Rand. Mary. 

hUlL 
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MolL Oh, are you come, fir ? there's a box of land 
aad lijUig^y Ikoow,not wh^ ygu callit. ^. 

Rani, Lands, and livings? 

MolL Nay, ns^, and we talk, we are undone., pa 
you not fee the, watch coming up Gracious-ilreet;, pon- 
der ? this crofs way was the worft place we could have. 
met at; but that is yours, and T am yours ; but good 
fi^,. do- not blame me^ that I. ia fuddenly yielded to^ 
your, love, alas you know what a match on!t I fliould 
have tormorrow elfe^ 

Rcmd^^^ Hur means the fcurvy. Antient. ^ (Jfd^) 

MolL Tth morning we.fhall be man and wi%( .fuid 
th^n ! Alas I am undone, the watch are hard M^n u^;, 
eo.you back through Comhlll, I'll run round about 
tjie Change, by the ; church corner^ dpw^ Cat-eateur ' 
fb^eet, and meet .you at Bartholomew-lane en4« f-^^'^* 
. Rank, Cat- s- ftreet was call hur^ fiire Randalls wa&. 
wmgt in mothei;'5.fmock,, .^ i - . . • C^***^* 

, Enter Confiahle andW-atcb, 
C$n^. Keep iVaight towards Eiiliop Vgate, • Tm d^?- 
ceiv'd if I heard not fomebody rua that way. 

^BnUr chamhermntd^ Hugh nxith.a handjcx, ^^^ 
JVatch^ Stay, fir j here's fomebody come from Aljl- 

gateward? , f._, 

MfiU, Alas^. I ihall be hang'd for ftaying^fo long^for 

this cuff. 

Watch. Come before the conilable, here. . ,^ 

Miiid, Let the conflable come before, me and «he. 

pleafe. , . ^ 

' Confi. How, now ! where ha* you been pray, danie, . 

haf 

Maid. For my miflrefs's ruff, at her fempftris, fir ; 

fhemufl needs ufe it to-morrow^ and thatjna4e mefi#y 

till it was done. , , 

Conji. Pray who's your miftre{s, where dwell youf 
Maid. With.one miilrefs Wagg^in BJack-friars, next ^ 

to thefign of the feathers and the fool, fir.. 

CorJ}. . 
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• * » 

Maid. A man, a man ander ^our bed, miftrets, ' 

JFid. A man, what man? 

Maid. A neat man^ a proper man, a weU-fitvoured: 
man, a handfome man* 

fFid. Call up John, whcrc*$ Jarvis T 

Maid, Alas, I had no power to fpeak j ho ▼erjr 
looks are able to make a woman ftand as ftill as a mil* 
Ier*ft horfe, when he's loading ;. oh, he comes,, he 
comes ! [Spcit^ 

Enter jOexamUr^ 

Wid. How came yon hither, firf how got yon In ? 

Alex» As ddzens wiVes - do into maflu,. whether f 
won* d or no; nay, nay,, do not doubt the difcwtioa of 
my conftxtntion : I have bnmght ne'er a groat m mf bo*- 
(bm; and by this hand, I lay under thy bed, with a. 
heart as honeH;. and a blood as cold, as had ny After 
Utt at too— wOI yon have me y«t ? 

Wtd^ You're a very rude undvii feIlow«. 

JUx. Unciiril I ti^d. lay fo tame while yon fet up> 
your foot upon the bed, tx> untir your ihoe ! fuch a^o^ 
ther word, i will undvUiae that injured dvdity, which 
yon fo fconrily ilander, 9sA reward yon wkh an uada* 
een^ proportionable to your under^mdings^ Will yoik 
haveme, will yon marry maf 

Wid. You^ why to-morrow momilig I am to be. 
married to your father; 

Jkx. What, to fixty, and I know not how manjr^ 
that w31 lie by your fide, and divide the hours witk 
coughs,, as codes do the niffht, by inftmd of natora. 
' If'id. And provide for his family all day. 

Akx, And. only wtfti Well to^afeir wife all nights 

Wid, And keep's credit all day in all companies. 

Jlex. And difcredit himfelf all night in your coni» 
pany. 

Wid, Fie,, ^e ; pray quit my houfe,. fir. 

Jiex. Your's, 'tis my houfe. "^ 

l^id,. Your hoafe, fincc when ? 

Jkx^ Ever flnc&I was begotten,. I was bornto't j I 

muft: 
- * - 
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mufl have thee, and I will have thee ; and this houie is 
mine, and none qi thine. . ■ 

Enter yar'vis. 

Jar, Oh miftrefs, the faddeft accident i'th* ftreet 
yonder. • ' 

Wid. What accident, prithee? 

Jar,, You muft pardon my boldnefs, in com dig \\vX^ 
y6u'r bed-chamber ; there is a gentleman flain in a fray 
at the door yonder, and the people won^t be perfwadcd, 
but that he that did it took this' houfe. There is die 
conilablc,. church- wardens, and all the headmen of the 
parifh, be now fearching^ and they fay they wil! come 
up hither to your bed-chamber, but they'll find him* 
V)X keep them down as long as I can, I can do no 
more than I can. ' \ExH, 

Wid, Are not you the murderer, fir ? 

Alex. I ha' been under thy bed, by this hand, thit 
three hours. 

Wtd, Pray. get you down then, they will all come 

ttp, and ' £nd you here and all, and what will the pariih 

think then? pray get yoa down. . 

' Ahx. N09 no, nor I wiU not go dowiT>- naw I 

think on^t. • (makes bimfi If unrcaify^J 

tVid, Why, what do you mean, you will not be \q 
uncivil to unbrace you here ? ... 

Alex, By thefe buckles I will, and what will thef 
think on't — 

Wid. Alas, youwfll undo m«> 

Alex. No, no, I will undo myfelf look yoa. • -' 

Wid, Good fir. 

Alix,. I will ofF witli my doublet to my very fliii*. 

Wid. Pray fir, have more care of a woman^s reputa- 
tion. 

Alex, Have a care on't thyfelf woman, and marry me 
then. 

Wid. Shou'd they come up and fee this,, what cou'd 
they think, but that fome foul uncivil a^ of fliame had 
this night ftain'd my houfe? and 3^s good marry him as 
m^ name loft for ever^ , 

ALx,. 
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Altx. Will you have me before the other fleeve goc« 
ofF? > 

fP'iJ, Do, hang yourfelf, I will not have you— -look, 
look, if he have not puird it ofF quite, why yoii won- 
not pull off your boots too, will you ? 

Jle^, Breeches and all, by this flefh. 

JVid, What, and ftand naked in a wldow*s chamber. 

Alex, As naked as Grantham fteeple, or the Strand 
Maypole, by this fpuri and what your grave pa- 
rishioners will think on't> 

yrr. Gentlemen, pray keep down. 

Jf''id, Alas, the}^ are at the flairs foot ; for heaven's 
feke, fit I 

Jlex, Will you have me ? 

Uy. What (hall I do ? no. 

Mcx, This is the lad time of aflcing, they come upj 
and down go my breeches, will you have me ? 

Wid, Ay, ay7 ay, a!iJ8; and' your bteeches go down, 
I am undone K)r ever. 

Alex, Why then kifs me upon't. And yet there's, no 
crackiilg your credit s Jar vis, come in, Jatyvlst. 

T^K't Have kept my promife, ilr, youVctatchMthe 
'oMbne.f- • ' ' 

Wid. How catcht, is there nobody below-then } • 

Jar. Nobody but J^n, forfooth, recovering a td- 
baccdfnufF, that departed before fupper. 

Wid, And did you promife thi3, fir ? 

%r. A woman cannot have a handfomef cloud, than 
a hair-brain'd hufband : I will be your cooze,. he- (hall 
be my cuckold. C-^J^^-) 

md', I love you f6r your art. * ' ' {-^M^-) 

' Jar, Come, come, put on, fir ; I've^dcquainted you 
both with your father*s intended marriage;- I'th"' morn- 
ing- you fhall certify him very early by letter^ the qua- 
lity of your fortunes, and return to your* obedience, 
and that you and your wife, ftill concealing the parties, 
win attte!4<f him tO'thurtrh.. JohA" and' Iirbfe there early, 

as coniim^h<te4 ^ *y Mlrefs, to difcharge bur" atten- 
. J . • •,.••' danced 
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4ance : about; goc9 the' ptot, out> comes th€ proj^£b^ 

ixA there's a wedding dinner dreft to your hands. 
j^Mft, As jxu as a fat hare to a lean ihark; we fhatl 
hunger for't; honeft Jarvis, I am th^ bedfellow' to* 
iMght^ ttd to-morrow thy maimer. 
. . ffid^ You're a imc man to ufe a voman thu^T 
• jfAM»> Piihy. come,, come. 

FifU ffunmuft ufe Jim *women thus^ tisjit ; , 

Plain truth taket maids ^ ^idvwi are nuQn ixjith oVfVr 

. Jar^ Yott ifafell Wear homi with wifdomi that is ia^ 
J^urpooket. ' ' , ' \2xeunff. 
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inter Sim and Jchn^ p^£ing over ^witb « hafiit ifit$fir^ 
mary^ and a great Jiaggon ivitb tuiMfi^ • - 

Sim. ^Ome John, cariy your handfteadflyr the gucfisr 
V> <^op m apace, do not let your wioe drop w't.. 
J4tlfn. 'Tis as I told thee, xriaftcr Alexander,. Ay mii- 
jh-efs eldcft iim will U hepe. 

.^ Sim. Ipmyburn ibme pitch i'th' pafiottr,, ^tis ggo^ 
againft ill airs, roafter AkjEandec will be hcfti , [ixiu 

Enter »ld. Bioodkoundy andyarvis, 
Bk$d. I am up before your Ton Earlade, wID Ancrut 
Young be here with a rich, wife too ? thy miftrefs is not 
ftirring yet,, firrah ; 1*11 hold my lifb the baggage ffipt to 
thy miftrefs,. thctie they have e'en lock'd the door. to> 
them and are tricking up one another : oh thefe wo* 
men ! But this rogue Tim, he lay our to-night too ; he 
seceived my hux^ed mark, and I fear is murdered :. 
Truis, trufs,. good Jarvis. 

,. 7iir. Jie has been a wooing, fir» and has fetched over 
the delicateft young virgin \ her father died but a week 
ince» and left hec to her marriage, five tlioufand pound 
^ . in 
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in money, and a parcel of land, worth.three hwidred 
per anmwt. 

Blood. Nay, nay, 'tis like ; the boy had ever a aqp* 
tivati]^ tongue to take a woman-* -O excelleat money, 
excellent money, miibefs of my devotions ! My wi- 
dow'3 eftabe is little lefs too ; and then Sander, he has 
got a monied woman too, there will be a bulk of mo- 
t^cf, Tim is pulling, I may tell liiee, «ne that by na- 
ture's courfe» cauiot live long: t'other, a midnight 
furfeit cuts ofi^ then bave I a trick to cozen both their 
widows, and make all mine. O Jarvis, what a monied 
generation Audi I then get upon^ nuftrefsl 

Jar. A veiy virtuous brood. 

Blood, Haftdone? 

yar.. I have done* fir. 

BUod. rU in and get fome niufick for thy mifbeTi^ 
to quicken her this morning ; and then to church in ear- 
Aefl. When 'tis done, where is Sir Nicholas Nemo and 
kis words, that wa^h fo for berf Ha, ha, ha; all's 
mixt with honey, I have mirth, a fweet young widow 
'^nd her money. O that fweet ikint, caird money. 

Snt^ AUxandir^ Wido^My Ancient ^ MoU^ and Sim, 

Anc. Joy, ay, and a hundred pound a year in a black 
box to tte bargain, given away i'th' dark laft night, to 
we know not who, and to be heard of we know not 
when. 'sFoot, ah' this be joy, wou'd we had a hand- 
fome flice q^ forrow to feafon it. 

AUx. By this light 'twas Urange* 

Xh/L BeUevc'me, fir, I thought I had given ityou ; 
he that took it caird me by my name. 

SiK. Did he fpe^ Welch or EnglHh ? 

Afff/Z.^Alas, I knownpt, lenjoin'd him filence, fee<* 
i^og the wii^ch coming who parted us. 

^iffu Uthk were not maimer. Randab of R^ndai-hall^ 
that I told you of, Til be flea'd. 

^Uj^, Qe^ma^ki'd^apd withdraw a while j here cornel 
ourdad. . . ^ , . ' . 
- ■ , ' - . • ■ 
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Enter Bloodhound^ Sir Marmaduke Mamminds^ Sir 
Janus Jmbodextery andmaftir Bujfy., 

Blqpd, Why, mafler BuiTy, ailecp as .diioii l^juWt, 
map? . * .,....../ 

Sim. Some ho'rfe taught him that ;. 'tis wo£th^godra-< 
mercy. i 

Confi. I watch all night, I proteft, fir j the compters 
pray for me : I fend all in cttt;and long t^^il.... . 

5/>. Af/zr. What» what.?. . 

Conji^, 1 fent twelve gentlewomen, our owjif neigh- 
bours laft night, for .b^ii)g foliate. but ^ a (woman's 
labour. 

Blocd. Alas, iir, a woman in that kind, you know 
muft have help. . . « ,,\ 

Conft, What's that to me ? I am to take no; notice of 
that ; they might have let her alone till morsiag^; - qc 
(he might have cry'd out fome other time* . - 

Sir Mar. Nay, nay, mafter BuiTy k^ows ys ^lace^ I 
warrant you. 

Enter Alexander y and Ancient Toung, 

Blood, Son Alexander, welcome, and Ancient Young 
too J I have heard all. ... 

Alex. You muil pardon the rudenefs of the gentlewo- 
men, fir, in not unmasking ; they intreated me to in- 
form you, there are fome i'th* hovife to whoin tfeey 
wou'd by no means be laid open. , . ... 

Blcod. They are witty, they are witty. 

Alex, But, for myfeif, I am now your moift obedient 
virtuous Alexander. 

Blord. Obedience ; hang virtue, let her ftarve ; has 
fhe money ? has ilie money ? 

Alex J Two chclls of filver, and two Utopian trunks 
fuU of gold and jewels. 

Bl''od, They are all Alexander^ women, do you 
mark?.. 

Sijn, 'Alcxandetyj^st\iQCOvi<^troTy fir. 

Blood, Come, come, v/e'll to church prefently : Pri- 
thee, Jar^LtSy whilitthemufickplaysjuft upon the* deli- 
cious 
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cious clofe, ufher in the brides, the widow, and my 
Moll. ... Exit. 

Sim. I tell you true, gallants, 1 have feen neither of 
them to-day. Shall I give him the lye ? 

j5/(?Wl' They aje both lodt'diip, i'faith, trimming of 
one another. Oh, thefe women, they are fo fecret in 
their bufinefs, they will make very coxcombs of us 
men« and do*t at pleafure too ; 'tis well faid, friends ; 
play, play, where's Sim ? 
• Jnc. How he beftirs him. - ' 

j^lcx. Yes, he will fweat by and by. 
. Stm, lixTt is the lign of Sim, fir. 

Biood, Have the guefts rofemary without ? . 

Sim, They t have Rofe the cookmaid without, but 
they fay you haVe miftrefs Mary within. 

Jlex, Well faid, rafcal. 
» Bitxiil, Mary's above, goodma,n blockhead. Call my 
ion Earlack, bM him for fhame make haile. 

Sim, He Ihall make hafte for fhame. [Exit. 

Blood. *I am fo bufied, you muft bear with me, gen- 
tlemen J they leave it all to* me here. 

Conft, But I will go charge feme of the inferior guefts 
in the king's name to fill fome wine. 

Bhod. 'No, no, good ftjafter BufTy, we will firft ufher 
the brides. ' . 

Enter Sim. 

Sim. Oh, gentlemen, where are you ? Where ar^ 
you ? Where arc you, gentlemen ? 
. Omms. What's the matter ? 

Blood. Where's Moll, Sim ; the widow, Sim ; the 
dainty widow. 

Sim. There is no Moll \ there is no dainty young 
widow, 'but a damnable bawd we found a- bed with a 
face like an apple, half roafted. 

Omncs. How's this ! 

Blood. Why, gentlemen ! 

Akc Now it works. 

Blood. Jarvis, you're a rogue, a cut-purfe, Jarvis. 

Ran, Sim, call my fon Earlack ; he fhall put her into 

^ the 
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'the Spkimd Court for jAis* 

* Sim. Nay, he has put her in there ^ready, for wt 

foufid hun -a-bed wita her« 

Omxt^j. Poffible f 

JliW. Ha, boys ; the infimner amd the baurd, the 
'l)awd and the infomier hare got a dsvit betvixtthein, 
|;entleinefi. 

Sim, Nay, fir, the>eft was, that dtev fhould fafift- 
4ccp together, and forget thesnfelyes ; tor very loving- 
ly we found them together, like the Gemim, or the 
two winter mornings met together : Look^ look, look 
where they come, fir, and Jarvis between 'em, juft'fike 
''iht pi6lure of knavery betwiitt fraud and letcheiy. 

Efiter yamfis and Earlack, 

Jar. Tim is puling, firrah, I may tell it thee, a 
midnight furfeit too may cut ofFSander, PU cozen their 
wives, make all mine own, and then, C^ Jarvis what 
a monied generation fhall I get upon this widow Coote 
that hath two teeth« 

Blood. Did we bring you to mufick with a mifchief 
Eaiiack f thou'rt a goat, thou haft abus'd the beft bed in 
my houfe, I'll fet a fumner upon thee. 

Ear, Bloodhound, thou art a ufurer, and takeft forty 
in the hundred, I'll inform againft thee. 

Blood. Are you a bawd, huffy, ha ? 

Baivd. Alas iir, I was merely envied, betrayed by 
Jarvis, but as I have been bawd to the flcfti, you have 
been bawd to your money ; fo fet the hare-pye againft 
the goofe -giblets, and you and I are as daintily nnatck'd 
«s can be, fir. 

Blood. Sim, run to the widow Waggs; tell her wfe 
are both abus'd, this Jarvis is a jugler, 2iy. 

Ant. I can fave Sim that labour, fir, I ,aflure yon 
the widow is married to your fon Alexander, and as 
a confirmation fhe is come* herfelf to witnefs it. 

(Di/ce*vers, 

Alex, Your feir young daughter is wife to this An- 
tient, who is come likewife to witnefs it. 

wu. 



Wki. The plain troth is, mafler B/mAmi^p i wovid 
.cp^trdtf ypu tQ keep the keonel, the younger dog bemg 
of the better fcent, has borne the game before vou, 

jf/ex. We have clap*d hands on*t, &r, ^and w pr ieC 
^that ih^'d h&ve m^ried you to her» is to; many her 
to me I fo^ Mer» tklk for yourfelf. ' 

Bloii. Ha, brave tricks and conceits I can you dance*' 
Qiafter Earlack ? 

£ar^ Ha, ha : the old man*s a little mad : but thoii 
jsxt not married. Moll ? 

Moll, Yes indeed, &r, and will lie with this gentle- 
maa ibon^ night; do vou think I wou^d-diew nja^ 
muttoa, when I might 1 wallow venifon ? that^a no|^ 
of Venus documents, Moniieur Dotterlll ? 

Ear. Pox of that Vcnup, flie's n whore, I warrant 

her,. . 

Slood. ^nd were not you the other jugler with Jar* 
vis in thi^, hey, pafs and repafs ? 

jilex. Good fir be fatisfied; the widow and my filler 
fung both one fong ; and what was*t, but Crabhad aff^ 
4iMd youth ceamot Ivve togethtr. Now we perfwaded them^ 
and they cou'd not live together, they wou*d never en^ 
' dure to lie together; this confequently defcended, there 
was the antecedent, we clapt hands, fealed lips, and ftl 
fell unto the relative. 

Sim, This was your bargain upon the Exchange, fir^ 
.and becaufe you have ever been addided to old proveritM^ 
^d pithy ikwB ; pray let me feal up the miilake with 
one thaj will appear very feaibnably. 

BLod. And 1 pray let's hear it, fir. • 

Sim, You, a new fangled fowler, came to Ihew yoa# 
art i'th* dark, but take this truth, you catch'd in truth 
a cuckow for't. 

Enter Tjm, 

Blood. Heyday, we are clieatcd by the rule, i'falth ; 
now, firrah, they fay you are to be married too. 

Tim. Yes indeed, father, . I ^m going to the bufiuefs^ 
and gentlemen all, I am come whether you will or no^ 
to^invite yon all to my marriage to this gentiewoman,- 

Vol. VI. G wk# 
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ffYio, though a good face needs no maik, (he's maik'd 
to make a man think flie has a fcurvy face, when I 
ipioW ihe has a good face ; this is fack to them^ and out 
of their element. 

' Bldod, But lirrah, fetting afide marriages, where's 
my hundred marks you went to receive f 

"Tim. Hum— upon fuch a match of mine, talk of a 
hundred mark ! this is to drink ignoble four ihillings 
beer. A hundred mark f why your lawyer there can 
clear fach. a trifle in a term, and his clients ne^er the 
better. 

Blood, Such a match, I pray difcover her, what ti 
Ihe? 

^im. What is (he ! here's my brother knows what (he 
is well enough ; come hither Dab, and be ' it known 
unto you, her name is Lindabrides, defcended from the 
cmperour Tribatio of Greece, and half neice, fome iix 
ajid fifty dcfcents to the moft unvanquilh*d Claridiana. 

Alex. Who's this ? pox on't, what makes that bawd 
yonder ? \UnmaJks her, 

BuJJy. I am very much deceived, if I did not fend 
this gentlewoman very, drunk the other night to the 
counter. 

Tim. I tell thee; pratling conllable, 'tis a lye; Lin- 
dabrides a drunkard! 

' Jiex, Hearkee brother, wherelies her living? 
' Tim,, Where, why in Greece. 

Jllex, In greafe. 

Sim, She looks as if (he had fold kitchcn-ftufF. 

AUx. This is a common whore, and you a cheated 
coxcomb ; come hither, you rotten hofpital, hung 
round with greafy fattin, do not you know this ver- 

mine? 

Bawd, I wink'd at you. Sue, and you could have 
.ften me; there's onejarvis, a rope on him, h'aa jug* 
gled me into the fudds too. 

Conft, Now I know her name too, do not you pafs 
ander the name of Sue Shortheels, minion F 

Sue, Go look mjiftcr Littlewit, will not any woman 
thruft herfelf upon a good fortune, when it i$ offered 
her ? ^lood. 
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BUfid. Sir I^armaduke^ you are a juftke of peace; I 
^^ge ypu in the king^s name, you and maHer Aqibo* 
dexter^ to affiH me witb the whore and the bawd to 
Bridewell. 

Sir Mar. By my troth !^e will, and we (hall have aa 
excellent flomach by that time dinner's ready. 

Ambodex. Ay, ay, away with theiPi away with 

Baiud^ Oh this rogue Jarvis. [ExUi 

Blood, Now, now, you look like a melancholly dog» 
that had loft his dinnor; where*s my hundred marks 
aowy you coxcomb ? 

^im. Truly, father^ I have paid Tome fixteen reckon-'^' 
ings iince I faw you. I was never fober fince yott fent 
me to the devil yeflerday ; and for the reft of your mo« 
aey, I fent it to one captain Carvegut ; he fwore to me^ 
\j^ father was my Lord Mayor's cook, and that by 
Eafter next you fhould have the principal, and eggs for 
the ufe, indeed fir. 

Blood, Oh rogue, rogue, I ihall have eggs for xaf 
money, I muft hang myfelf. 

Sim. Not before dinner, pray iir» thepyeaarealmoft 
bak'd. 

Bnter Randal, 

Rand. And Marys now was won, and all her pufinefs 
done, and Randals now was run» hur have made all fure 
I warrant hur. 

Alex, Look, look, yonder'^s the conceit, themiftake 
happened upon laft nights 
* */w. Aad tjie Very box at's girdle. 

Ratid. Cot plefs hur father Ploodhounds^ Randall 
have robb'd Ancients hur warrant hur. 

Anc^ Sir, 'tis known how you came by that box. 

Rand. Augh was hur To, will hear a- noble pricai% 
how hur gull an £ngli(h flag ? 
• An€, And you ought to. ciy . 

Rand: Oh noble Randalf^ as Imjr meet by Nag's-head> 
with Marys plood^ prave. 

Blood. Here's anpthsr madman^ 

G 2 ^nc^ 
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-> 4hc, fiesrkee in your car, y;ou niBft.^eliverthat^Q^ 
tome. 

Rand. Hearkce in hnr tV>tiher eat, hur witl not deliver 
hur^ and hur were nine and forty Ancients/ and five 
And Hburfcore'flags. . 

Anc, Let my foe write nuine epitaph, if I tear not 
Doy birth-rsght'from thy bofom ? , . 

Sitif, Gentlemen, tliere's Alegant i*th' houfe, pm^ 
Jet.no more abroach. 

RaiuU Nay, let hur come with hur padc pf needles, 
•Randals can pox and bob, as well as hur^ hur warrant 
kur. . ' * . ' 

Blood.' What box is that? I fhould kuQw that box. 

Ahx. \ will refolveyou, fir.; keep them.^innd<;r. , 

ufinc. You wU refiore that box? 

Rand. Hur will not reftore hur, 'twas Mary plood- 
hounds gave hur the box, Randals have marriecl MaJy 
'Ploodhounds and gull'd Ancient, mark hur now^. ., 

Wid. Mark him, good fir,, methinks he fays lie 1^ 
nuu-ried "Mary Bloodhound. 

Jnc, Hang him, he's xsaA, 

Rand. Soiins, make tog of Randals? come oi^tber^ 
Marys. 
, iiook here was Mary Ploodhounds. 

Ent^r maid ami Hugh. 
Now I -pray tumble down of hur marrow-pones^, aod 
. 1^ iiur father plefling? 

Alex. This, why this is your maid, widow* 
Ear. This is Mary the widow's maid, man. 
Alcx^ And here is Mary Bloodhound, my choterick 
i^ed of Cadwallader, jnarried to this gentleman, who 
lias a hundred a year dang^ng at your girdle there. . 

Wid. I pray, miftrefs, are you married to this gentle- 
mui? 

Maid^ By fix i'th' morning fbrfooth, he took mis 

' for ^flary Bloodhound, having, it feems, never feen 

cither of us before, and I bemg ibmethixig amoroufly 

afiedcd, as they iay, to his Welch ditties, anfwered to 

her name, lay with hioi all night, and married him this 

morning % 
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morning; fo that as he toofe mt fbrher,. 1 1^^ hmi as 
^c was.forfoothi 

Sifft; She means for a fbbi, I*mtfatn to anfwer for 
you.: 

^/W» Ha, ha^ ha, Gupid this tweiity-fou? hours has 
done nothing but ait crofs capers. 

J/ex. Do you hear,. Sir BarthoIomeMr Bayard, that 
leap before yon look ; it wiQ handfbmely become you 
to reftore the box to that gentleman, and the magiiitnde 
of your de£res, upon thb dainty, that is fo amorouily. 
t;dsen with your ditties. 

RoJid, Hur wail in woe, hur plunge in pain. 
And yet becat hur do not neither, Rand^ls will proVe 
hurfelf Pritains bom, and becaufe hur underfhmda An- 
dents was prave fellows, akid great travellen, there is 
hur box for hur. 

^«c.. I thank you; 

Rand. Andb^ufewas no remedies, before hur all, . 
Ifere will Randals embrace Marys, and take a pufs. 

Enter j€tm)U braiiei 
ykr. Save you gaUaats, . do ycm want any gneft ? : 
Call me thy coz, and carry it handibmely. (To the nvi^' 

BloodC Who have we here, trow ? 

Jiex, Doft thou know the gentleman that whifperM^ 
tadiee? 

Wid. Oh wond'rous wMl, he bid me call him coz, aluL. 
carry it handfomely. 

Jar. Widow, wou'd I were off again. 

vTid. Know-all, this gentleman has to obtain his 
luft, and looie deiires, fervM Aie this feveo months, -ah- 
der the (hape and nameof Jarvis, 

Omnes. Poffiblef 

Wid. Look well, do you not know him ? '^• 

Stood, The.veryliceof Jarvis. 

ftm. Ay truly father, and he were any thli)|g Ukc 
him, I wo]3ld fwear 'twere he. - » 

Jar. I muft caft my (kin, and* am catcht ■ivhy 

G 3 irff. 
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Wid, Come, you're cozcn'd. 
And with a noble craft« He tempted me 
In mine own houfe, and I bid binii keep^s difguife 
But till this morning, and he ihouM perceive 
I loved him truly ; intending here before yoir 
To let him know't, efpecially i'th' prefencc 
Of yctu fir, that intend me for your wife. 

Jnc, What ihould this mean f 

Alex. Some witty trick I warrant thee ; prithee di{- 
patch him prefcntly, that we were at church. 

IVid, Firft, then, know you for truth, fir, I mean 
wevcr to marry. . 

Blood, How, woman? 

8im. She has difpatch'd you, fir. 

Wid. And for a truth, fir, know j6u, I never meaii 
to be your whore. 

Jlex. This is ilrange. 

Wid: But true, as fiie wkoTe chade ifflmacuhtte ibul 
Retains the lioble flamp of her integrity, 
With an undefac'd perfeAion — perchance as thefc. 
Nay, common fame hath fiaittered, you conceive me^ 
BecaulFe pale jealoufy (Cujpid's angry fool) 
Was frequent lodger at that i\^ of folly^ 
My hufband*8 foon (ufpiciotts heart, tiiAt I, 
In a clofe clouded k>oteners^ (houM expofe Um 
To that defperate diftradlion of his fortunes, 
That fent him to the fea, to nouriih her 
With your vain hope, that the fome of frequent fuitori 
Was but a mafk of loofe fcapes; like men at lotteries,. 
You thought to put in for one, fir, but believe me, 
'You have drawn a blank. 

Rand. Bccat hur look fery blank indeed, 

Wid, Oh my beloved hu/band. 
However in thy life, thy jealoufy 
Sent thee fo far to find death, I^ll be 
Married to nothing but thy memory. 

JUx. But ihall the pyes be fpoil'd then ? 

Jar. Let her alone, if her hulband do lurt know thie. 

Omnes, Ha, ha» ha, ha, ha. 

Blood. Her huibapd I told you wa; a madman. 
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Attc, Why her hufband's dead, fir. 

Jar^ He is not dead, fir, he had it fpread a purpofe, 
he is in £ngland| and ia your houfe : and look^ do yo« 
not fee him? 

Wid, Where, where ? 

Jar, Here, here he is that hath found rafli jealoufy. 
Lore's joys, and a wife whofe difcrect carriage 
Can intimate to all men a fair freedom. 
And to one be faithful. Such a wife I prove. 
Her hu/band's glory, worth a v/ealthy love. 

Wid, You're welcome to my foul, fir. 

Blood, By my troth, mafter Wag, this was a wagg'*s 
trick indeed ; but I knew you, I remembred you a month 
ago, but that I had forgotten where I faw you. 

Sim, I knew you were a crafty merchant, you help'd 
Toy mailer to fuch bargains upon the Exchange lall night : 
here has been the merrieft morning after it. 

^hx. My pitcher's broke juft at the well-head j but 
give me leave to tell you, fir, that you have a noble wife,, 
and indeed fuch a one as wou'd worthily feaft the vejy 
diicretioa of a wife man's defire ; her wit ingenioufly 
waits upoa her virtue, and her virtue advifcdly gives 
freedom to her wit : but becaufe my marriage Ihall feri- 
eu*ly proceed, I wed myfelf, fir, to ojcu ence, and 
£lial regularity, and vow to redeem, in the duty of a 
fon, the aifedtion pf a father. 

Rand, Becat was as well fpoke as Randal hur elf cou'd 
talk. 

BJffcd, All's forgotten now, my beft fon Alex? nder, 
and that thy wedding want no good company, I invite 
you all. 

yar. Come my deferving wife, 
Wifdom this day remarries us. And gentlemen, 
From all our errors we'll extrad this truth. 
Who vicious ends propofe, they Hand on wheel§. 
And the leaft turn of chance throws up their hceU; 
But virtuous Lovers ever green do laft, 
Like laurel which no lightening can blaH^ 
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THis Author Itn^d in the Reign of 
Charles the Firft 5 bis Come^ wm 
c^ed: by the Children of his Majejifs Re^^ 
velsj and printed in the Tear 163 3,. 
What the Wrong waSj ivbich he complains^ 
^in the Freface^ I cannot learn.. 



To- the XJnderftanding Reader. 

RUmour, that Hydt^heaJed monfier^ 'with niori 
tongues than eyesy. by help of his intelligencer en^vy^ 
Bath made flrange confiruSiions on this Dumb Knight, 
' ivhich then could not anfwer for himftlf: But no<w this 
publication doth unty his tongue, to afifuuer the ohjeSicns 
of alljharf critical cenfureSj ivhich hi rctofare haie undc" 
fer*vedlypafs*d ufonhim, And for my part , I frotefy the 
nwfings I ha<ve irecei'ved by fome (ivhofe 'worths I ivtll not 
traduce) *witb a mldnegled I ha*ve laugh'' d at their fol- 
lies J for I think n^felf happy, becaufe Iha've been en^fdy 
fince the befi no^w in gr^ce ha^e been fuhje£t to fame flaitder-^ 
ous tongues that twant fworth themfelvcSy and think it 
great praife to them to dhtraS pratfe from others that de- 
fer<ue it ; yet halving a partner in the 'wrong, 'whofe 'worth 
hath been often approved, I Count the nvrong but half a 
'wrong, becaufe he kno^s beft honu to anf^wer for himfelf: 
But I nonv in Bis ab fence make' this Apology, both for him 
and me. Thus- leaiting you and the book together, I enjer 
r^fiyouru. 
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Duke <M Epire.* 
jilfhonfq, 

Florio Prate^ an Orator. 

Veloufs^ > Clients to Pratt. 

Drap^J /•■ I f ^ 

Prefi*nt, Clctk to ProAr. » ' 

C^/io, Marfhal for the Queen. 

Chili 2xA^ha'vings^ Carpenters. ^*»*-. 

Executioner, (iff. 

WOMEN., 

•&^f Srtmpaniem. and Sifter to the D.ke of 

LcI&A^ Wife, to tKc Orator. 
CoUaquintiday a Bawd. 

-Atcenebotfy ^^* 
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THE 



Dumb Knight, 



COMEDY. 



A&us I. Scsena I» 

Enter tbi Kiftg of Cyprus ^ FhyUcles^ Florioy und Attem* 

danii. in arms^ 




[ough $ thde lottd founds deaf my pftffions : 
How long ihall love make me a flave to, 

liope. 
And mix my cabn defires with tyranny ^ ^ 
O Phylodes ! this herefy I hold. 

Thought and affedion cannot be controaI*d. 

Piy. Yet mav^t be bent and fappled with extreme9j| 

Since iew dAt lee the end of violence. 

What makes dM skilful leech to ufe the fire^ 

Ox war hex engines^ ocftates policy^ 
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But to recover thmgs moft defperate ? 

Revolt is recreant, when purfuit is bravc^ 

Never to faint doth purchafe what we crave. J 

Cyp, True, my Phylocles, yet my recreant fouF^ 
Slav'd to her beauty^, wou'd renounce all war. 
And yield her right to love, did not thy fpirit^ 
Miac*dwith my longing,, fortify thefe arms. 
But I am now refolv'd, and this fad hour '■' ' 

Shall give an end to my temperature. [Sumttton a parley^ 

Enter aloft ^ the ^en tf^icUy^ tUfs Dukeo/Epire, AU J 

fhtf^y and Jttendantr, | 

^m> What fays otfr tyrant frftorj our difeafe in* 1 

love,. 
That makes our thoughts >a ilave unto his fword : 
What fays my lord ? / 

Cyp. Madam attend me, this is my lateft fummons :: ' >. 
The many funs nay forrows have beheld. 
And my fad rtigfits of loggings, afl through' hope,^ 
T •'enjoy the joy of earth; (your own dear felf ), 
Are grown fo infinite in length and weight,. 
That lik^to wearied Atlas I inforcc 
Thefe wars as Hercules to bear my load :: 
Briefly I muft «njoy you, or elfc lofe 
The breath of life, which, tor prevent, behold^ 
My fword muft be my Cupid, and with feathered fteeli 
Force pity fromyour breaft. Your cities walls. 
Chidden with my cannons, have iet ope a path 
And boldly bids me enter; all your men of war,.^ 
Fedbled with famine and a weary fiege,. 
Take danger from rtiine ai^ions ; only yourfdfj. * 

Stl-cttig-tn ydur will, opp6fe even deftmy : * 

And like the giants war offend the heavens. 
Whkh to prevent, do but d^cefid ahd giv^ 
Peace to my lovc-fuit, ftAd s^ o*er6ome thereby, 
I'll yield myfclf your prifoncf, und be ifrawnr. * - 'J 

A thrall -m your triamjphaiiit ¥^l>ry . ' 

If otherwife, behoW thefe fatil ftvbrdi . " 

Shall ne'er hb fti^fli'di Hll Wfe ht conqu^h>rs f^ 

And.not refpcfting fitooccaice 4iof fex,, 

:- * . -^ * ' The- 
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Tie cries of infants^ nor the pray'xs <^ agt^. 
AH things (hall perifli, till within my arms 
I fold yoorfelf my thrall and conqueror. 

^. Thou may'& be mafter of my body's tombf. 
But for my fool and mind they are as free 
As their creation, ; and with angels wings 
Can foar beyond thy reach ; trufl me, king of Cypsss^ 
Thofe coals the Roman Portia did devour 
Are not burnt out^ nor have th' Egyptian worma ; 
Yet loft their ftii^s ; fteel holds his temper ftiil». 
And theie are ranlonas from captivity, 
But act thou noble I haft, thou one royal thought ( 

C^.. Approve ne by your^ queftion.. 



^. Then briefly thus ': 
o (Eu 



To munthe gr^ efFufion of their bloods,. 
Who feel no.touch in mine affe^iolis. 
Dare you to fingle combat, tw0 to.two^ 
Refer your right in love ?^ 

Q^«. Who are. your combataiMs T W^e love equidit]^, 

^. This b the. firft, the Epire dpke, a mdfk 
Sprung from the line of iatoous Scaoderbeg : . 
Tnenext Alphonfo, i^rung from not^ blopil^ 
Who laden<with rich I^ufitanian prize^ 
Hath, rode through Syrai^ twice in poQip«. 

Cjip, Their likings to the moibon«: 

£f. They are like wrath. 
Never unarmed to beat weak ii^Ury^. 

J/fh, Nay more, we arethefons of deftlny iz 
Virftie*s our guide,, our. aim is dignity. 

Piy. 'sPtOOt, king, ibalt not farfake 'em : this I &c^ 
Love,. £ght, and death,. mlt»l'4 by delUny* 

Cjp, My fpirit^)eak8t]iy motion r . 
Madam, altho' at^totage^nig^t evade,. • 
And give my love nu^re hope, yet my bent will,. 
Bow'd to your pleafure, doth embn^e your law.. 
We do accept the comW, a^.ourfdf 
Will with that duke try fortunes » tM%oiy friend,, 
The more part of myielf, niy dearefl Phylocles, 
One of an .angel*a tem^» Saail with that lord 
Try beft aod. W01& The fislaki ^tkf^tmfi .tl^^word fr 



gen. . . r .- ,. K 

Q^. And we ^woii*d- - l«fe thab ' vanuige i Imt <fiiif&~ 
fisime- - . ^ 

Makes virtue diilat, mw embrace o«r clgba>: • ^ . . ^ i 
The place before tkeic ik«Ms, the h^ur next fui^ .; 
The pole-ax and the haod-axibr the figbt«. :. ^ 

^. It is enongh ; ...>.''. 

My hoftage is my pecfoii aiid-iny l#?^i^ 
Qfp, And mine my hope, vfff faifih^i and loyalty;* «• 
Ef, Tfaeyiareof .poiaefa9aeBt»4md<Hie)ighi^ ^ ^ 

Shall at' one inftantgiiFruiday and.night* . . . , c 

' [Exmnt ^temf'Mariamf ^Ifkonfr^ ! 

C)S^» She's gone^.my Phylocies : weA. as. flie goes> < I 

even fo * . ; 

The fan forfakes the-hea¥*n9>til kifs the 'ieA^ 
Day in her beauty leave»iis» and mcchtnks 
Her abfcace dodi eadk aU happinefe.- . , >, 

TVUine, niy-Phyiod^^ nay ^ prithee tcU^mttme^. 
Even from that lore 

Wiueh to ttirboth Aould 1 end one fympashy s : 
Difcharge an qpen breaft:. doft thou not thinki 
She is the mirror of her beauteous feXy. > 
Unparallell'd^ and uncompaaiened ^ 

i%. 'Baety wilifay ihe*s rare t then truth wuft '¥OSV» 
She is beyond compare, fith in her looks 
Each motion hatha fpe^king mi^efly ; 
She is herfelf, compared withhcrfelf^: 
For but herfelf, ike hath no-craapanion. - - - '. 
But when I tl^ofk^ of beauty, wi^ andgxaiee^. 
The elements of a^vedeticacfy^ 
Thofe all eye-pleafing haraumies of £ght,.. 
Whkh do enchant men*s fancies, aad.^np 
The life-blood of dull eardi, O theaa^ sMthiak^^ 
Fair Mariana hath an equsd pbce, . ^ 

And if npt out-fhine, itfiiews moce.beaatifci*. ^ 

Cyp, 'More than my qaeen:? 
Piy. More in the glo& of beauty, lefsoa wdrtfc^ . 
In w^dom and freut dMNighfa ; the one I iiad 
Was made Ibr woador, ^ «dicr for adm^* 
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€^f^ ThMe«x}tt8il*pi^es nuke my 
And I am pleas'd with thy conmrifons, 
Itdiigs'of likeiitttQre live In beft oonfeot. 
Beauty with fubje£b, majefty with kings. 
Then let dH>(e two iA&ia lively move 
Spirit, beyond allfpirit, inoarbreafts. 
That in the end of out great vidory 
We may attain both love and majefty/ 

Ply^ Although n^firft creation and my birth^ 
My thOti^hts aBd^othertempeisof my foul^ 
Took all their noble beings from- the fwwd> 
Andmademetmly for theofe ofwarv; u 

Y^in this eoHtbatfbmediingy meAinks» ajppeari^ 
Gitatev thin gmueft |h>ry, anddothftiu 
My mind beyond herfdF; 
B'feot methiflks CafarV Piuxiklia, 
Nor Sdpio'f Cttfhage, nor EmiUa*! a£b 
Were w(Mihy chaire8c^tfram|di ; diey o*er men^t^' 
PoorauHglsd bodkt, and fire-wafted dimes. 
Made their triumphant paflage, bi^t we twa 
j^uft conquer thoe^kfii smd love^ more than the gpd» 
caaoo. 

Cjif. True, andtiitrei» 
Con&b the glorious gartead of - oar pnufo ^ ■ 
Sat we Bigfea th* aAurs of prepai«tion» Floriobe^ 
▼our charge -Z 

To {tt th' cfeaion of the ffiarcd liflt. 
Fit ground for either army, and what dfe 
Beltmgs unto fuch joyal eminence. 

Flo, How near will your majefty's hand the lift» exi^ 
tend 
Unto the citywalls } 

Cyp. So as the duUeft eye 
May fee the heedfuHeft pailage in the fight. 

Fio, What fquare or cirom f 

Cyp, Thrcefintre pace eadt way. 

FL, Your majefty ihall have your will performed; 

^by^ Do, and you do us grace; and now tfaoo fun 
That art the eye of heaven, whofe pure fight 
Shall be our guide, and. Jove^s^rcitfchronider, -. 

Look. 
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Look from thy fphere, 
No guilt of pride, of malice or of blood. 
Puts on our armour $ only pare naked love 
Tutors our hopes, and doth our a6^ions move. 

Cyp, Enough, my Phylodee, thine orizont areheafd: 
Come let's away. [E^ewt, 

Enter LoIUa^ the <wife of P fate the cratvr, 
Lol, Now fie upon't, who would be an otator*s wife, 
and not a gentlewoman, if^ihe could chufe ? a lady is th^ 
moft fweet lafcivioUs life, conies and kilTes, the tire, O 
the tire, made caille upon caftie, jewel upon jew^ 
knot up<m knot, crowns, garlands, gardens and what 
not? the hood, the rebato, the French fall, the ioofe 
bodied gown, the pin in the hair, now clawing the pate^ 
then picking the teeth, and every day change ; when 
we poor fouls Tap\x9t come and go for every man's pleft- 
fure : and what's a lady more than iinothey body, w^ 
have legs and hands, and rolling eyes, hanging lip^, 
fleek brows, cherry dieeks, and other things as ladie& 
hftve^ but the faihion carries it away. 

Enter mtftrrfs GoiU^ninlidti, 

C^L Why kow aew mii^ref9 Prated i'^h' ^»M. difeaft 
ftill) will it never be better* cannot a woman find CM 
kind man amongfl twenty ^ O the days that I have feen,. 
when the law of a WDman^ft wit QMild have put heVhuf- 
band's purfe to- execation. 

Loil O miilrefs CollM|uintida, mine is even the unn»- 
iuralleft man to his wife. 

CoL Faith, for the moll part, all fcholars are fo, for 
they take fo upon them to know all things, that indeed 
they know nothing ; and .beiides, they are with fludy 
and eafe grown (b uAweildy, that awomanfhall ne'ek 
want a fore (lomach that'.s troubled with them. - 

LoL And yet they muft have the goyemment of all. 

Cd/, Tme, and great reafon they have for it ; but a 
wife man will put it in a woman's hand, what } fhe'll 
&ve what he fpends. 

LaL Yqu have a pretty rofTe*. how deep is it f 

CoL 
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CoL Nay this is but (hallow, marry I have a raflfe is a 
quarter deep, mfafUred by the yard. 

LoL Indeed^ by the yard? 

CoL By the ftandard I aiTure you : you have a pretty 
*{eC( tooy how big \% the Heel you fet with! 

LoL As big as a reafonable fufEcient ; pity of my life^ 
1 have forgot myfelf, if my hufbaxid fhould riie fr6m his 
iludy, and mifs me, we fiiould have fuch a coil. 

Ctfi, A coil, why what coil ? if he were my* hufban4 
s^id did bat thwart me, I would ring him fo many a- 
larms, found him fo many brafs trumpets, beat him fo 
many drums to his coofufion, ami thunder him fuch a 
peal of great &oty that I would turn his brain in the pan, 
and make him mad with an eternal filence. 
. LoL O miftrefs Collaquintida» but my hufband*s an? 
f e^i 16 the worft favoaredil without all confcience of any 
mail's in all Skily, he ia even as peevifh as a ftck mon- 
Iiey, and as wafpiih a^ an ill-pleas'd bride the fecond 
morning. 

Coi. Ltt your wrath be cedprocal,. and pay him at 
his own weapon ; but to the purpofe for which I came, 
the parly you wot of, commends him to you in this dia< 
mond, he that mtt the 'party . you know, and faid the 
(parties party wwapavty o^f a partly pretty tindcrilandr 

LoL O, the Lord Alphonfor 

QoL Thip very farne^ believe It; he loves you, and 
fwears he fo loves you, that if yon do not credit hinip. 
you are worfe than an infi(lel* 

LoL Indeed, nuftxefs CoUaquintida, he hath the right 
garb for apparel, the true touch with the tongue in thci 
kifs, and he dances weU but falls heavily : but my hus- 
band woman, my hufl>and, if we could put out his cats. 
eyes, there were fonuething to he faid, but they are ever 
peeping and prying, that they are able to pierce through. 
^ nulftone: befides, I may fay to you, he is a little jea- 
lous too I and fioe wherei h^comes,^ we iball have a coiL 
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Enier Frati tSe Oratm\. 
Col. BcgiAyoatoppiitfirft,lbrtka£*»AW0m93»^spxt» 

iV». What £«/8rtf I iay, where are jron^ loy Houfr 
teokfl youy my men bck you, . I feek you, and a wkqk^ 
qvcft of enquiry cannot find you ; fi*, fie, fie, idlenefsia 
tiie whip of thrifty a goodhou(eii^AK>oldever be oo- 
^i^ied. 

Id. Indeed' I have mudi j«y to be occupied in anyr. 
feody> coinpany^. 

Prate. Why, what's the matter ? 
^ Lol. Why orators wivc» (hordy. will be known like 
maees on water^ftain, ever in one weather-beaten fiiity, 
as if none wore hoods^bnt monks andladiet; norfea* 
thers but fbre-horfes and waiting gentlewomen ; nor 
diains but pnfoners and Ibnb oficen 1 nor^ pjerrivvigs,. 
iMit^ayers and hot-bnint $ bnt At weakeft'suift to wo. 
walfftih. 

Prate. Go to, you (hall have what you wiHv 

L»L Nay, nay, *twasmyhard fortune to be your 
"wife,.. tisDtf was I^m^ht have done odierwife, but it nat-r. 
t^rs not, you efteem me as you- 60 yourfelf, and think 
all things coftly enough that covers ihame, and that a 
pair of filken fore-ileeves to a fattia brea%Iate, i»a^, 

farment good enough for a capitol : but is mafter 
Wrangle, mafter ITangle, or mafter TroUearo of that- 
i^inion? infaith,^'fir, no. 
Thore's never a gallant in ouribite' 
That goes more rich in gaudy bravery r 
And yet I hope for quality of fpeech. 
Audacious words^ or quirks or quiddities^^ 
You are> not held theirmuch inferior. 
Fie, fie, I'm afliam^d to fee your baftneft. 

CoL Indeed mafter Prate, (he tells yoa traty 1 1 woua 
der that you beius a. proper man, and aa orator, will not^ 
go tekve, ajDcoraing to the cuftom of the country. 

Prate. Go to, neighbour s he that will rife to thetop 
of a high ladder m'uft go up, not leap up : but be pa* 
tient, wench,. and thou ihadt ihortly fee me g^allant it 

witk 



Hie r^mb YfXA^ 165 

-With the heft, andfor thyfelf my Lollia, 

Not Lollia Paulina, nor thofe blazing ftars. 

Which make the^Hf^orld the s^pes V>f Itdy , 

^xOX maeeh* thy fitf in:fiui^bri|ktiplend^nfiy/ ::^ 

£fl/. Nay verily, for myfclf I care not, 'tis youtfaal 
J*fe Ihy^'pride; if you wouW golike yourfdf I were ap- 
jpeasM.; 

T^tel Believeit, wench, fb I will. But to the purptfe 
Ttj^ ^hidt I camef tM cdd of this great war 19 now 
brought to a combat, two to two, the duke ofEpm 
and Alpkt^dfttour queen, againft the king arid prmce 
• 'PJ^lodes : now^ench, if thou wilt go fee the fight, i 
w^l fend and provide thee of * a 'good (landing, 
'^-^jfcdf. ''Indeed, foTyou fttve ne'er a good one of your 
oihi. 

■'"''P?ah. What prcfident, I fay? * 

' Trefi. Anon, anon, tfr. .. • 

- "P^/i/tf . Whf thca I fay, the vilUilnVbdly is like ahot- 
ton^i^'^, ever 'filfiag and yet empty 1 at yoor letfane^ 
•fir. 

Enter Prefiient, 'Prate's m/m, eating, 

Trefi, I can make no more hafte than lay teeth .will 
give me leave. 

Pr^i/f. Well fir, get you without the town,' to the place 
x>f this combat, and provide mefor n^ wife fome good 
%ui^g, to lee the conflict. 

Pnjif. 'How mafter, how muft I provide a good 
Handing for you for my miftrefs ? truly, n&ailer, 1 mnk 
a marrow-bone pie, caildid eringpes, preferred dates; 
or marmalad of cantharides were miidi better harbingers $ 
cod:-fparrows il^wM, doves brains o^fwans pizzds afe 
very provocative, roafted potatoes, oIf bmt^d fkemets 
are your only lofty dilhes, methtnks thefir fiumUfit you 
better than I can do. ' 

trate. VThat^ thf^; what*8 thif, I fa^? provide me a 
ifamdftig for my wife upon a fcaflR^ 

PreH. Ahd uoly, maftet, I think 4 private chamber 
were better, 

Prau. 
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Prate. I grant you if there were a chamber conv^ 
nient^ 

Prefi. Willing minds will make fhift in a fimple hole^ 
dofe windows, ftrong locks, hard bed, and fure poilsy 
are your only ornaments. 

Prate. I think the knave be mad ; firrah, you chop 
logick, blockhead ; you that have your brain-pan made 
of dry leather, and your wit ever wetfhod, pack^bout 
your bufinefs, or I^U pack your pen and inkhorn about 
yopr ears. 

Prefi, Well, fir, I may go or fo, but would mymif- 
trefs take a landing of my preferment, I would fo ' 
TOQunt her, (he fliould love Grange things the better all 
her life after. 

Prate, Why, wbei^ fir. 

Exit Prefident, 

And come fweet wife, and neighbour, let us have your 

company too. [^Exeunt, 

Enter at one doer a herald^ and Ploria Marjhal for the 

King^ 'with officers bmrtng the lijis ; «/, the other 

door a herald y andCalio Marjhalfor theSiueen, 

C^^ Holla, what are ypu ? 

Elo, High marfhal for the king. Your charadler ? 

Cae, I likewife for the queen : Where lies your equal 
ground ? 

Flo, Here underneath thefe walls, and there and there 
ground for the battles. . 

C^, Place there the queen's feat. 
And there and there chairs for the combatants. 

Flo, Place hi^'tt the liib, fix every joint as ftrong 
As 'twere a wall, for on this foot of earth 
This day fhall ftand two famous monuments ; 
The one a throng of glory bright as gold, 
Bumiih'd with angels luftre, ^id with ftars 
Pluck'd from' the crown of conqueft, in which (hall fit 
Men made half gods through famous vi£lory : 
The other a rich tomb of memorable famd. 
Built by the curious thoughts of noble minds, 

In 
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In which fhall deep thofe valiant fouls in peace. 
Whom fortune's hand Ihall only overthrow. 
Heaven in thy palm this day the balance hings. 
Which makes kings gods, or men. more great than 

kings. 
Cr. So, now let the heralds give the champions 

fign . 
Of ready preparations, [Ex. Heralds. 

The comets founds and enter at one end of the ft age a he- 
yaldj i'wo pages y one ^with foU^axes^ the other ivith 
hand-axes^ the duke of Epire and Alphonfo like comba* 
tants^ the ^een and Mariana andPratej Lollia^ Colla* 
quintida^ and Prejident aloft. 
Elo. What are you that appear, and what devoir 

Draws you within thefe lifts ? 

Epi, I am the duke of Epire, and the mine 

Which doth attrad my fpirit to run this marfhal 
courfe, . 

Is the fair guard of a diftreffed queen. 

Would wed to hate and inequality and brutifh force. 

Which to withftand I boldly enter thus. 

And will defail, or elfe prove recreant. 

Flo. And what are you, or your intendements ? 

I Alph. I am Alphonlb, marfhal of this realm. 

Who, of like-temper'd thoughts and like defires. 

Have grounded thi$ my fandlimonious zeal. 

And will approve the duke's aflertions,] 

Or in this field lie ilain apd recreant. 

Flo, Enter and profper as your caufe deferves. 

l^he comets found y and enter at the. other end of the ft age a 
herald y tiuo pages' nuith axes and pole-axes ^ then the 
king of Cyprus y and Phy lodes y like combatants and their 
army, 
Cae. What are you that appear, and what devoir 

Draws you within thefe lifts ? 

Cyp. I am the king of Cyprus, v/ho led on 
*By the divine inftindb of heavenly love, 

Come with my fword to beg that royal maid, 

And 
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And to approve by gift of heaven and fate 
She is alone to xne appropriate : 
Which to maintain I challenge entrance here. 
Where I will live a king or recreant. 

C^r. And what are you or your intendements } 

Pby. I am lefs than my thoughts, more than myfelf. 
Yet nothing but the creature of my fate ; 
By name my nature only is obfcur'd. 
And yet the world baptized mePhyhclesi 
My entrance iiere is proof of holy zea]. 
And to;3nmntairi that, no fevere difdaui, 
Falfe (hape of chaftity, nor woman^s will, 
Negledive petulance, or uncertain hope, 
Foul vizard coyneft, nor feducihg fame 
Should rob the royal temper of true love. 
From the deiired aim of his delires. 
Which toy bell blood fhall witnefs, or this fi^ld 
Intombjny.body made a r^creanL 

Cte. Enter and profper as your caufe deferves. 

{Dranvs fwo fwordsm 

Flo, Princes, lay your hands on thefe fwords points. 
Here you (hall fwear by hope, by heaven, by Jove j 
And by the right you challenge in true &ne. 
That herejrou ibuid not arm'd with any guile, 
Malignant Kate, or ufurpation 
Of philters, cliarms, of night-fpels ; chara^ers. 
Or other black infernal advantages; 
But even with thoughts as pure 
As your pure valours, or the fun^s pure beams, 
T 'approve the right of pu*e affeftion; - 
And howfoever your fortunes rife or fall^ 
To break no faith in your conditions. 
So help you Jove. 

JIL We fwear. 

^. How often doth my maiden thoughts corre6^ 
And chide my froward will, for this extreme 
Purfuit of blood I believe me, fain I would 
Recall mine oath's vow, did not my (hame 
IJoldfaftmy cruelty, ty which is taught 
Thofe gem$ are prized bed, are dear^ bought. 

Sleep 
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Sleep my loves foftnefs then, waken my flame* 
W4iich guards a veftal fandity j princes behold. 
Upon thoife weapons fits my god of love. 
And in their power$ my loye*6 feverity. 
If them you conquer, we are all your (laves ; 
If they triumph, we'll mourn upon your graves. 

Ma, Now, by my maiden modefty, I wifh 
Good fortune to that Phylocles; n^ mind 
Prelages virtue, in his eaglets eyes. 
SYoot he looks like a fparow-hawk, or a wanton fire^' 
A fiafh of lightning, or a glimpfeof day. 
His eye Heals to Jxiy heart, and lets it -fee 
More than it would ; peace blabb, no fecrefy. 
He mull have Uows. 

F/o, Sound comets, princes re(pe£t yonr guards. 

Hgre they fight y and Phylocles overthrvnut Alphtmfiy 
and Efire o^jerthro'ws Cypres, 

Phy. I crave the queen's conditions, or this blow 
Sends this afHided foul to heaven or hell. 
Speak, madam, will you yield, or fliall he die? 

Efiy, Neither, bold prince; if thou but touch a hair. 
The king's breath (hall redeem it : madam, yonr love 
Is fafe in angels guarding, let no fear. 
Shake hands with doubtfulnefs, you are as fafe 
As in a tower of diamonds. 

Phy. O 'tis but glafs. 
And cannot bear this axes mafHnefs. 
Duke, thy brave words that fecond thy. brave dceds^j 
Fill me with emulation : only we two 
Stand equal viflors ; then if thou haft that tie 
And bond of well-knit valour, which unites 
Virtue and fame together, let us rellorc 
Our captives unto freedom, and we two. 
In fingle c©mbat, try out the maftcry. 
Where whofo falls, each other fhall fubfcribe 
To every claufe in each condition. 

E^. Thou art the index of my ample thought. 
And I am pleas' d with thine eledion. 
$pqik madam, if ever I defervcd grace. 

Vol. VI. H ©race 
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Grace me with your confent. 

^. 'Tis all my will. 
Thy noble hand' eredl and perfcdl ^me. 

Fhy, What fays his majefty ? 
My ftars are writ in heaven, nor death nor fatfr 
Are flaves to lear, to hope or human ftate. 

Cyp, I neither fear thy fortune nor my ruia; 
But hold them all beyond all prophefy. 
Thou hail my free confent, and on thy power 
Lies my lifers date, or my death's hour. 

Epy. Then rife and live with fafety. 

Phy. Alphonfo, here my hand. 
Thy fortune lends thy peace no in^uny. 
And now thOu glorious iflue of Jove's brain. 
That burnt the Telamonian raviiher. 
Look from thy fphere, and if my heart contain 
An injure thought of luft, fend thy monfters forth 
And make me more than earthly miferable. 

Here the Cornets foundy they fight ^ and PhylocJes-^over-' 
comes the Duie, the ^een defcends, 
Fhy, Yield, recant, or die. 
Epy» T^ne axe hath not the power to wound my 
thought, 
And yield'* a word my tongue could never found 1 
•I fay thou'rt worthy, valiant, for my death. 
Let the Queen fpeak it, 'tis an eafy breath. 

J^< Not for the world^s large circuit 1 hold gentle 
prince. 
Thus I do pay his ranfom : low as the ground, 
1 tender my unfpotted virgin love. 
To thy great will's conunandment ; let not my care. 
My woman tyranny, or too flrid guard. 
In bloody purchafe take away xhxAc fweets 
^ill now have govern'd your amas'd defires; 
For truH me king I will redeem my blame. 
With as much love, as Fhylodes bath fame. 

Cyp, Thus comes a calm unto a fea-wrackM foul, 
Eafe to the pain'd, food unto the fiarv'd. 
As yott to me^ Qur hdd greaUon, 

Truft 
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Truft me, my queen ; my love's large chronicle. 

Thou never fhalt o'er-read, becaufe each day 

It fhall beget new matter of .^unaze. 

And live to do thee grace eternally. 

Next whom my Phylocles, my bounteous friend^ 

Author of life, and fovereign of my love. 

My heart ihall be thy throne, thy brcall the fhrine, 

Where I will fit to ftudy gratefulaefs. 

To you, and you my lords, my beft of thoughts^ 

Whofe loves have (hew'd a dutiaus carefulnefs ; 

To all, free thanks and graces, this unity 

Of love and kingdoms, b a glorious fight. 

Mount up the royal champion, muiick and cornetf 

found. 
Let fhouts and cries make heaven and earth rebound. 

[Exsufrti I 

E/y, How like the fun*s great baftard o'er the world 
Rides this man mounted engine, this proud prince, 
Ahd with his breath fmges our continents. 
Sit fad, proud Phaeton, for by heaven I'll kick 
And plunge thee in the fea: if thou'lt needs ride. 
Thou ftiouldfl have made thy feat upon a flave. 
And not upon mine honour's firmament. 
^ Thou haft not heard the god of wifdom's tale. 
Nor can thy youth curb greatnefs, till my hate 
Confound thy life with villain policy. 
I am refolv'd, fmce virtue hath difdain'd 
To cloath me in her riches, henceforth to provt 
A villain fatal, black and ominous : 
Thy virtue is the ground of my diflike : 
And my difgrace, the edge of envy's fword. 
Which like a razor fhall unpUime thy creft , 
And rob thee of thy native excellence. 
When great thoughts give their homage to difgrace^' 
There's no refpe^ ofvdeeds, time, thoughts, or place* 
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Aftus 11. Scaena I. Mufick. 

Enter Prate, Lollia, CollafuintiJa, and Prefident. 

Prate, £^Ome wife, methought our party ftood ftifF- 
V-> ly to it. 

Preji, Imieed thiey were ftiff whilft they ftood, but 
when they were down^ they were like men of a low 
world, a man might have wound their worfl anger a- 
bout his finger. 

lioL Go to, firr^h, you muft have your fool's bolt 
in every body's quiver. 

Preji, Indeed, miftrefs, if my maH^r (hould break hi* 
^rrow with foul (hooting or fo, I would be glad if mine 
might fupply the whole. 

Prate, I find you kind, fir. * 

PreJi, True lir, according to my kind, and to plea^- 
furemy kind miHrefs. 

Prate, Go to, firrah, I will not have yourkindncfs 
to intermeddle with her kind, ihe is meat for your ma^ 
iter. 

PreJi, And your man, fir, may lick your foul trcn* 
cher. 

Col, Ay, but not eat of his mutton. 

PreJi, Yet I may dip my bread in tjie wool, miftrcik 

CoUa^uintida. 

Prate. Go to, firrah, you will be obfcene, and then I 
fliall knock you ; but to the combat, methought our 
fide were the moil proper men. 

" Lol, True, and therefore they had th^ worfe for- 
tune : but fee, here's the Lord Florio. 

p7itcr F'lorio, 

Plo, Mailer orator, it is the king and qaeen*s rti&jefty'^ 
pleafure, tliat you prefently repair • untt^ the court, 
touching the drawing out of certain articles for the bene- 
fiX. of both the kingdoms, 

Prate, My lord, I will inftantly attend their majeAies, 

Fk, Do, for they expe(5l you ferioufly. -[fxr/ '^/''^'^ 

k Prate. 
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Prat^* Wifei you caa have my fervke no longtr. Sir- 
rah, Prefident, attend you upon your miftreis home : 
and wife, I would hav« you to hold your journey dircft- 
ly homeward, and not to imitate princes in their pro* 
grefs 5 ftcp not out of your way to vifit a new goflip, to 
fee a new garden<-houfe, to fmell the perfumes of court 
jei^ns, or to handle other tools than may be fit for your 
modefty : I would not have you to ftep into the fuburbs, 
and acquaint yourfelf either with monftcrs or motions, 
but holding your .ij^ay djre^ly homeward, fhew yourfelf 
ftill to be a rare houfewife. • 

£«/. rfaith, rfaith, your black outflde will have a 
yeDow lining. 

Prate. Content thee^ wifej it is but my love that giv«s 
ikte good counfel. But here comes one of my clients* . ; 

« • 

Enter Drop, a Country gentleman. 

Drop, Sir, mailer orator, t am bold to trouble you 
about my fuit. 

Prute. Sir, mailer country gentleman, \ am now for 
prcfent bufmefs of the king's. 

Draf. You may the better remember me. 

Prate. Hty-day, I ihall inix.yoar bv^efe -with the 
kingV 

Dri^. No, but you may let his majefty know m^ 
neceffirir. 

Prate, Sir, fir, you muft not confine me to your fea- 
Um^ I tdU yoa I will colled mine own leifures. 

Enter Veloufs^ a citizen. , , ' ^ 

VeL Mafter* orator, is it your pleafure I attend you 
about my difpatches ? , 

Prate^ Sir, it is my pleafure you difpatch yourfelf 
from mine incumbrance ; I, tell you, I am for infiaot ba- 
£nefs of the king*s. 

. VeL Sir, I have borne my attendance long, ,, 

^ Prate* Bear it till your bones ake, ). tell you^ I can- 
not bear it now, I am for new bufinefs. ^ 

Dr^^ Vel. Yet the old fhould be difpatch'd, it w^ 
faftpai4&r, \ . ,;, ,. ., i 

) .^ Ha Prate% 
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Prate. If yotk be gentlemen, d^^nottnakememaill 
■ Drap. Vel. Sir, our fuJts arc of great weight. 

Prate. If you be chriftians, do not mrke me an %- 
theift ; I ihall prophane if yon vex me tbue; 

Enter the Lord Mechant. 
What more vexation^ my lord? my lord, fave yotir 
breath for your broth^ I am not now at leifnrti to attend 
you. 

Mec^ A word, good maHer orator. 

Prate, Not a word 1 befeech your lordlhip, I am for 
the king^s bufmeft, you muft attend meat my chamber* 

[Exit Prate. 

Mec. Drapy Veh And eVery ^here etfe, we will not 
leave you. [Exevnt. 

Prefi. Now methinks my mafter is like a horfe-leech» 
and thefe fuitors fo many fick of the gout, that come to 
have him fuck their blood : O 'tis a mad world. 

Lol. Go to, firrah, you will never leave your crab* 
tree fimilics; but pity of me, who have we here? 

Enter Alphonfi^ 
O ^tis the Lord Alphonfo. 

Jlph. Miftrefs, God fave : nay your lip, I am s finm^ 
ger and how doth miftreie Cdttaquititidft ? O yotr are an 
excellent feafoner of city ftomachs. 

G?/. Faith my lord, I have done my beft to toakc 
fomebody relifli yonr fweat meats ; but hearkte yon» 
jny lord, I have ftruck the ftroke, I have done the 
deed, there wtots nothing but time, place, and her 
M:©nfent. 

Alph. Call, you that nothing? •..•♦• 

* Qol. ' A trifle, a tiiffe, wpoa her, upbn hfer my lord, 
Ihemay fecm alittlfc rbugS at the fifft ; bbtif you ftk-nd 
ftifly to her, ihe'U fall : a word vithyou, mailer Prtfi- 
dent. {Thfyipjhi/fer. 

Jtpk. M^be6 Prate, I am a foldier, and can better 

m^ my love than fpeHk it ; my fuit you know'l^ youj: 

^eighbettr, my k>ve yoftr flWl ptt)ve by my merit, to 

-; both which my tokens have been petty witneffiny and by 

» body 
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Hod)r^ ihall feal and deliver upon thee fugb a brave con- 
firmation, that not all die orators in Sicily (hall be able 
to cancisl the deed. 

Loi. Truly, my lord, methinks you being witty ihould 
be honeft. 

j^lph. Nay, wench, if I were a fool, there's no que- 
ftion but I would be houyeR ; but to the purpofe, fay 
wench, fhall I 6njoy, Ihall I poiTefs ? 

LoL To enjoy my love, is not to poflefs my body. 

Jlph. Tut wench, they be words of one iignification, 
and cannot be feparated. 

LoL Nay then, I ihould wrong my hu/band. 

Alph, S'foot, thou fhouldil but do for him as he does 
for the whole world ; why an orator were a needlefs 
XGunei if it were not to defend wrong : then, wench, do 
as he doth, write by a prefident. 

LoJ, O my lord, J have a hufband, . 
A man whole waking jealoufy furvives, , 
And like a lion, deeps with open ey^ ; 
That not a minute of mine hours are free^ 
From the intelligence of his fecret fpies. 
I am a very corert Danae,,. 
Thorow whofe roof fufpic^on will not let 
Gold fhowers have pafTage, nor can I deceive 
His Argus eyes, with any poKcy : 
And yet I fwcar 1 love you, 

J^b. Death of alFeaion, ifthoalov*ft me, as tbott 
fayft thou doft> 
Thou canfl invent fome means for our delight. 
The rather fith it ever hath been faid. 
That walls of braA withfland not willing mmds : 
And women when they're prone make love admii^d, ' 
For quaint endeavours : cpmc inftrud! tiiy wit, * 

And find fome fcale to our high height of blifs, . 

LoL Then briefly thus, my lord. 
To-morrow doth the fenate lit to judge 
Caufes both criminal and of the ftate ; , 

Where of neceffity my hufband*s place 
Muft be fill'd by himfelf, becaufe his tongue 
Muil gild his dibits'' caufes. Now if ydu 0l^a&; ' ^ 

H4 AB 



•176 S& Dumb Knigbt. 

All that felf-hoar, when he is turfiioil!d 
About thofe Serious trifles, to Youchfafe 
To viiit me, his abfence and my care 
Shall give us Uberty of more delight. 
You know my meaning, and I am afham*d 
My love Ihould thus betray my modefly ; 
But make the ufe according to your fancy. 

Alph, What hour afTures his abfence I 

LoL Eight is the lateft time. 

Alfh, This kifs leave my faith with thee, farewcl. 
Thou haft given me double glory from thy breath. 
Nothing ihall lofe me time but certain d^ath. \Exit 

Alfhonfo^ 

Prep, Truly, miftrefs CoUaquintida, you arc an ex- 
cellent piece of fweet gall. 

LoL Well fir, will you lead the way homeward? 

Frefi, To your bed-chamber, mi^efs, or your privy 
lodging \ lExamt. 

Safier Pbykcles alone. 
Phy. Night dad in black, mou;?u for the lofi of day^ 
And hides the ^ver fpangles of the air» 
That not a fpark is left to light the world ; 
Whilft quiet ileep the nouri^er of life 
Takes full poiTeflion of mortality. 
All creatures take their reft in foft repofe 
Save malecontents, and we accurfed lovers, 
Whofe thoughts perturbed, make ua pa£ion*s flavc» 
And rob us of the juice of happinefs. 
Dear Mariana, IhapM ii\ an angePs mould. 
Thou thrall'ft my fenfes, and inflam'ft my blood. 
Lovers power by wiidom cannot be withftood. 
But fee the morning ftar breaks from the Eaft. 
To Ml the woiid her great eye is awak'd, 
To<take his journey to the weftern.vales : 
And now the court begins to rife with him. 

Here fafftt ¥ver the ftage^ a fhyfician^ agenthffUiM*. 
ti/her^ and a ^waiting-maid. 

There goes the pfayfidan, the waiting -mai^ 

And 
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And a fine ft^aight-legM gentleman-afhcr^ * ' 

The preface to a kirte) all fxsS pafte. 
One that writes fonnets in his lady^s praife. 
And hides her crimes with flattering poefy. 

Enter Maritmit, 
But peace amazement, fee the day of life. 
Nature's beft work, the world's chierparagom 
Madam, one word. 

Mar: Ay ; fo now farewel. , 

Phy, Yon do miHake me. 

Mar, That yourfelf can telT, 
You afk'd me one word, which I gave, faid, ay, 
A word of teaft ufe in a virgin's breath. 
Urge not my patience then with fond reply. 

Pfy, Dear lady, lend an ear unto my voice. 
Since each were made for others happinefs : 
My tongue's not oil'd with courtly flatterings/ . 
Nor can I paint my paffions to the life i 
But by that power which fhap'd this heavenly ibrm^ 
I am your bond-flave, forc'd by love's command > 
Then let foft pity witkfuch beauty dwelU 
Madam I ToVe yotr. 

Mar, As I am a viJrgm lb do^ I. 

Phy, Bat madam, whomf 

Mar, Myfelf, no ladybetten. 

Piy, But will you love mei 

Mar, No, by my chaftity. 

Phy, I hope you do but jeft.. 

Mar, Nay, f*\\ keep mine oatK, 
Men Ihall abandon pride and jealoufy,. - 

E'er I'll be bound to their captivity j i; 

They fhalMive continent, and leave 'to WlgC^ t i 

But men like to the moon each month muft change,.. > 
Yet muft we feek that naught their fight difpleawf^ 
And mix our wedlock fweets with loadh'ddifeafcs :. 
•When weconfiime ourfelves and our beft beauty,. 
AH our teward is, why, 'twas but our dttcy. 

PJby. Judge not fo haid of all for fome offenders j: ^ 
For you arelbbjefl to the felfHTame erases. 

H s .0 
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Of men and women always luure been had / . ^ 
Some good of «ach.. « - 

.. Mar, But for the moft part Ixui: 
Ther^OTC I'll have none at all, but die a perfeft maid.' 

Phy.. That humoui: like ^flowet foon will fade. 
Once did mine own tbonghte fmgto that delkht* 
' ''Till lov# §a^ yoft reformed n^y barbaroufncfe: > 

Therefore dear lady pity my wounded hc^rt. 

Mar. A furgeon here for thiff love-woundid man^ 
How deep's yourulccr'd orifice I pray you tell ? 

Ph' Qs^*^ thorow my heart. 

Mar, 'Ti« fb-aage and look ib well ; 
Yet ladies eyes have power to murdor men. 
And with one mule to make them whole again. 
Achilles l^acfrto a hair, but do you love riie, prince? 

Pify. Dearel* than my foul, . 

Mar. \yo»ki I could love you^ 

PJby, Madam^- fo you may. 
^ ijkfar. . As yet I caooaaot, titercfoirel^me go. 

P^. O 4o not leave me^ |^ant me but oae requefl. 
And here I vqw by.thfU dirinefl p^w^r^ 
The falt-feas glorious iffue, whofe bright iphere 
Rules my iick heart, andtknowsmy xhaHe intent^ 
That if you pleafe to impofe on me that tafk^ 
Which neither men nor. monger c^n atchieve. 
Which even angels have a dread to touch. 
Deeds which outftrecht all po&bility. 
S*foot, more than can be thought, and I'll eifeQ, 
Orelfe I'll perifhin €hiacGon^liihmont» • 

Mar, Let yo\\ryfique£t fit virgin -modefty. 
And you obey yoi*r vow, X am content 
To give ycmr-jjuMights contented happinefs. 

PI^i 'Tis fawta kifs I aik^ a minutc^s joy* 

Mar. Now Qjpidhelp thee, is tlw^ grief for this, 
Keep thy ftroifg vow, and freely take a ki{s 

[He kiffes her^ 

Phy, I have obtain'd ray heaven, and in thjs touchy 
I fed thet>reathof all delicio^ifnefs : 
Then freely give the fentence of my work, 
MuAer up all the engines-^of your wit,' ' 

Teach 
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Teach Juno roles beyond malkioofneis, 
Wliate'er k be, I*U^e bat I*U f«-ficina k. 

Mar. Thou (kalt not kiU t^ld£, nor i^hMii««ften^ 
Nor bring the neat Tttrk'x beacd fta Aew tjhy swal : r 
Thy life thou &«te not haawdfor fo^ love. 
Nor will I tie (bee loanendlds taft^ 
But even wi|h ewfe, and gentle tangled knDfy^ 
Thou (halt nntwwe thy due of miieiies. 

Pil^. Let it have pe^Eag e^ sia4aa>» give me any doon|.^ 

M»r, Then Phylodet knit filence to my words, 
And mark thy doom : for Ihos my ffchder will' 
Loads grief upon thy vainer levity. 
Hence for the fpece aadcompaCB of one year^ 
Thou ihalt abjure the liberty of fpeedi. 
Thou "Qiak net fpeakfor fully twelve months fpace^ 
For friend nor foe. for danger nor for death,; 
But live like air, with filent emptineis. 
Break thou this vow, I'll hold thee for a viUaio : 
And all the worid ihall know thy peijury. ^ 

Pby. Be heaven and earth a witaeis of my vow^ 
And mine eternal filence, I am dumb. 

Mar, Why fo, BOW iHsfaXL I not be troubled with vaif 
chaty 
Or idle prate^of idle wantonnefs: 
For love I cannot^ .therefore 'tis in vain. 
Would all my fuitors tongues I thuscould rein, . 
Then ihould I live btt from fain'd fighs and groans. 
With; O take pity, *tis your fervant moans^ 
And fudi harih ftuff*, that frets me to the hefirt i^ 
And fonnets made of Cupid's burping dart. 
Of Venus lip, and Juno's majeHy, 
, Then were I freed from fools and foolery. 
In May the cndLows fing, then ibe'll come hither. 
Her voice and yours will rarely tune together, 

\^E;citMariMta\. 

Enter Florio, 
Fkr. Pmce Phy lodes, the kipg would fpeak with '. 

you. [Speaks louder find louder. 

Prince Phylodes the king woiiild fpesdc ^ith you. 
Prince Phylodes the kmg would Cp^ witk you. 

JHt6 rhyloihi 
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s /%r. The 'pox rot off your finger^ fiir thisf blo w^ 
It 18 coronation day tfaorow all my fciiHy 
There's fuch a fatal ringing in my braki. 
Has won the fett, has laid five fingers on ; . 
But *twas'a knavifh part of him to j^ay fo : 
Hear me ye gods for this my open wrong, 
Make ihort his fingers as you have hk tongue. [Exit 

Enter 'Mechant^ aione, 
Mec. *Tis not man's fortune, enry, nor negle6t. 
Which makes him miferable, but 'tis mean fate. 
Even fole predeftination, a firm gift 
Fix'd to his birth, before the world was made. 
For were it otherwife, then within our lives. 
We ihould find fome dillra6ti(ms, errors' change. 
And other toys of much uncertainty : 
'But my mifhaps are fix'd fo to my blood. 
They have no fire but my creation: 
The queen, out of fufpiciori that my love 
Firft fet an edge upon the king's defires. 
And made him woo her with a vidor's fword. 
Calls me from favour, feizes all my lands, ♦ 
And turns rity naked fortunes to the cold; 
The king-, made proud with purchafe of hiy wi&^ 
Neglefts my fufFerance for him, and o'erlooks 
The low tide of my fortunes ; left my woes 
Should fpeak my Wrongs to his ingratitude }; 
The whilft tbofe lords, whofe fupple hams have bow'd 
To do me formal reverence, now defpif« 
And flight me in their meaneft compliments i 
O 'tis a torment more than hell yet knows. 
To be an honcft flatterer, or to live 
A faint in Limbo, which that I may prevent^. 
I'll be nor bcft nor worft, but alt indifferent. 
But here comes a nobleman, I mud tjirn petitioner;. 



Enter Florh, 
l^lord, may I not/ee the kisig-l 
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FUr, You may not. 
His xnajefty^isiLew down ptth*d widi ferioafiicrs ; 
As for your fc^t jt is witk Pa^ the orator, 
I heard his highneis give him .a fpecial charge 
For your diipatch with favour. 

Mec, O, but he doth negled. 
And flights me like hi& weak orations : >. 

And by your lordflup^s leave> I do not thiak 
His wifdom worthy of the conference. 
. J/tfr. Nay, if you will correift the king's coin, you 
are not for my conference, farewel. lExit Florio^ 

Mec, Why, and fare yQu well i *sfoot, this is more 
thanftran^e. 
That, being guev'd I may not fay I'm pain*d. 

But here cooies another :: Mii^e honourable lord^ 
May I not have fome conference with the king > 

Alph. You may not ; bufin^fs of greater weight 
Imports both him and us : nay, pray you ceafe i 
As for your fui(, 'tis with, the orator.. 

Mec^ Yet, methinks, 'twere meet. 

Alph. That you would rather troubU him than me^ 

Mec, It*sftiaDge. 

Alpb, It's Ibange, lAdeed,. to fee you wrong your eafev 
I am AOt tkow i^x id|e cpnfierences* Adieu. Exit 

Alphottfo^ 
Mec. Why this is court-graee to men in mifery »- 
And thus thefe tail- lefs lions with their roar. 
Affright the £unple herd : O I cou'd now 
Turn rebel 'gainft their pride^ 

JSnter Epire^ 
But here comes the duke :. . 
My gracious., lord vpuchiafe to hear my griefs.. 

Epi. For God's love ccafe your trouble, we are all 
Troubled with griefs of ilranger qualities.. 
Mec, Words are no heavy burthen* 
Epi, No, had I no other weight j 
Bat we are all preis'ddo^o witkother ppifci . 

A*- 
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As for your fuit,. it is refenr'd to Vieue : < 

And ke mak give ymi fair difpMck with fair«ttri> > 

Which if he flight for envy or fortinbe. 
Repair to me, and X will not forget 
To give you eafe, and dudehi»negiigeiioe ; ■ 
Mean fpace I pray you leave sie, for we alV^ 
Are troubled now with greateft miracles, 

Mec. Your grace doth do ne cowfort» «ftd I will 
Study with fervice to deferve your favours, * 
And fo I take my kave« lExii Mtcianf. ^ 

Enter invo Dq^ots, 
EpL Your own contentments follow you. 
Now» gentl^nen, whftt news iMthin,' can j(his dnnb. 

wonder fpeak? 
Have you cut off" thofelets that ty*d his fpeech. 
And made yofst famet to found through Sicily i 

I DoSl, AH hopeful means that man or art can find • 
Have we made trial of, but 'tis in vain : 
For itill my lord, the cure's invincible. ' ^ 

a Doii, Thofe organs nature gave to move th# ' 

tongue. 
He fully doth poAefs as well as we ^ 
Which makes us think his fudden apoplexy 
2s either will, vow, . or a miracle*. 

Epi. I fliould thmk ilrangely, had we ftraagc ihioga 
on earth : 
But wonders now are moft familiar : 
But here comes his majefly, now we ihall fee 
If this dumb beaft can fpeak before die king. ' 

Comets , and enter Cypres , S^ueen^ Phyiodes^ Man^ma^ 

and attendants^ 

Cyp, My beft of friends, my deareft PhylodM> 
Thy griefs run in my fpirit, make me fad. 
And dull my fenfe with thine afflii^ion. 
My foul with thine doth fympathize in woe. 
And paiTion governs him that fhoiild rule all. 
.What fay you, dodlors, is there no hope of help ? 

I DoQ^ ^o hppe> my lordj^ thecuveiadefpcraie. 



C^p. Then I am king of grief ^ ' for innis words ' * 
Found I more mufick 3ikn in clioirs^of '^gels. 
It was as iilvcr^ as the chime of fpheres. 
The breath of lutes, orloveVdelicioufnefs: 
Next to my queen^ he is my joy on earth : 
^01: ibsLU the wofld cotitaiir that, happy good 
Whfch witli my tcaft^ I will not woe For him. 
My lord of Epircu. kt it be llraight proclaimed 
Through all tne cities in out kingdom's verge, 
-That whofo will avow to cure this prince. 
And bring his work to wifh'd efFeftualnefs, 
Shall have ten thoufand crowns and our beft love ; 
But if he fail in his great enterprise. 
His daring is the lofs of prefent life, ' * 
Since no man hitherto could do him good. 
The next ihall help him, or elfe lofe his blood. 

Efj. Youf majefty ihall have your wiH perform'd. 

Mar. Not all fo fooB, dear' brother, what if a womab 
now 
Should tiirn ^fculapius and reHore 
'This dumb Hippolitus ? Nay, donotlookftrangc, 
I dare avow and undertake the cure. 

Eft. You, lifter ! are you in your wits? 

Mar, 'Faith, of the outfide of them, brothers yet 
a woman's tongue, 
Whofe burthen ftill is fuperfluity. 
May lend a man an age*s compliment. 

Cyf, Madam, I wou'd not have you wi^i the lark 
Play yourfelf into a day-net ; this great cure^ 
I fear, is far beyond your phyfick^s help. 

Mar, My lord, you know not how Apollo loves me ; 
I' have been thought as fair as Oenbn was^ 
And dare "be bold to claim this miracle. ' 

Cyf, • Mariana attend, glory and ruin compifs thec a^ 
bout. 
This hand ihall raife thee to a golden throne. 
And grace thee With all ftiles of dignity ; 
This caft thee down, 

Lower than life's misfortune, and overwhelm 
*Thy b^iatieft with thy grave. Perform, be great : 

Fail 
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Faily and be woife than word calamity. ~ . , ^ 

j^. §tafy gentle friend, my love doth bid thee fby; 
Attempt not, and be fafe from mifeiy. 

Eft, Siller, you (hall not grafp with mifchief thus i , 
My blood doth challenge intereft in yonr ill; 
And I conjure you from this defperatenels. : 

Mar. Brother,, content yourfelf^i words bat augment 
our ftrife i , , '. 

I will perform,, or elfc my pawn's ut^life... 

Cyp, Proceed, fair virgin. 

Mar, Vouchfafe me privacy : now Venus be my 
fpeed. • 
Speak, gentle Phylocles, thine oath^s bond I untie, - 
And give thy vows' a free infranchifement. 
Thy well-kept league hath lhew''<l thy ftrength of truth. 
And doth confirm me in my virtuoufhefs ': 
Thy martyrdom and fufferance is too long^ 
And I reftore it to new liberty. 
Then {peak, my Phylocles, fpeak, gentle prince^ 
To her whofe love, refpe^s,. and honours thee. 

Cyf. How now, what virtue from thy charms I 

Mar, No hope is left, dear Phylocles regard my mi- 
leries, . . 
Unty that wilful let which hoMs. irt fpeech,. 
And make me happy : through thy noble pity 
I fee the face of mine ill-(liap*d contempt. 
Where like with like hath quit.moft injury : 
Then fpeak^-my lord, utter one angel breath 
To give me joy, and fave mcfrom ftrange death. 
What, not a word ! hath this (mall filence brought 
An utter deteftation to thy fpeech > • 
Wilt thou not hear,, nor fpeak, nor pity me ? 
The gentle gods move thee to more remorfeu 
. Cyf^. What, wilt not be ? 
Fond maid thou hall drawn aiHi^tion on thy head^ 
And thraird thyfelf to worfe calamity i 
*Till morrow's fun thy incantations ufe, 
But then effeftlefs, all hope^s dfefpcrate; 
Wer't thoii my bofomrlovc thou dy'ft the de^hj' 

Belt 
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Beft «afe for madnefs is the lofs of breatk. r 

[^Exittni all hut Fhyhclti and Mariana, 
Ma, O PhylocleSj I am no counts difgrace. 
No city^s profUtution, country's ihame. 
Nor one ihall bring Troy's fire unto thy houfe, 
Tont not away hard-hearted myrmidon. 
See» on my knees I'll follow thee in court. 
And make the world condemn thy cruelty. 
Yet if my tears may mollify thy heart. 
Receive them as the flood of flrangefl tides, 
'Tttm not thy face from her that doats on thee. 
Love now hath made me fubjed to thy will, 
And pale difdain hath ta^en revenge on me. 
Behold my nerves I'll wear upon this earth. 
And fill this room with lamentations. 
What, doH thou fmile ? hath fury fo much fway 
As even to banifh poor civility \ 
Then be thy felf, and break thine itching fpleen ; 
For I difdain ^ ranfom's vidory , 
Life thou art weary brought, welcome my death. 
Sweet becattfe wifh'd for, good becaufe my choice, > 
Yet when I am dead, this of me (hall be faid, 
A cruel prince murder'd a loving maid. 
And. after- ages |o th' unborn fhall tell. 
Thy hate, my love, -thy envy, and my hell. 
Nay, do not fpeak I charge thee, go, let nothing movo 

thee. 
Death is my glory, iince thou wilt not love me. 

\Kx€unt, 
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Enter thsduh rfEpire and Alfhonfo, 

Epi^ f^ Rief, which controuls the motions of our 

VJ. thoughts, 
Reigns in my blood, and makes me paiHon^s Have. ' 

My 
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My fifter*s.inifer}r torments my foul. 
And breaks my gall when I but think of her : 
She was bewitch'd with f{>ells to her misfortune^. - 
Or elfe born haplefs under a lowVing ftar. 
And 'tis 'her htc to be thus miferable : 
O Phylodes, hadft thou no other fcal^ 
To mount thy heaven but by our miferies }' 
Muft all the noble fame of our great houfe 
Wafte down her royal pillars to makefteps 
For thee to dimb to glory ? Welli I fee 
Thou plott'ft our Ihames in thy great dignity* 
jilph. Patience, great lord, methinks fhefe tll^ra»Mi 
ftorms 
Have not more violence than may be borne. f> 
Come we will both go fue unto the king» 
We there will kneel and pray eternally,.. 
And never rife till he remit his doom. 
It fhaQ be fo, I will mito the king. 
To beg great favour for. a fmall wenqt :^ 
But if ffae die for this, then king take heed, 
Thee and thy fortunes by this hand ihall bleed, Ex* 

^nter Ghifr Shtnnngy,. and othtrs *with afcaffold. 

Chip. Come,. my hearts, let's make all diings ready 
for the execution ; here's a maidenheadiniift bb CU£ off' 
ivithottt a feather*bed. ^ 

Sha^. It's a . iign ihe^ deals witk. iharp took,^. and a. 
cruel headfman. 

Chip; If I had been ker judge,. fhe fliould have been 
toil to death in al>lanket. 

Shav. No, I wou'idhavehadher ixayotlier'dmaiear 
ther-bed. 

Chip. They fay ihe would'Bot plead at her trial* 

Sha<v, No, that's true, foi' (he had. a great defire ta 
faeprefs'd. 

Chip. And I have known (bme of her fex haire got 
that favour to be prefs'd for fpeaking« 

Sha'v. Thtn fhe was unwife to holdher tongu^ being 
a woman*. 

Chip. 
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CSnp. What is her crime that ihe mnft lafe her- 
head? 

Sban^. Beeaufe ihe liFed honeff ^ contrary to the fta* 
tute. 

Chip, There is a great nvmber of my neighbours w3I 
never fuffer for that fault. 

Sha^, No, nor thou neither, if the truth were known ; 
for my part, I (hnn that danger. 

Chip, I think we are all oat of danger of the law 
for tlut crime. 

Shaw, I know I am free, for I am a knave if I have 
not forgot Vhat wench had my maidenhead; 

Enter ^hrig, .. 

Flo, Make room there, his majefty is coming to the 
execution. 

Chip. Come» now all things are ready, let^s awa}(. 

[EMtunt^, 
Enter. B^re and Mphwfi^ 

Epi, Mercy is btiufh^d courts, the kin^, like flint. 
Hardens his royal temper *gainft our *plamts» 
And makes our woes moll unavoidable. 
What inaulpicious flar reignM at her birth^ 
That heaven thus frowns upon her mifery ? 
And, my good lord, now innocence muft die^ 
As white as untrod fnow or culver down. 
King's words aie laws, and cannot be withftood r 
Yet tis falfe greatncfs which delights in blood. 

jilph. Patience, my lord ; I do not thii^ this ill 
Is yet fo big, as unrecoverable.. 
The kbg doth- hold you in moft choice refpe£t. 
And whom kings love, they ftudy to oblige ; 
Then call your reafon home, make not this civil war^ 
To faffer, makes woes leflTer than they are. 

Epi, How well the found can falve the fick-man's 
grief! 
But oh how ill he can digeft hb piUs ! 

J^\ O-tny good lord, you flail not Idfe a filler 
That is the joy and comfort of your breath ; 
*Tis not your blood Ihall iJOhe from her wotmdL; 

^ But 
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But mine that runs in rivers from her tears : 

And drowns my face in her calamity. 

Well, let lier pcrifh, fince her forul is cleari 

And for her death. Til make a maiTacre. > ^ 

Enter Cypres y ^ec», Phyloclcs^ Mariana hound, a gutard 
of halhtttSj and an executioner. • • 

Cyf. Your fuits are bootlcfe : for my vows have 
glew'd 
And.clos'd mine ears, that they retain no found 
Of your intreaiies ; and even now the time 
_Doth run upon his lateft minutes, and • • 

Save but by fpecch, there '^ no recovery. 

j^. Have mercy, good my lord : O let my tears in- 
trude , . - 
Betwixt your vows and her calamity ; 
In her you take from me my bcft of life. 
My joy, my comfort, and my play-fellow. 

Cyp, Content you, madam, for my vow is paft. 
And is like fate ftill unrevocable ; - . . .- 

Afcend poor niodel of calamity. 

Mar. As lightly burden*d with the weight of crimcit 
As fpotlefs infants, .or. poor harodcfs lambsy j 

Thus I afcend my. heaven, this firft ftep lower , ^ 

Mounts to this next, and thus hath brought 
My body's frame unto its.higheft throne ; 
Here doth her oiSce end, and hence my foul 
With* golden wings of thought fhall mount the iky» ; 
And reach a palace of pure iandity. 
FareWel my fovereign, madam within your thoughts - 
Make me a tomb» and. love my. memory. 
Brother farewel ; nay, do not mourn my death^^ 
It is not I that die . to fpot our houfe. 
Or make you live in after-obloquy; 
Then weep no more, but take my laft adleu^ . 
My virtues, not my faults, preferve with you. 
Laftly, to you that are jny h&. pf hope. 
Nay, do not hide your eyes, I love themiUU i^ > 
To part friends now is jgreateft charity, .. 
O be thy days as. fruitml in de%ht6y 
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As Eden in choice flowers, thine honour's fuch 

As all the world may ftrive to imitate, 

Be mafter of thy wimes ; only this. 

When the fad nurfe, to flill the wrangling babe. 

Shall fing the careful ftory of my death, 

Qive me a figh from thy heart's pureft breath : 

And fo farewel. 

Exec, 'Madam, kneel here, forgive me for your 

death. 
Mar, With all my heart, thou art but law's poor 
hand. 
Thus to my death I bow, and as I rife, 
Angels proteft my fpirit in the skies. 

\He offers to firih, 
Fhy, Hold, or thmc hand fhall be thine own dc* 

ftruftion. 
Cyp, Never did mufick found with better voice. 
Unbind the lady. 

¥lo. The fear of death hath brought her to afwoon, 
Cyp, Endeavour her recovery. 
Epi, Sifter^ dear lifter, call thy fpirits back. 
Sifter, O fitter, hearken to my woes, 
v&f^cover breath, and live with happinefs, 
^^^^» She ftirs, give way to air that fhe may breath : 
Speak Mariana, thy woes are cancell'd. 

Mar, You are not charitable to my moans. 
Thus to afHift me with a double puniftiment : 
One death for one poor fault might well fuffice. 
They are moft wretched who twice live and die. 

Fhy, Madam, to fave your life, I kill my foul ; 
And fpeckle thatVhich was immaculate. 
Black perjury that open-ey'd difeafe, 
Which is the plague- fore of fociety. 
Brands me with mifchief, and protefls I hold 
Nothing withip me but unworthinefs : 
And all thefeills ^re your creation. 

Ma, Which to wau) off, lo here I yield myfelf. 
An humble facrifice to love and thee : 
All my befl hopes, my fortunes, and my love. 

My 
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My faith, my fcrvice, and my loyalty. 
Shall as thy ilaves attend on thy commands^ 
And make me famous in my fuifrages. 

Cyp. Receive her Phylodes, for it pleafeth us, 

Fiy. But not me, my thrice xoyal fovereign^ 
I^d rather wed a footy Blackaamre, 
A leper, monfler, incubus, or hag, 
A wretch deform'd in nature, loath'd of men. 
Than her that hath bemonfter'd my pure fouL 
Her fcorn and pride had almoft loft her life, 
.A maid fo faulted feldom proves good wife. 

^. What IS the rcafon.you not love her now. 
And were fo paffionate in love before ? 

PJ^j. Not that I love her lefs, but rather more , 
Run I this backward courfe ; only my vow, 
'vSince unperformed craves fatisfadion ; 
Which thus I reconcile ; when this fair maid 
Shall with as ftrong a love, as £rm a zeal, 
A faith as conftant, and (hame as flrong. 
Requite my care, and fhew as ample proof. 
In mine extremes, as I have in her death. 
Then will I love, enjoy, and honour her ; 
*Till when, I will not think a loving thought ; 
•Or give the eafy temper of my mind 
To love-fick pafiion or delicioufncfs. 
Only with thofe which do adore the fun, 
1*11 give her all refpeft and reverence. 

Mar, 1 am well pleased, and with a doubtful foe. 
You have goodreaion thus to capitulate: 
Then hang your colours forth, extend your thought, 
Mufter your ftrongeft powers of ftrifi.c'l wit. 
And when your reafon's beft artillery's bent, ^ 

Love not my love if 't be npt excellent. 

Cyp, I have not feen a war breed hitter wit. 
Or pafHon draw on more delightfulnefs : 
Proceed in your contention, for we bo'aft. 
That love is beft which is approved moll. 
But now to revels fmce our tragick fcene 
Is tumM to comic mirthful conftancy ; 
Infteadof mourning, we will dance and banquet. 

And 
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'AnH fill Ottr empty veins with all delights : 
For oft' we find that ftorms andforrows prove, 
'IThe l>eil fore-runners of a happy love. 

[Exeunt all but Spire, 
Eft. He willy but he wfll not ^ loves, i>ut cannot 
like. 
Will and alFedlion in this prince are like 
Two.buckets which do never both afcend: 
Or thofe fiar twins which fhine not in one fphere. 
.0 Phlyocles, I fee thy foul grows fat. 
And fseds upon the glories of my fame ; 
B^t I'll forelial thine epileptic fits ; 
And by my plots breed thy deilrudipn. 
Revenge now rules as fovereign of my blooS, 
And others ruins fhalLadvance my good. 
Which once attam'd to, I will prove ambitious. 
Great men like gods, ace ne'er thoueht vicious. 
Now Phylodes ftand fail, king suard thy crown. 
For by this brain, ypu both ihaU tumble down. [Exit, 

Enter Veloups and Drapj Prejident fitting at bis dejk. 

FeL Thb is his chamber, let's enter, here's his derki. 

Trefi, Fondlings faidftfe^ fince I home hemnCd thee 
herCf 
Within the circuit of this i<uory paU, 

Draf, I pray you^ fur, Jielp us to the fpeech of your 
mailer. 

Frefi. ril be apark^ and thou fif alt be my deer i 
He is very bufy in his ftudy. 
Feed *where tbcu tvHt^ in mountain or on dale^ 
Stay a while, he will come out anon. 
Graze on my lips^ andnvhen thofe mounts an dry^ 
Stray lotver <where the pleaf ant fountains lie, 
•Qo thy way thou beft book in the world. 

Vel, I pray you fir, what book do you read? 

Prefi, A book that never an orator's clerk in this 
-kingdom, but is beholden unto ; it b called maid's pht» 
lofophy, or Venus and Adonis : 
Look you gentlemen, I have divers other pretty books. 

Drap. 
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Drap. You are very well ftor'd, fir j but I hope your 
mailer will not ftay long. 

Prtfi. No, he will come prefcntly. 

Enter • Mechant, ^ 

Vel. Who have we here ? another client furc, crows 
flock to carcafes ; O, 'tis the Lord Mechant. 

Mec, Save you, gentlemen j fir, is your mafter at any 
leifure ? 

Prefi. tlere^ fit tba down nvhere nt^er ferpent 
hiffcs. 
And being fet^ Tllfmstber tbee nvitb kiffes. 
His bufineffes yet are many, you muft needs attend a 
while. 

Mlc, We muft attend *em, even fnaib .keep ftate 
When witji flow thruft their horns peep forth the gate. 
We mUft attend, 'tis cuftom's fault not mine. 
To make men proud, on whom great favours fhine : 
'Tis fomewhat 'gainA my nature to attend. 
But when we muft, we .muft be patient, 
A nwn may have admittance to the king 
As foon as to thefc long robes, and as cheap. - * 
Come, gentlemen, fhall we walk? 
Thus are the pavement ftones before the doors 
Of thefe great tongue-gilt orators, worn fmooth 
With clients dancing 'fore them. » , . - • . 

VeL It's flrange to fee how the world waits upoa 
them, therein they are -the oiily men now. 

Me, O, only y they pf all men in requcft. 
Your phyfician is the lawyer for your health : 
And moderates unruly humours beft. 
Others are nobody compar'd with him : 
For all men negleft their health in regard of their pro- 
fit. 
. Drap, True, and that's it makes thefe men grow fo 

fat. 
Swell with rich purchafes. 

Mlc, Yea with golden fees. 
And golden titles too, they can work miracles. 
And like creators, even of empty nothing, 

Erea 
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Ered a world of goodly livings, fair demeans. 
And gallant manners, heap*d one on another. 

Fel. They gain indeed exceOively, and are. not lik# 
us citizens, , 

Exposed to hazard of the feas and traiEck. 

Mef, Why, here's a fellow now, this orator. 
Even Prate, you would little think it, bis father was' 
An h<meft proiner of our country vines i 
Yet he's fhot to his foot-doath. 

Drap. O, he is ; he proin'd him weU« and brought 
him up to learmng. 

Mef. Taith, r^onable learning, a fmattetii^g in the 
Latin tongue, 
A little rhetorick, with wrangling fophiftry. 
Were h^ preparatives unto his art. 

i^el. After thefe preparatives (if you call them fo) 
The phyfick wrought well, for a few years pra6lice 
Brought him in wonderous credit, and preferments 
Came tumbling in : O fuch a f^dden rife. 
Hath fortune for her minions s blame him not then 
Though he look high on't. 

Me, Nay, for his pride, of weaker fouls termed 
ftate; 
It hurts none but himfelf. 

Dra, Yet to my feeming it is very drange. 
That from fo bafe beginning, men can breath 
Such foaring fames. 

Msc, Stxangc ; it's not ftrange a whit. 
Dunghills and marrilh bogs, dart ftore of vapours^ 
And vifcoiis exhalations, againft heaven. 
Which borrowing luftre there (though bafely bred) 
Seem yet like glorious planets faireft liars : 
To the weak eyes of wondring ignorance. 
When wife men know they are but meteors. 
But here comes the orator. 

Enter Prate. 
Prat. What, prefident, I fay, come and attend me 
to the fcnate-houfe. 

Pre, I am ready, fir, if you have copia 'vcrbor^m^ 
Vol. VL ' I I 
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I have cofiu reru/rp in a buckiam hag herr« 

Prat. YoiA-:iordn)ip*8 pkafiire. ... 

Mcc. Matter orator, 'tis not unknown, my fuit. . . 

Prat, Nay, your lordfhip mufl^e brief, 1*11 not. at- 
tend 
The (hallow fleight of words, your fuit, yQHrfuk, 

Mec. The neftoradon of my lands and honours, 

Prnt, They are confifcate. 

,Me^. My iMlds coafifcate, and my body, freci 
» Prat, My lord, my lord, the queen's ntore mercifiiL 

Mec, Sir, you forget my place. 

Prat, Sir, you forget your faith : 
'Twas known unto the queen^ the date, andus^ 
Your malecontented fpirit, your difeafe in duty. : 
Your diligent perturbance of the peace : 
Your paiTages, occurrences, and—- - 

Mec. Sir. 

Prat. Sir me no fir?, 
Do not I know you were the chief of thofe 
Which rais*d the war in Sicil ? And long fince 
Wrought in the king's loves blpody bufiaefs. 
Did not you hold fair quarter and commerce 
With all the fpies of Cypres ? Fie, I am aftiam'd 
Blind impudence fhould make you be fo bold, 
To bart your face'beforc authority. 

Mec, But hear me. 

Prat. I will hear no reply ; go home» repent, prjiy, 
•. and die. 
Come, gentlemen, what's your bufinefTcs ? 

F^. Your confirmation to his highnefs grant, touch- 
ing our trade with Spain, in which if it pleafe you to 
aflUl us, we have a thoufand crowns whi^ ihall attend 
you. 

Pr^. O I have you in my memory, .the fait i& great : 

And I muft fqueeze forth more than a thoufand crowns. 

Well, attend me to ihefenate ; yon fhall have fair dif- 

patches. [^Examt all hut Mec bant, 

ttic. I'll not attend tjbe fhallow fleight of words. 
Go home, repent, pray, and die. 
EiKcoIlint precepts for an orator's chamber. 

Whew 
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Wkere ipeech muft batiie ^ handful deep in gdd, 

'Till the poor given condnit being dry. 

The wretch goes home, dothcurfe/repent, inddie/ 

It is thy counfelyorator, thv tale bre^th^ 

Good only bttttofeafen innmy. 

Prom this reproach, this incareffine hnmctr 

Hath taught my foul a new philolophy. 

I will go home, and there repent all good 

Done to thy name or thy profefiion ) 

I will go home^ and there new £rame myfelf 

More thirftily pemicipus to thy ftate. 

Than war or unabated mutiny. 

As for my prayers, orator, they are for thee ; 

Thou hjA a pretty, lovely, witty wife :, 

O may 'ft thou live, both to be known and know 

Thyfelf the greateft cuckold in our land ; 

And yet not dare to amend or grieve at it. 

May'ft thou embrace thy ihame with thankful amU) 

Hug thy difgrace, make thy black poifon wine. 

And cap and crouch to thy difhonour : 

May thy remembrance live, upon my knees I pray> 

All night in bellmen's ^ou^s, with Paiquil in the day* 

Ent^r Alfkonfr unbrac*d. 
Alph, Day be my fpeed, night (hall not cloak my 
iin. 
If I have nought to do, its by the fun^ 
The light gives leave to all mine idlenefs. 
Quick bufmefs and ope eyes fieze on mine orator, 
Whilfl I create him homy preiidents. 

Enter CollaquinHda, 

fiut here's my bed-broker. Now my great armful of 
good intelligence, where is my miftrefs ? 

CoU Fad lock'd in her bed with a dofe ward to de- 
vour thee, my brave Paraqulto ; but huih, no wordt ; 
there is a calm before the temped. 

Alfh. Tut, tell me of no ftorms ; but dire£b me to 
her bed-chamber, my noble firelock of a flefh piftol. 

Coli Follow thy colours, my brave worthy, mount 

I 2 up 



J 96 I'be Dumb Knight. 

up tby ftandard, fo enter and profper. 

[She puts Alph* into the orator* s houfe. 
Thou haH a rich room, i^^ Ipcks, fweet fheets, a choice 
armfuly with O the rare, rare thought of imagination. 

Mec, What's this, what's this. Doth this lor4 Al- 
phonfo turn the orator to an Antilope ? 'Tis more than 
excellent. 

And from the juice of this defpight I fuck 
Delight more great than all my miferies ; 
Obfers'e, dear eyes, obferve. 

CcL Nay, go thy way for a camel, or a. (;amelion i 
thou may 'ft compare with ^11 Europe, Africk, and A- 
fia ; apd one that will change tricks tho' thou wer't 
worthy to be fchoolmafter either to Proteus or. Aretine : 
what an excelleat gift did God give unto man when he 
gave him woman, but how much more when that wo- 
man was made fair ! But oh, the moil of all when (he 
had wit to ufe every member of her creation. WelJ, 
I'll ftand to't, there's nothing but beauty, ufe, and old 
age, that puts women of my rank out of requefl, and 
yet like old bucklers, tho' few of your gallant cavil- 
leers will wear us, yet n'^ny of your ftale ruffians will 
employ us, and tiiat's our comfort ftill. 

Mec. Was ever heard a bawd more damnable ! 
A very mountebank of wench-fleih, an emperick, 
A dog-leech for the putrify'd fores 
Of thefe luft-canker'd great ones. O I couui 
Even mad myfelf with railing at iheir vices ; 

[^Prate knocks at the dsor. 
But hark, one knocks, O for the orator. 
Heavens I befecch thee, O for the orator. 
' CoL How now, who knocks fo rudely at the door ? 

Fra. 'Tis I, tfay, open the doqr, I am in halie. 

Mec, 'Tis be, juil heavens .'ti§ he, 'fore God, the 
•rator. 

CoL Soul of my bawdy oiTice ; how are we betray 'd. 
Anon, anon, fir, what miilrefs Prate, I fay i 
Arife for ihanie, your hufband's at the door, 
I come, I come ; Lord God how dull you are 
When danger's at your heels j rife quickly. 

Prat, 



I 



I 



^he Dumb Knight. 197 

Prat. Open the door, or I will break it ope. 
CoL I come, I come ; I think he's mad with hade. 
What, John; what, Thomas, Robert, wherc'sthefe 

knaves ; 
What Julian, Mary, Cicely, ne^er a maid within. 
Lo. For God's love flay ; I'll find the key ih-aight- 
way. 

Enter Lollia^ and Al^honfo in hisjhirt, 
O miflrefs Colloquintida, what fhall become of us ?* 

CoL Nay, I'm at my wits end, and am made 
Duller than any fpur-gall'd, tif'd jade. 

Jlpb. ^sFoot, if he enter I will break his neck. 
Lo, Not for a world, dear love, ftep into my clofet. 
Jlph, Did ever flave come thus unluckily ? 
Lo, Nay, now's no time for paffion, good lord, in. 

[^Exit Alfhrnfa, 

Enter Prate, 
Col Fie, I have almoft broke my heart with run- 
ning. 
Lo, How now, dear husband, what hath mov'd this 

hafte? 
Prat, I think I was not blell this morning when I 
rofe ? for through my forgetfulnefs, I have left behind 
me in my fbidy the bi-eviates of all my caufes j and 
now the fenate is fain to dance attendance on my lei- 
fare, fie, ^t^ fie. ^Exit Prate, 

Lo, Nay, if he fmell nothing but papers, I care not 
far his dry fbot hunting, nor fhall I need to puflF pepper 
in his noftrils i but fee, he comes again, 

-Enter Prate^ and jtun^Ung at hi$ n^fe^s hed^ fees 

Jtphenfo*s rich apptfrtl lying thereon. 
Prat, I think the devil hath laid his horns in my 
way.' 

Mec, Yes, and if you had wit ypu ought conjure him 
out of your wife's clofet. 

Prat, SanSe Benedicite^ what have we here ! Hatk 
the golden fnake caft his skin upon our bed ; go to, 

I 3 wifci 
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ivife, I fxiieU» I fmeUy mjethinks your plain rug fhould' 
jiot agree with this rich coonterpoint. . 

Lo. Husband, either I have htted you. now, or elfe I 
fhall never fit you whilft I breath. 
You oft have told me, that like thofe of your rank^ , 
Who both adorn their credits and themfelves. 
Yea, even their caufes^ with their coilly doaths, 
Yourfelf in like fort would ftrive to imitate, 
An^ now my neighbour here hath brought tlus fuit^ 
Which if you pleafe to buy, 'tis better che^p 
Than e'er 'twas made by full five thouiand crowns. 

Prat, Say^ thou me fo, wench; a kifs for that 
i'faith 5 
'Eore God 'tis a delicate fine fuit, rich fluff, rare work> 
and of the neweft fafhioa ; nay, if the fenate's bnfmefs 
.were nfever fo hafty, I will Hay to try itoni coine,h^lp, . 
good wenches, l^elp ; fb, there, there, there. 

\Tke wratvrfuts on Akhmfd^i afpurel. 

l^ec, *s Foot, will the ox pot on the bon's hyde I 
He will, he ^11, '(^ more than esicelleQt, 
So gild the tomb that holds but rottennefs,. 
Laughter, I fear, will borfi: me, look, Jm^w he ftruts, 
P God that ever any man fhould look, 
Upon this nmumet, and aoft laugh at himi 

Frat. Fit, fit, excellent fit, as though 
The body it was inad^ fi>r wore my mould :. . . ..^ 
Wife, I will haye it, we'll diipute bo. price. 

l^nttr Veloufi. 

fe, Mafler orator, the fenate are fet, and can dif- 
patch no caufes through your abfence, therefore they 
cameftly intreat your prefence. 

/*r«// 1 come, I come, go#d friends go> fayl come. 
And, wife, fee that you pay for this fuit, whatfoe'er it 
Coft. {i.x. Prate. 

Mtc, Not above making you cuckold, that's the raoft 
. Lol. What, is he gwl 
&/. He is. 

Enter 
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Enter Alphonfo in his Shirt, 

Lol. Why, then, comefbrdi, poor naked lord. 

Alph, What, is be gone ? May the devil and his 
Boms both Mk^ Inm. • < 

Lol. He is gone ; bat yet he hathdifc^verM your trca- 
fon. 

Jlph. How !• 

Col. Yes, and in revenge thereof hath vow'd, that 
in this naked fort as yon are> you fhall d& penance' thro' - 
the city for your l>n of unchaftity^ 

jilph. I. pray thee, leave thy woman's phrafe, and 
fpeak iikeaman, plainly, plainly. 

L^, Thtn plainly thus, he is gone, and hath taken 
away yourappareL 

Ai^. Upon what accident ? 

Loi, This, when your negl^ence had left your cloaths 
upon my bc^ he efj^ned them, task'd me for the own- 
er ; I, inexcvtfe, tx)ld him it was a fait brought by my 
geffip to be fold } he ibaight, like a child, proud of a 
new'<xiiat, ptefetftiy puts it on, prefenily is fent for to 
the fenate, and at this prefent hath left you, that the 
world may behold your naked doings. 

Alfb, I wonld it were wafh'd in the blood of a cen- 
taur, that when he puts it oif his skin naight fellow it : 
but how (hall I get to my chamber? 

Lol. Truly, I Itnow not, • txc^ you will wear a 
fmock's upper <oat. 

Alfb, What, a petticoat ? you mad me with your < 
mirth. 

Lol, Then, feriouHy, thus 5 as he hath ta*cn your 
cloaths, you mufl take his ; and let the world know you 
have had more than idlers fare, for you have meat, mo- 
ney, and cloth. 

Alph, 'sFoot, how (hall I look in this deviPs fuit y 
fore 1 fhall grow fick to fee.my fhape. 

LoL Well, extremity muft then be your phyfick 5 
but, come, you ihall attire yourfelf in my chamber. 

lEx. Alph, Loll, iff Coll. 

Mec, Are theft the winding turns of female ihamcs, 
Loofe woman's gambols, and the tricks of fUn > 

1.4 . AriU 
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And are we born to bear thefe fuJFrages ? 

O, he that's ty'd unto a brothel bedj 

Peels his worft hell on earthy and may prefiune 

There is no fickneis like his peftilence : 

Well, whattheiflueofthis jeft will prove, 

yiy wit bat yet conceives, and after time 

Shall pf rfe£k it and give it liberty, 

In fuch fort, that if it true fire iirike, 

A world of apes fljall ftudy for the like, [£jciV» 

Enter the Duke o/Epirt alone » 
Ep. My thoi^hts are troubled, joy forfakes mi quite, 
And all my meditations are revenge : 
Ambition and fell murder join in me. 
And aid each other to untwine a ftate^ 
And make whole millions prove unfortutuitc. 
Now muil I prad^ife court-art flattery. 
And wifely temporize with blackefl deeds : 
1*11 fmile and ftab, now weep, then laugh, then frown^ 
And with fly tricks of ilatekill all fufpicion i 
Devils muA feem like angels, faith ambition. 
The blackeft thoughts Til ftudv to excel. 
Crowns and revenge have made men dive to hclU 
My plot is currant and it camiot mifs, 
Whuft wifdom winds me on the due of blifs. 
The king {hall kill the queen, that adlcd right, 
{ foon will turn his brighteft day to night, 
He'sfimple, honcft, and loves downy reft^ 
Then he muft fall, *tis policy in ftate. 
To hurl them down are bleft with happy fate. 
Thus each fhall fcourge himfelf with his own rod, 
Who is all policy avows no God. 
Who is within there, ho ? 

Enter fUrh^ 
Flo. Did your grace call ? 
Ep, I did, where's the king ? 
Flo, He's in his privy chamber playing at chefs. 
Ep. Go flraight, and tell him I mim fpeak with him^ 

And fay my bufinefs doth iniport great haile. 

Flax 
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Flo, I go, my lord. 

Ef, Be a blefl Mercary ; now, moun^ thee up, m^ 
fpirit. 
And fhew thyfelf a politician ; 
Let flander rule thy tongue, envy thy heart. 
And let deftru£tion be thy period 
Of what thou fpeak'ft ; for this my maxim is,. 
But rule no heaven, and but revenge no blifs. 

. Enter Cypres^ Florio and attendants. 
Here comes the king ; my lord, we mail be private^ 

Cy, Remove your hearings from oar conference. 
Now, fpeak, my lord, fpeak freely, as to heaven. 

Ef, JBM with my knee I kifs this prollrate earth. 
And humbly beg that which my tongue ihall ipeak. 
So it proceed from love and vaflalage. 
May bear a pardon or forgetfulnefs. 

Cyp, You have it ; arife, diichai^e an open breaft« 

Ep, O, my dread liege, my fpeecb will make yof^ 
fad : 
(And kings do feldom relifh their diftaAes) 
And from that fadnefs fuch a ilorm Mi[ill rife. 
As will even drown up all credulity. 

that my Toyal heart could cover fin, 
Or that my tongtie, inured unto grief. 
Might lofe its fpleen e*er it diftempcr you. 
But love, and mine allegiance, bid me fpeak. 

Cyp. Then fpeak, and do not rack me with delay. 

Ep, Women, why were you made for mau*s af- 
fliaion? 
The firft that ever made us tafte of grief. 
And lail of whom in torments we complain. 
You devils fhap'd like angels, through whofe deeds. 
Our forked Ihames are made moft vifible; 
No foul of fenfe would wrong bright majefty. 
Nor ftain their blood with fuch impurity. I 

Cy, Nay, good lord, leave this allegorick fpeech,. \ 

And give me knowledge from. a plainer phrafe. 

Ep, Then plainly thus, your bed is prefs'd with luft;, 

1 kn^w you do not credit, nay, what's more,. 

Is, 
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J know you liatc me for my virtuoufnefs r 

Your queen benaves her like a courtezan. 

1 know you hold mc for a vile impofter ; 

O foolHh zeal, that makes me be fo fond 

To leave my faith unto black cenfuring. 

'O, fhe hath finnM, and done a double wrong 

To you, to Ler, and facrcd chaftity. 

^ Cy, Duke, thou art valiant, and with a valiant mind,* 

Slander is worfe than theft or iacriledge, 

Nay more, than murder, or the height of trcafon, 

A ftep beyond the utmoft plagues in hell. 

Then thou which in that nature wrong'ft a quecn^ 

Dcferv'ft a fcourge beyond their puniihments, 

Viftue fhould kill thee now. 

Ep. Nay, do, my breaft is bare unto thy ft^el, 
Kill me becaufe I love thee and fpeak true. 
Is this the merit of a Roman faith, 
for this have I obferv'd, pry'd in unto. 
And fearch'd each fecret (hift of vanity ? 
Nay, pray you kill me, faith I'll patient ftand. 
Live ftill a moniler, hold fhame in your hand. 

Cyp, Speak a word more, a king Ihall be thy d^^ltlr. 

Ep, Death is a flave to him that is refolv'd, 
And my foul loaths this fervile flattery. 
Nor will I cover fuch intemperate fin. 
But to the world make them and that tranfparent, 
Unlefs yourfelf will feek to right yourfelf. 

Cyp, Thou haft awak'd me, and thy piercing words 
Have fplit my fenfe in funder : yet what ground 
Remains whereon to ground fufpicion ? a cuckold, 
cuckold, ha ! 

Ep, Your abfencc is the bawd to her defires. 
For their masks, dancing, gam.ing, banquetting. 
Strange private meetings, and all toils in love. 
As wanton fpeeches to ftir appetite. 
And all inchantments that inflarpe defire. 
When you return, then all is hufh'd and ftill. 
And flic demurely walks like virtue's ghoft : 
Before your face fhc's like a puritan. 
Behind V cur back a blufhlefs courtezan. 
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Cyp^ O I h^ve drank in poifon at mine ears. 
Which makes my blodd boil veith tthquenched flames. 
But fpcak, who is it that dilhoiiours me f ' 

Ep, He that you prize a line before your life ; 
I know you will not credit, faith you will not. 

Cyp, Nay, if thou ceafe to fpeak, thou hat'ft my 
life ; : 1 

Tak'ft thou delight to kill me, then forbear: 
's Foot, I am mortal man, kill me, do, do, do. 

Ep. Your beft of friends, your deareftPhylocl^s,. 
Ufurps your bed and makes you a cotflute. 
A creature uncreate in paradife. 
And one that's only of a woman's making. . . 1 

Cyp, Is't poffible ! Can I give faith to this ? 

Ep, Nay, be but patient, fmooth your brow a 
little. 
And you fhall take them as they clip each other. 
Even in their height of fin, then damn them both. 
And let them fink before they ask God pardon. 
That your revenge may ftretch unto their fouls, 

Cyp, To be a cuckold doth exceed all grief, 

Ep, To have a pleafant fcofF at majefty. 

Cyp. To tafte the fruit forbidden from my ti*ee ! 

Ep. But he fhall l6fe kis paradice for that. 

Cyp, The Have will make bafe fongs in my difgracc. 

Ep, And wound your reputation in ftrange lands. 

Cyp, This injury fads all my joys on earth. 

Ep. Horns' are not fhunn'd by wifdom, weajth, or 
birth. 

Cyp, Watch their clofe meetings, and then give «• 
notice j 
Mean fpace my love ftiall in thy bofom reft ; 
My grief is like my birth, great, great and high : 
Give clofe intelligence J till then, farewel. 
Luft is thebroadeft path which leads to helL 

[Exit Cyprif. . 

Ep. He's gone with black fufpicion in his heart : - 
And his Toul made a Have to jeaJoufy, 
My plots fhall drive him to his own d^flruftion ; ' 

And I gain boUi revenge and dignity. '^ 

16 *fi^ 
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He ihall no fooner put his queen to death,. 

But lUl proclaim her fpotlefs innocence ; 

All men will hate him for fo vile an aA, 

And mad with rage depofehim from his crown. 

Then I will be his deaths his ftate doth give^ 

Kings once deposM, long after mull not live>. 

For like a phoenix rare in jealoufy. 

He ihall confame himfelf in fcorching flames, 

Whilft from his afhes, I a phoenix ipring ; 

Many renounce their God to be a King. 

And 1*11 be one to kill men with a frown, 

Voae dart difpute the actions of acrown« [E;cit, 



Aft IV. Scene I. Muftck, 

Enter Fimo and Me^hant, 

flork^'^W^ia^ queen is all for revels, her light hears, 

J Unladen from the heayinefs of date, 
Beftows itfjelf upon delightfulnefs. 

Mec, She follows her creation and her fex. 
In my conceit it is as vile a thing. 
To fee the worthy model of a woman,. 
"Who had not been at all but to give life. 
And ftirring fpleen to man's alacrity, 
,To fit o'erwhelm'd with thought, with dark amufe,. 
And the fad fuUennefs ofgriev'd diflike; 
As to behold an old ms^n in his furies, 
Whofe well-fpent youth, hath given his age full flrengtlj. 
To be his country's befl phylician. 
To caper to his grave, ancl with vain gaudies 
Trick up his coffin, and upon his tomb. 
To leave no knowledge bnt his levity. 

Flo, 'Tis true indeed, and nature in herfclf. 
Doth give us flill diftade in contraries. 
And in my thoughts it is as bafe to fee a woman man, 
; ^ fee a man a long rol?*d feminine. 
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Mec, Well, we forget ourfelves my lord, what is 
the mufick ready ? I pray you command the guard to 
take their halberts in their hands, the uihers fhould have 
feen this room perfum'd, in faitK they are too neglir 
gent : Ixere comes the queen. 

Enter the queeny, Mariana y atid nuaitihg-'womeny Phy lodes 

and other brds^ the king difguifed like one of the guard at 

the one endofthefiage^ arid the duke fo like'wife difguifed 

at the other end of the ft age, 

^, Loudmu^ck there, and let the god of harmony 
Ravilh our fenfes with delightful airs, 
ITun'd to the mufick of the higher fphere. 
And with that mortal fign moil rarely fliew 
The joys in Jove's, high court,, to feaft the gods,, 
"Making that place abound ia happinefs. 
Come noble Phylocles, I feize you firft, 
(Mariana there are, choice of other lords)^ 
In gracing you, it is the king I grace. 

Mar. Come honeft lord, 'tis you muft ftarid' to me,. 
The queen in mine doth challenge intereft,^ 
And, I muft fly for fhelter to my friends.. 

Mec, And I'll be glad to be your coverture. 

ij/«r. O no my lord, not till the weather change; 

Mec, Well, whep you pleafe, mean time you do mC; 
grace. 

^.. Nay my lord, thpre's a. lady worth the hand* 
ling: ' 
Sound muiicjc then,, fill earth with heaven's pleafure. 

Cyp, My queen is out of time, though fhe keep meac 
fure. 

fftre they danc$ thefrftftrain, . 
^^. Be lucky villain, 
JFJit now the,mark that mine ambition aims at,. 
Methinks I fee that lean Italian devil, jealoufy, danwJ' 
In his eyes : poflfefs him fpirit of rage, 
Muffle his underilanding with black thoughts,. 
Let paflion govern reafon, falfliood truth, 
PWivion hide his age, liatc kill his youth, - ' ' 

Epy. 
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Efy, Thou dancefl on my heart, lafcivious queen. 
Even as upon thefc rufhcs, which thou treadelt : 
See how her motions wind about his eyes. 
And doth prefent to him her paflions : 
Now doth her moiftening palm glow in his hahd^ 
And courts him unto dalliance : ihe dies^ *tis yxi., . 
She*s (lave to murder that is (lave to.luft. 
. Efy. Thou curfe of greatnefs, waking ey'd fufpicion^ 
Now help tby poor friends^ murder and ambition. 

Th$Jirjlflrainends, 
j^. This ftrain contain'd a pretty change. 
Proceed unto the next. 

They dance the fecorul, 
Cyp. Sin follows fm, and change on change doth wait. 
Thy change doth change my love to cruel hate. 

Here in this ftrain y Mariana came to Phylocles. \ 

Phy, Madam, methinks this change is better than the 

firft. 

Mar, Ay, if the mufick would not alter it. 

J^. Methinks *tis worft, come we will have another 

ftrain. 

They dance again. 

Thy. I'm pleas'd, let us proceed. 1 

Cyf, Rivals in crowns and beds of kings mud bleed. J 

Can that fair houfe contain fo foul a gueft 
As luft^ or cloak inordinate and bafe deiires. 
Under fo fair a coverture ? O yes. 
Women can blind our fenfe when we fee beft. 
And fet fair landfkips on inconfbincy. 

Making us blind with feeing. The dance ends, ! 

Your tins are blackeft, breach of love and friends. 

Efy, Now to the king, blow, rage till it flame hate, J 

A politician thrives the befl in flate. ^ 

. \Exit Epyre^ and enters to the king/igaim, 

^. Come, fweet prince Phylocles, 
Devife ibiDtf new delights to fliorten lime; 

. This 
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This dulnefs hath no reliih in my ienfe,. 
It hath no pith j and floth in my conceit 
Is but a type o^ pride in beft conftitutions. 

Mar. Madam, I'll fland, that a fair woman muil be 
proud or elfe a fool. 
' Phy. I would fain hear that, i'/aith^ 

j^. Thy reafon wench, I pray thee come, dilburfct 

Mar, A woman fair, is l&e z full-'blown rofe, 

^. Which holds the fair no longer than it grows. 

Mar, A woman fair , is like the finefl gold. 

P/y. Which kept from ufe, i^ good though ne'er fa 
M. 

Mar, Nay, good lord leave a little. 
She that is fair is wife^ and ought to know it^ 
For to that end did nature firft beftow it. 
Now of this knowledge, if we be not proud,. 
Wc wrong the author, and we are allowed 
To rank with fenfelefs beads, fince carelefs wc 
For want oif pride detract our dignity. 
Not knowing it, we know truth in the fame. 
Not to be proud of truth, alks follies name. 
This lefTon fUll is read in beauties fchool. 
She that is fair and humble, is a fooL 
For neither knows fhe how to hold her good> 
Or to keep fafe the treafure of her blood. 

^. A notable declamation. 

Mar, Nay madam, by your lekve. 
Pride gives a luftre to a woman fair. 
Things that are higheft priz'd, are ever deaf. 
Why is the diamond the faphyrs king. 
But for efteem and rarenefs ? both which fpring 
From the ftone*s pride, which is fo chafte and hard. 
Nothing can pierce it, itfelf is itfelf 's guard. 
Now what is pride ? felf-lo ve, our own efleem, 
A ftrength to make us of ourfelves well deem : 
From whence this maxim I coQedl 'mongft other^ 
Who hates herfelf, can never love another. 
And to conclude, man's appetite grows dull 
To what it may have, ^mpty hope is full. 
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To all our fex on earthy maid, widow, wife andbride^ 
They happy live, when dicy live with chafte pride. 

Cyp, My queen will fpeak as much for lutft, as flie 
for pride, if the toy take her. 

Mec. Your ladyfhip fows dangerous feed abroad. 

Mar, But I hope my lord, all grounds are not fruit- 
tah 

^. Well wench,, fhalt be the proud woinan*s chant^ 
pion.. 

Mar. And Pll defend them againft all men, as at 
fingle.tongue. 

Mec. I had rather fight with a giaiit, than you at that 
weapon. 

Cyp. My lord go. forth, return in your own Ihape, 
fay I am coming. 

£fi. I go my lord.. ^ExftEpYf. 

Cyp, I'll note their countenance when they. hear of 
me,. 
Kings oiten fee that which they would not fee. 

^. Dancing hath made me weary, what fport is. 
next? 

Phy. What your highnefs will command. 

Cyp. She will command, you, fir, to play with ker». 

E'ft^er Spire, 

Epi. Madam, his majelly is return'd to couit. 

i^. Nay then away with revels and with fports ;, 
Lie hufh, and ftill this vainer idlenefs^, 
It now hath loft his fpleen, come lords away,. 
My fun is rifen, brings a brighter day. 

lExeunt all but Cypres andEpir^.. 

C^, Darknefs is thy delight, lafcivioiis queen. 
And thou wouldft have thy Am pent up in cloud :. 
If I be he, O falfcnefs, did I for this. 
In fmgle oppofition hand to hand. 
Hazard my royal blood for thee to be 
My greateft fhame, the fcandal of my blood, 
Whilft rumour crowns me king- of infamy ? 
But I will be reveag'd : watch gentle lord. 

When 
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When next I fee them, they fhall tafte of deaths 
Such power hath bafenefs over great defame. 
That monarchs cann.t cover their own (haine. 

Epi, My plot yet holds a true proportion. 
And I do fee an even way to rule, 
A crown like a bold champion bids me on. 
And fame (hall chronicle mine enterprize : 
The queen being dead, I muft oppofe myfelf, 
Againfl her tyrant hufhand, that's my claim, 
And withftrong courage ftand the fhockof war t 
If of myfelf I can withfland the king, 
Then all the land will flock unto mine aid ; if not. 
The king is God's anointed, my head fits the block. 
And that's the worft, yet future times will tell, 
1 funk not flightly, for a crown I fell. [£*•// Eptre* 

' Entef Mechant and a guard ofnfiatchmen, 
Mec* Come on my. matters, you know the tenure of 
the king's command. 
And what in this great bufmefs you muft io. 
Which is to keep aim fafe, and not vouchfafe 
That any creature fpeak or vifit him, 
'Till he be brought to the prefence of the king. 
You muft not ftart for boiintv nor for threats. 
No though he fay he is a nobleman. 
As it may be, he may prove mighty bom, 
Yet what for that ? you muft perform your office, 
Or elfe expedl to tafte (harp punilhment. 

1 . fiTat^if. Tut, fear not my lord, we that have had 
Cerberus office fo many years under a grate, are not to 
learn now to play either devilsj or tyrants, let us but fee 
him, and then take no care for his fafety. 

2, Pf'atch. Nay, l>e ftiall be put into fafe keeping^ 
for my wife fliall take charge of hmi. 

Enter Alphonfo in the orator^s cloaths. 
Mec. 'Tis well devisM, fee where he comfes,. 
He piay not fee my prefqnce, think upon't. 

You*; 



stio Tie Dumb Knight. 

Your charge is trufty, and of mighty weight. 
Parcwel.' [Exif Mechanf, 

i« Watch* Fear not: come my hearts, compafs him; 
about, and/eizeon him all at once, like fo many raT 
vens on a dead horfe. 

Jlfh, Now an eternal fleep, an apoplex, a fwoou 
Sieze on their fenfes, who in this dirguife. 
Shall view or note my vile deformity. 
I was bewitchM by fpells to my misfortune : 
Or clfe ftar-crofsM with fome hagg*s helliihnefs«. 
Sure I faid my prayers, ris'd on my right fide,. 
Wafh'd hands and eyes, put on my girdle laft > 
Sure I met no (plea-footed baker. 
No hare did crofs me, nor no bearded witch'. 
Nor other ominous fign. O then why 
Should I be thus danimM in the devil*s nets ? 
Is'tpoflible ? this habit that I wear 
Should become any man ? now of my. fool, . ^ 
I loath to fee myfelf, and willingly 
{ would even vomit at my countenance. 

1 . Wath, Stand, fir, we arreft you. 

Jlph. Arreft me, why I injure no man tut myfelf. 

2, Watch. You're the more unkind, he that wrongs 
fiimfelf, will not ftick to wrong the whole world alfo. 

1. Watch. Nay ftriye not, for we arreft you by ver- 
tue of the king's commiftion. . 

Jlph. Well v^Y inaAei^ he carefiil^ you naay mistake 
me, 

2. Wath, Indeed it is no marvel, you are fo like o- 
thermen. 

Jlph^ Indeed at this time^ I am hardly like one of 
God's making. 

1 . Watch. Faith, and I am fure you are no man of 
a good taylor's making, you are but piec'd-work. 

jiifh, Well^ yet I may hap to prove a nobleman; 

2. Watch. A whoremafter or an unthrift, away witli 
him, and let no nun catechife him upon pain of my 
difpleafurc, [Exeunt. 

Enter 
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Enter the duke tf Epire alone, 
Epi, Roul on the chariot- wheels of my dear plots. 
And bear mine ends to their defired marks : 
As yet there's not a rub of wit, a gulf of thought,, 
Ne. rocky mifconftrudion, thorny maze. 
Or other let of any doubtfulnefs : 
As yet thy way is fmooth and plain. 
Like the green ocean in a filent Calm. 
BleiTcd credulity, thou great God of error,. 
That art the ftrong foundation of huge wrongs j. 
Tq thee give I my vows and facrilicc ; 
By thy great deity he doth believe 
Falfhoods, that falfhood's felf could not invent,. 
And from that miibelief doth draw a courfe 
To overwhelm tven virtue, truth and fan£lity. 
Let him go on bleft ilars, 'tis meet he fall, 
Whoff blindfold judgment hath no guide at all.. 
But O thefe ftiadows liavc bewitched long. 
To threat and not to do, doth malice wrong. 
And fee, here Comeis the queen. 

Enter the ^een^ Mariana^ and" other ladfesi 

^t My lord the duke, your prefence and my wiib 
Jump in an fven line together; come, welmufl tO" 

cards, 
I have fome crowns I needs mufl tofc to yoti. 

Epi, I humbly befeech your highnefs pardon hm?*. 
I have important bufinefs of the king's, 
Which doth command mine inilant diligence. 

Mar. Brother indeed you fhall attend the queen. 
Another time will ferve thofe ftate difpatches. 

Epi, Siller content you, the affairs of llate 
Muft give their beft attendance on the times. 
And great occurrents muft not lofe their minutes. 

Mar, Now I'll fland to it, that to be a ftatefman or 
a lawyer, is to be of thf moft thanklefs occupation 
that ever was deriv'd from hunun invention, 

^. Why I pray thee wench I 
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Mar, Becaufe they bcftow all the laborious toil of the 
mind until they be forty, that they may live imprifon^sd 
in a ftudy-chamber 'till they be fourfcore, only for this 
world's mammon, a great name and riches, which like 
a firing between a galley -ilave's legs, is the only cafe 
of their fetters. 

^. A notable conllru£lion of a noble labour ; but 
Ihall we not have your company, my lord? 

£//'. My fervice, madam, but'myprefcnce the king 
hath employed ; only if you pleafe, I will feni prince 
Phylccles to your majefty, 

J!^. No creature better, for hislkUl in play 
Is equal with our knowledge. Good my lord. 
Send him to my privy-chamber prefently. 

\^Exit ^een and Mariana, 

Enter Thjiocles, 

Epi, I Will, and fend afflidiion after him; 
And fee where he comes : my lord your prefence hath 
Saved me much labour, and a little care, 
I was in queft for your fair company : 
The queen my lord in treats you earneftly 
You will attend her in her privy -chanvber.. 

Pbj, Unto what end? 

Epu Only to wafte fome time at cards with her, 
The lazy hours flick heavy on her thoughts, 
Which fhe would lofe with fome forgetful nefs. ' 

Phy^ Faith and play ne'er relilb'd worfe withift my 
thoughts: 
I know not how, but loaden heavinels 
Draws me to be in love with melancholy. 

Epii The fitter for you with more light fportsr 
To chafe that bloqd-confumer from your brcail. 
Who with a honey-poifon doth devour. 
And kill the very life of livelihood. 

Phy, 'Tis true, and therefore (hall your counfel tutor 
me. 
Where is her majefty ? 

Efi, Gone to her p'rivy-chamber, where fhe doth 

0xpc^ you. 

Pby, 
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Thy, I will attend her prefently. C^*"^ Phyhcleu 

Efi. Do, and I will attend thee to thy grave. 

Poor (hallow lord, by much too virtuous. 

Ho, who's within there? 

Enter Tlorio, 
Flo, Your grace's pleafu re? 

Epi. Go tell his majefty that I mull fpeak with him. 
Flo, I go. 

Enter aloft to cardsy the ^etn aiidThylocUs„ 
'^ ^, Come my lord take your place, here are cards, 
and here are my crowns. 

Phy, And here are mine, at what game will your ma* 
. jefty play ? 

i^. At mount-faint. 

Phy. A royal game, and worthy of the name. 
And meetell even for faints to exercife : 
Sure it was of a womans firft invention. 
* ^i. It is^ not faint, but cent, taken from hundreds. 

Phy. True, for *inongft millions hardly is found one 
faint. 

^. Indeed you may allow a double game, 
But come lift for the dealing, it is my chance to deal. 

Phy. An adion mbft, moll proper to your fex. 

Enter Cypres, 

'Cyp. How now my waking dragon, thou whofe eyes 
Do never f^i!l or clofe through Lethean fleep. 
What is there a Hercules that dare to touch. 
Or enter the Hc'perian rofaries ? 

Epi, Speak foftly gentle lord, behold, bohold 
The filly birds are ta^i^lcd in your fnare, 
And have no way to Tcipe your punifhment : 
See how her eyes do court him, and his looks pay to 

her 
Love a double intereft. Fie, f c, they are to blame. 

^, What are you my lord? 

Phj, Your highnefies fervant, but misfortune's flave. 
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i^. Your game I mean. 

Phy, Notliing in fhow, yet fomewhat in accounty 
Madam, I am blank. 

j^/. You ar€ a double same, and I am no lefs, there's 
and hundred, and all cards made but one knave. 

Eft, Mark that, of my life ftie means your majefly. 

Cyp, True, I know (he holds me as her variety 
And that I am imperfedi in her game; 
But my revenge ihall give me better place> 
Beyond the hate of her foul impudence. 

Eft, Nay good my lord obferve, they will confirm 
you better. 

j^. What's your game now ? 

Phy, Four kings as I imagine. 

^. Nay I have two, yet one doth me little good. 

Phy, Indeed, mine are two queens, and one lUl 
throw away. 

Epi, Doth your majefty mark that > 
You- are the king that fhe is weary of. 
And my fifter the queen that he will caft away. - 

Phy, Can you decard, madam? 

^. Hardly, but I muft do hurt. 

Phy, But fpare not any to confirm your game. 

Epi. Would you have more plain proof of their foul 
treafon f 
They do not plot your highnefs's death alone. 

Cyp, But Others which they think depend on me, 

Ejd, Myfelf and thofe which do you fcrvices. 
They are bloody-minded, yet for myfelf. 
Were it not for your fafety, I could wifli 
You would remit and blot thefe errors out, 
In hope that time would bring them to more virtue. 

Cyp, O then thou didft not love me, nor thy faith 
Took hold upon my fcandals, fie, I'm mad, 
Sham'd and difgrac'd, all wit-ftung wifdomlefs. 
Within there ho ? 

Enter Florio, 
Flo, Did your majefty call ? 
Cyp, Go inftantly, {nay do not look fad or pale, 

Neither 
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'Neither difpute with me nor with thythooghts : 
Bat as thda lov'ft thy life, efFed my will ) 
Call all my guard, afcend the queen's privy-chamber. 
And in my name, arreft her and prince Phylocles of 

treafon. 
Make no delay, but in thy diligence, 
Shew how thou doft refpedl me ; arretted once, 
Convey them unto ih-aiteft prifon : away. [Exit Flona^ 
For you my lord, go inftantly prepare. 
And fummon all the princes of our land 
Unto an infant parliament, where we 
Will have them both condemned immediately> 
Without their anfwers, plaints or pitioufhefs. 
^ince women's tears do blunt revenge's fword, 
I will not fee, nor hear them fpeak one word. 

[Ex, Cyfresand Epire^ 

Enter Florio and a gngrd aloft t$ the queen and Phylocles., 

Flo. Madam and prince Phylocles, in the king's 
name, I arreft yOu both of high-treafon. 

Phy^ He lies that faith I ever knew the word. 

^. I pray thee do not affright me gentle lord. 
Thy words do carry death even in their found. 

' Flo. Madani, I am moll forry 'tis m/ fortune. 
But what I do is by the king's commiiHon. 

J%. Whence is that warrant grounded, or what' sour 
treafon ? 

Flo. I am hb inftrument, but not his counfellor. ' 

^. Witnefs my tears that I am innocent. 

Phy. Madam be patient, that we do not know. 
We have no caufe to grieve at. As for envies toil. 
Let her even break her own"gall with deixre. 
Our innocence is dur prevention. 
Be chearfut madam, 'tis but fome villain's found, 
Made only to amaze, not to confound* 
And what muft we do my lord ? 

Flo. To prifon are the words of my commiffion. 

Phy, Then lead the way, he hath of grief no fenfe, 
Whofe confcience doth not know of his offence, 

Aaus 
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Enter at one door Epire, at another Mariana. 

Epire.X "iOW now mad fifter, your dear love is con- 

J[ X demn*d; 
A fweet adulttrer. 

Mar, How, condemnM before their trial ? 

Epi. No, they were condemned by aft of parliament 

Mar, I do not hold thee brother for a man. 
For it isreafoniefs to mock calamity. 
If he die innocent, thrice happy foul ; 
If guilty, weep that man fhould fo tranfgrefs : 
Nature of reafon thus much doth importune, 
Man fhould partake in grief with man*s misfortune. 

Epi. For him, if e'er mine eyes weep, may they 
drop out. 
And leave my body blinder than my fenfe: 
Pity my foe, the ruin of my houfe, - 
My valour's fcandal, and mine honour's poifon. 
No let him fall, for blood mull ftill quench luft. 
Law hath condenm'd him, then his death is juft. 

Mar, Spit out that monfter envy, it corrupt; you. 
And mildly hear me anfwer for my love. 
What did he againft you was not honourable. 
Which you againft him would not have gladly done I 
Will you hate him for ailing your own thoughts ? 
Can it be ill in him, *yet good in you ? 
Let reafon weigh this difference, then you'll find. 
His honour poizes down his infamy. 

Epi, Canft thou love him that brought thee. to thy 
death? 

Mar, No like a god he made me with his breath. 

Epi, Did he not win thy lovfe and then rejed thee ? 

Mffr, His honour, not his love doth now negleft me. 

Ep. 
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Efi. Foad maid,, thy fooliih dotage doth mifiako 
him. 

Mar. Hell (hall have merqr, e^er I will foriake himj 

Epi. Farewcl then filler, friend to my greateft foe. 
Revenge llrike&home, being ended with one blow. 

lExit EpireJl 

Mar, Prevention, thou bell midwife to misfortune^ 
Unfold this ugly monfters's treachery; 
And. let his birth be ominous, ftruck dead. 
E'er it have being in this open world ; 
Love commands nature, brother pardon me^' 
Thine envy diesl>y my love's liberty. 
Inventioa (heart of wit) pofieis my brain. 
For treafon is to treaCon her own bane ; 
And you, bright heavens, now aid me in my plots. 
That truth may ihine through faUhoods leprous ipots | 
My life 1*11 hazard to redeem my love. 
Firm (5onllancy like rocks can never move. 
Be bold then, maidea-heart, in his defence ; 
He faved thy. life, thy life's his recompence : 
My wit and hopes have furuifh'd me with all 
The helps of art, to bring forth treafon's fall. 
Now to the means : fome fay that gold hath powefj j \ 
To enter without force a gatelefs tower ; 
And I'll try that, which if it take faSt hold, 
I'll never blame them more that doat on gold. 
Ho, whofe within there? 

Enter yailer. 

JaiL Who calls, what would you have? I thought 
you were a woman you were fo hafty: O madam is it 
you ? I cry you mercy. 

Mar, My grief fpeaks loud fir, and my fwift defire 
O'er-rules my tongue, makes it keep time with thought i 
I long to fe^ a prifoner in this ill-built houfe* 

Jail, What prifoner, madam ? 

Mar. The worthy prince : the famous Phylocles.' 

Jail. Madam, I dare not, without efpecial warrant,' 

Mar. I have my brother's ftrong comxniifion, hold 
there is gold. 

Vol. VI. K JaU. 
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JatL This golden calf is an excellent idol, and few 
of my profeffion but fervesit: this dumb god gives 
tongue to all men^ wit to all men ; honour to any man, 
but honefty to no man : and therefore as for honedy I 
mean not to deal with fo dear a conuiiodity, bu leave it 
to my better : madam, thofe flairs dired you to his lodg- 
ing. 

Mar. I thank you, fir. {Exit Mariana, 

Jail, This is a worthy lady, to give thus mu9h for 
the bare fight of a man in ajfilidion, if he were at liberty 
it were nothing : but being as it is, it is moft bountiful : 
but it may be it is for the pail hours of former recrea- 
tion: well, let it be what it ihall be, I am fure it was 
not that I fhould hold this difputation : but fee, here fhe 
comes again. 

Enter Phy lodes in Mariana's attire^ and Mariana in his, 

Phy, Madam my foul cannot consent taleave 
Your yfe in this great hazard, nor can death ' 

Carry fuch ugly Ihape, as doth the .thought 
That you are left in this extremity : 
Indeed I will not leave you. 

Mtir. Will you grow mad? what fhall your nobler 
fpirit^ 
Which is the fchool of wifdom, grow fo fond. 
As to revolt from all our happinefs ? 
Our plo^ yoii know, and how to manage cares, 
Whofe irue events have true proportions; 
Then dear lord reft refolv'd, the Jailer over- hears: 
Live you with fafety . Moft worthy maid, farewel. 

Piy. Farewel, fair prince : thanks mafter Jailer, and 
a kind commend. 

yail. As much unto your ladyfliip. So now I'll lock 
my doors. * [^Ex, Mar, Phy, and Jailer, 

Enter Cypres y Mechant, Flcrioy and attendants, 
Cyf. Is our commiifion, as we gave in charge. 
Delivered o'er to the corigidors ? 

Mec, It is, and with fuch ftridnefi and advice. 

For fpccdy execution of the fame, 

*^ That 
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That by this time I know they are in the way 

Unto their execution. ; for the hour 

Of death doth run upon his lateft minutes. 

Cyp. *Tiswell: for till their fhamelefs lives have end 
There can no comfort creep into my thoughts. 
Or ought fave miichief keep me company. 
Why was I born to this malignity 
And lownefs of-bafe fortune? yet my place 
Above the level of the vulgars fight ? 
O ^tis but to let me know thus much. 
That thofe which lie within the richeft graves^ 
Were at the beft but fortunes glorious flaves. 
But fee, here colnes my ihame. 

Enter corri^dorsy queen , and Phylocles bounds and a guafJt 
of balberts tvith ti^e executioner^ 

J^. My aeareft lord. 

Cyf, FsSs and refpe£i menot, lafcivious woman ! 
Thy tears are like the tears of crocodilct. 
See how I ftop mine ears againft thy plaints. 
And glue mine underftanding from thy charms. 
Nay call on him thou haft oSended moil ; 
Mercy for me were worfe than cruelty. 

^. My deareft dread, my beft beft fovercign,' , 
Whom r have ne'er offended but With zeal 
And confbuit love, loyal and honourable, 
Vouchfafeme, though a queen, a fubjed^s right, 
And let me know for what offence I perifh. 

Cyp. For thine adulterate and monftrous luil. 
Shameful, and grofs, and mo& unfufierable. 

^. Who doth accufe us ? 

Cyp, Ourfelf, and our own foul that have beheld 
Your vile and moft lafcivious paflages. 

Mar, O that my tongue would not betray my know- 
-- ledge ! 

Then would I amaze them all with mine affertions : 
Madam, challenge the law. 

^. My gracious lord, fince no defert in me. 
Can merit your belief, nor that your eye 
Can rightly judge my pure oomplcftion : 

K 2 Yet 
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Yet as your handmaid let me beg the right, 
Dae unto wretches from our country's laws. 
Cyp, The tenure of the law you do demand. 
*^^ That in the cafe of flander, where the proof ^ 
Proceeds as ^much from envy as from truth, 
Wc are allowM oar champions to defend 
Our innocence, with a well-ordered fword. 

Cyp, I look'd for this objedion and allow it. 
Nor am I unprovided for your beft 
And ih-ongeft hope in any vidlory, lords attend on iny 
champion. 

* 

Hire the mblemtn go forth ^ and bring in the duke of. E fire 

like a combatdnt , 
'J^. Will you my lord approve the king's aiTertion ? 

Epi, Madam, aldiough againflthe nature of my fpirit,. 
And my firft duty, bound to your allegiance. 
Yet now compell'd by duty and by truth, 
I muft offeree become your oppoiite. 

^. Thou art no true Italian, nor true gentleman^ 
Thus to ccnfoimd the glory of thy judgment; 
Hath not that arm which now is arm'd againd me. 
That valour, fpirit, judgment, and that worth. 
Which iPnly makes you worthy, flood t' approve 
More than myfdf will challenge to my virtues ? 
And ape you now bafely turn'd retrograde ? 
Well, I perceive there's nought in you but fpleen, 
And time's obfervance, flill to hold the beft: 
Still I demand the law. 

Cyp, And you fhall have it in the ampleft manner. 
Scund Cornets, 

Here the comets found thrice ^ and at the third found enters 
Fhylocksy difguifed like a combatant, 

Flo, There is a combatant on the defendant's part, 
your majefty's pleafure^ 

Cyp, Give him his oath according to the laws. 

Flo, Arc the fair ends of this your warlike pofture. 
To prove the innocence of thefe two condemn'd \ 
So help you Jove* 
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Phy. They are. 
~ Cyp, Then give the warlike iignal to the fight. 

Hire the combat being fought ^ Phylocles overcomes the duke,' 

Phy, Thou art my flavc, either confefs or die. 

Epi, Didil thoa fpeak trae, I would not found a 
word 
To fave the world from cynders ; yet that thou may'ft 
With more refolved fury murder me. 
This I confefs, 'twas I that only ftirr'd. 
Out of ftrong falihood's hate and jealoufy 
The king's eternal wrath, and made him think 
Untruths, that even untruth would not fugged : 
And all my malice fprung from that prince Phylocles. 

Ply. No, 'twas from me, that ftill am Phylocles. 

Cyp. My Phylocles, my queen ! O double pardon me. 
My jealoufy, his envy, and your virtues 
Are fprung from fuch iqipatient contraries, 
I cannot reconcile them ; yet O pardon me : 
My faith in life fhall make you recompence : 
For thee rare Mariana, thou had wrought 
A work of noble conftant magnitude. 
As for this monfter, this my tempting devil, 
Whofe forfeit life is witnefs to his ihame : 
I give his life and fortunes to the queen. 
She whom his malice would have brought to death. 
Shall now be judge and juror of his breath." 

Mat. In which commiifion, (madam) le: be inroird. 
He is my brother and my beft of blood. 

^, And only that is charter for his life : 
Live envious lord, more envious then thou'rt great. 
Live to lament thy worft of wretchednefs, 
Live to repent, fince this I certain know. 
Thine own gaul'd confcience will be thy word woe. 

Enter a guar J of ^watchmen tvith Alphonfo^ 
I . Watch, Come, bring him away, thruft him fbr- 
ward, though favour and a great purfe wore againft, 

him, 

K J Cyp. 
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Qfp. How now, what tumult have Wc there ? 

2. IVatch, An't pleafe your majcfty, we have brought 
you here a' flip, a piece of falfc coin : one that is nei- 
ther ftampt with true coin for his cxcufe, npr with good 
cloaths for his redemption, 

Cyp. Alphonfo! in the name of madncfs, how cornet 
this metamorphofis ? nay ftand forth, difcourfe, if thou 
doft lie thou art mine enemy. 

Mec, Nay more, if thou ftick in any bogg, and by a 
trick fcek to wind out, I will diicover you. 
' Jlph, This conjuration (believe it my lord) ihall 
make me leap out of all fetters, and briefly thus, I have 
long time loved the fair wife of the orator ; and having 
no opportunity but his abfence at the fenate, I took that 
feafon : he out of negligence, omitting his papers, re- 
tumM unfeafonably, found me infufficiently, and forced 
to take fan£luary ftrangely, which however I purchasM^ 
yet he found mine apparel, and miflaken in the tenure^ 
Teach'd it prefently, put it ^n immediately : and now ia 
the fenate-houfe is pleading it ferioufly. 

Cyp, I cannot blame him, you having got fo muck 
within his inward garment. 

Mec, Of all which my lord, I being (in a ftri(£l con- 
ceit) a bawdy witnefs j and having both from the orator's 
icoms and delays received many indignities; thought by 
this difcovery to cry quittance with my proud enemy. 

Cyp. And you have amply done it ; yet this jeft. 
So perfeft doth deferve more memory. 
Florio, go bid the orator attend us prefently. 

[Ex. FUrh. 
And now to you,Drap ahd Veloups, I did 
Refer you long fince to the orator. 
Yet I note your attention : come there is 
Some too clofe fifted h^rdnefs in your hearts : 
You gripe too hard, your bribes will not dift)urfe : 
Come tell me truly, as you look for heaven. 
What muft you pay for your difpatches ? 

Drap, (ffFel, A thoufand crowns we ofFer'd willingly. 

Cyp. And will your fuit avail with'fuch dift)urfement ? 

Drop, tf Fel. It will, and we moft richly fatislied. 

Cyp. 
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Cyp, We'll f«e the bufineft peff<id^ ' 
Drap, ^ VeL With all our hearts^ and be fall joy'd 
thereat; here are the crowns. 

Cyf, You (hall have your difparches. 

Enter Prate and Flcrio, 
See, here comes the orator. Prate; come hithef : 
Thefe gentlemen whom long fince I referr'i 
To your difpatches, are yet unfatisfied. 

Prate, Alas, my lord, the ftate— 
. Cyp, I know imploys you, yet there's many minutei| 
May give your beft cares leifure ; come there is 
Some odd difburfe, fome bribe, fome gratulance, . 
Whkh mftkes you lock up leifure : come tell true. 
What bribe muii they give, what is your utmoft price ? 

Prate^ Butfivelaindred crowns, of my beft confcicnce. 

Cyp, Tut, it is nothing, hold, here's the coin. 
And let them have their patents preieatly : 
Or look to lofe both place and foverelgnty. 

Prate, Legions of devils haunt their diligence. 

Cyp. Fie, I woul^ not have a man of your high 
place. 
Or for refpeft of weakh, or bafe obfervance. 
In fmallefl things thus to negledt your ere 1 1. 
Why look you, mylords> this orator is no: li! e others 

, of his rank. 
Who from their gainifh and fantaftick humo irs, 
Go through the ftreets, fpotted with peacoc Cb ^h mci. 
Wearing all colours, laces, broideries, 
Sattins and filks, fo antick gamifhed. 
That when their gowns are OfF, yoii cannot find 
In Italy, a mafter fhap'd more nice. 
But this fellow Prate here's of another fort, 
Cloath'd like himfelf, demure and foberly : 
Nay, you fhall fee him for a prefident. 

\Ufig(ywns the ^rator^ 
Paffion of mine eye-fight, who have we here? 
This is Alphonfo, there's the orator. 

Prate^ Heart of impatience, I am then a cuckold f 
A fcorn, a by-word, and a laughing flock» 

K 4 What 
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What it my wife tutn'd whore ? jujd mnft her depth 
Se founded bythe plumbs of foreigoers ? 
Well, the revenge that I will take for thit my Ihamci 
Shall make all whores hereafter dread my name. 

Cfp. Notfor thy life, not for my love, I charge thee: 
Thy wife is honefl, chaile and virtuOus : 
Only this wanton lord, with [ull and coin 
Hath much attempted, but prevafl'd in nought. 
For proof, fee here the crowns he would have givMi 
To have purchas'd her bed's honour, but (he would not i 
,t Which I bellow on you for recompence. 
Therefore as thou dofl hope my grace to find. 
So tp thy wife, be loving^ gentle, kind. 

Prate. Your maje&y may mold me to your plcafure. 

C^f. 1 thank yoo, and will quittance it. 
' Noiv Mechant, we reilore you to your lands, 
Your honours and near places, next ourfclf : 
•To ail that feel diftafte is any fore, 
Wc give to cure them all our grace and favoar. 

Thusflomu bring gentle fun-fhiae i andourhaiMlt 
M*yt ificr fliip-wnck, biiag ui to &ie Uodi. 
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^ ' A£tus I. * Scsena I. ^ 

Enter Bird the Feather-man^ and Mrs, Flowrdew, J^fe 

to a Haherdajher of fmall Wares ; the one having 

brought Feathers to the Play-houfe ; the other Pins and 

^ Looking' glajfes ; fwo of the fanSiffd Fraternity of 

Black-Fryars. 

/70ac.^yjQ^J|£EE brother, how the wicked thjrong 
"^ arid crowd 

To works of vanity ! Not a nook, or 

corner 
In all this houfe of fin, this cave cf 
filthinefs, 
. Iiiii den of fpiritual thieves, but it is ftufF'd, 
Stuffed, and ftuff'd full as is a cttihion 

With 
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Withtiie lewd reprobate. 

Bird, Sifter, were there not before inns. 
Yes, I will fa^ inns, for my zeal bids me 
Say filthy inns, enough to harbour fuch 
As traveird to deftrudlion the broad way ; 
But they build more and more, more (hops of fatan. 

Flo^, Iniquity aboiindeth, -though pure zeal 
Teach, preach, huff, puiF, and fnuffat it; yetftiU, 
Still it aboundeth. If ad we feen'a church, 
A new built diurch ere^ed Nordi and South, 
It had been fomething worth the wondring at. 

Bird, Good works are done. 

Fiow, I fay no works are good; ^ 
Good works are merely p^ifh, and apocryphal. 

Bird, But th'bad abound, furround, yea, and con^ 
found us. 
No marvel feow if play-houfes increafe, '■ 

For Ihey are all grown fo obfcene of late, 
That one begets another. 

Flow, Flat fornication ! 
I WOrfder any body takes delight 
To hear them prattle. 

Bird, Nay, and I have heard 
That in a-*Tragcdy, I think they call it. 
They make no more of killing one another. 
Than yofa fell pins. 

Fhnv. Or you fell feathers, brother ; 
But are they not hang'd for it ? 

Bird, Law grows partial, 
And finds it but chance-medley : And their comediei 
Will abafe you, or me, or any body ; 
We cannot put our monies to increafe 
By lawful ufary, nor break in quiet. 
Nor put off our falfe wares, nor keep our wives 
Finer than others, but ourghoiU muft walk 
Upon their dages.' 

Flcnv, Js not this flat conjuring, 
To make our ghofts to walk e'er we be dead } 

Bird, That's notbiug, Mrs. F^*iv;vAw, they will 
play 

The 
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The knave, the fool, the devil and all, for money. 

Flonv. Impiety ! O that men endued with reafon 
Should have no more grace in tkem ! 

BirJ, Be there not other 
Vocations, as thriving and more honefl ? 
Bayliffs, promoters, jaylors, and apparators. 
Beadles, and martials men, the needful inflruments 
Of the republick ; but to make themfelves 
Such monfters ! for they ^re monfters, th^are monftersj 
Bafe, finful, ihamelefs, ugly, vile, defbrm'd 
Pernicious monfters. 

Fltmv, I have heard our vicar 
Call play-houfes the colleges of tranfgreflioh. 
Wherein the fcven deadly fins are iludied. 

Bird, Why then the city will in time be made 
An univerfity of iniquity. 

We dwell by Black-Fryar$ college, where I wonder 
How that prophane ncft of pernicious birds 
Dare rooft themfelves there in the midft of us. 
So many good and well-difpofed perfons. 

impudence f 

Flonv, It was a zealous prayer 
I- heard a brother make, concerning play-houfes. 

Bird, For charity, what is't ? 

//ow. That the globe, 
Whe'tein (quoth he) reigns a whole world of vice, 
Had been confum'd ; the Phoenix burnt to aflies. 
The fortune whipt for a blind whore : Black-Fryars 
He wonders how it Ycap'd demoHfhing 
I'th' time of reformation : Laftly, he wifh'd 
The bull might crofs the thamcs to the Bear^-garden, 
And there be foundly heated. 

Bird, A good prayer. 

Flifw, Indeed it fomething pricks my confdence, 

1 come to fell 'em pins and looking-glafliw. 

Bird, I have their cuftom too for all their feathers: ., 
'Tis fit that we which are fincere prdfeffors 
Should gain by infidels. 

Scene 
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Scene 2. 

EiUer Sx/ciHi a Player. 

Bird. Mr* Rofdus, we lutve brougjtK the things yoa 
fpake for. 

lUr^. Why, 'tis well. 

FUv)» Pray £r, what ferve they for I 

Rofc, We ufc them in our play. 

Bird. Are you a player ? 

Rofc, I am, iir ; what of that ? 

Bird. And is it lawful ?j 
Good fifler, let's convert him. Will you ufe 
So fondaodling ? 

Flow. And fo impious ? 

Bird. So irreligious ? 

Flow. So unwarrantable ? 

Bird. Only to gain by vice ? 

Flow, To live by fin ! 

Rofc. My fpleen is up : And live not you by fin ? 

Take away vanity, and you both may break. 

What ferves-your kwful trade (jf felling pins. 

But to joint eew-gaws, and to knit together 

Gorgets, ftrips, neck-doths, lilcies, ribbands, rufF^, 

And many other fuch-like toys as thefe. 

To make the baby pride a pretty |)appet ? 

And you fwcet Featherman, whofe ware tho' light. 

O'erweighs your confcience, what ferves'yoor trade 

But to plume folly, to give pride her wings, 

To deck vain-glory ? fpoiling the peacodc's tail 

T'adom an idiot's coxcomb : O dull ignorance 1 

How ill 'tis nnderHood what we do mean 

For good and honeft ! They abufe our fcene, 

And fay we live by vice : indeed 'tis true 

As the phyficians by difeafes do. 

Only to cure them : they do live we fee 

Like cooks by pamp'ring prodigality. 

Which are our fond accufers. On the ftage 

We fet an ufurer to tell this age 

How ugly looks his foul : A prodigal 

Is taught by us how far from liberal 

His folly bears him : boldly, I dare fay 

There 



Xbp MmJ^s Looking^ Giafs. ; 233 

TheriC has been more by as in fgme one play 
Laugh'd into wit and virtue, than hath oten 
By twenty tedious leftarcs drawn from fin 
And ibp{^(h hamourB ; hence the caufe doth rife. 
Men are not won by th*ears fo well as eyes. 
Firll fee what we prcfent. 

Flow. The fight is able to unfandify our eyt^^ and 
make them carnal. 

Rofc, Will you condemn without examination ? 

Bird, Noy filler, let us call up all our zeal. 
And try the ftrength of this temptation : 
Satan (hall fee we dare defy his engines. 

Flovj. I am content. 

Rofc, Then take your places here ; I will come to^ 
yoa. 
And moralize the plot. 

Flow, That moralizing 
I do approve^ it may be for inftnidlioii. 

Scene 3. 

Bnttr a defirtiCi Fellwo* 

Deform, Rofcius, I hear y^ li^ve % new play to 
iay. 

Rofc, We want not vou to j^lay i Mephoftopholis. 
A pretty natural vizard. 

Deform, What have vou there ? 

Rofc, A looking-^lais, or two. 

Deform* What thmgs are they ? 
Pray, let me fee them. Heaven, -what fights are here ? 
I have feen a devil. Looking-glafies call you them? 
' There is no bafiltsk but a looking-glals. 

Rofc, *Tis your own &ce you faw. 

Deform, My own ? thou lieft : 
rd not be fuch amonfter for the world* 

Rofc, Loo^ on it now with me \ what fee*fl tho« 
now ? 

Deform, An angel and a devil, 

Rofc, jLook on that 

The 
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Thoa calPdft an angeU maik it well, and tell me 
Is*t not like my face ? 

Deform, As't were the fame. 

Rofc, Why fo is that like thine. Doft thou not fee, 
*Tis not the glafs, bot thy deformity 
That makes this ugly ihape ; if they be fair 
That view the glaifsy fuch the reflexions are. 
This ferves the body : The foul fees her face 
In comedy, and has no' other glafs. 

Deform, Nay, then, farewel ; for I had rather fee 
Hell, than a looking- glafs or comecty. 

[Exit Defhrm, 

l^ofc. And yet, methinks, if 'twere not for this glafs, 
Wherein the form of man beholds hk grace, 
We could not find another way to fee 
How ne*er our fhapes approach divinity. 
Ladies, let they who will, your glafs deride. 
And fay it is an inftrument of pride : 
I will commend you for it s there you fee. 
If you be fair, how truly fair you -be ; 
Where finding beauteous faces, I do know 
You'll have the greater care to keep them fd. 
A heavenly viiion in your beauty lies. 
Which nature hath deny'dto your own eyes ; 
Were it not pity you alone fliould be 
Debarred of that, others are bleft to fee ? 
Then take your glaffes, and yourfelves enjoy 
The benefit of yourfelves ; it is no toy, 
Though ignorance at flight efteem hath fet hei", 
That will preferve us good or make us better. 
A Country-flut, (for fuch fhe was, though here 
I'th' city may be fomej as well as there :) 
Kept her hands clean, (for thofe being always feen 
Had told her elfe how fluttifh (he had been) 
But had her face as nafty as the ilall 
Of a fifhmonger, or an ufurer's hall 
Daub'd o'er with dirt : One might havfe dar'd to fay 
She was a true piece of Promethean clay. 
Not yet informed : And then her uncomb'd hair 
J>refs'd up with cobwebs, made her hag-like ftare.. 

One 
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One day Within her pail (for country laflcs," 
Fair ladies, have no other looking-glafTcs :) 
She Tpy 'd her uglinefs, and fain flie wou'd 
Have blufii*d'» if thorough fo much dirt Ihe cou'd ; 
Aftiam'd, within that water, that I fay ' 
Which ftiew'd her filth, Ihe wafh'd her filth away. 

So comedies, as poets do intend them. 

Serve firft to fhew our faults, and then to mend them. 
Upon our flage two glafles oft' there be. 
The comic mirror, and the tragedy : 
The comic glafs is full of merry ftrife. 
The low reflcftion of a country life. 
Ortve trag^cdy void, of fuch homely fports 
Is the fad glats of citiei and of courts, 
ril fhew you both \ Thalia come and bring 
Thy buflcmM filler, that of blood doth fmg. 

Scene 4. 

Comt^^ Tragidy^ Mtm, Satin. 

Cow, Why do you ftop? go on, .» 

Tr^j. I charge him ftay, 
Mv robe of ftate^ bufkins, and crown of gold 
Claim a priority. 

Com, Your crown of gold 
Is but the wreath of wealth ; 'tis mine of laurel 
Is virtue's diadem : this grew green and flourifh'd. 
When nature pitying poor mortality. 
Hid thine within the bowels of the earth : 
Men looking up to heaven found this that's mine, 
I^iggiwg to find out hell, they li't on thine. 

Trag. I know you've tongue enough. • 

Com, Befides,' my birth-right 
Gives me the firft pofTeffion. 

Trag, How, your birth right ? 

Com. Yes, fifter, birth-right : and a crown befides. 

Put on before the altar of Apollo, 

By his dear prieft Phemonoe ; Ihe that firft. 

Full of her god, rag'd in heroick numbers. 

Trag, 



236 Tie Mu/e's Looking^ Glafs. 

Tra£. How came it then the magiilrate decreed 
A publick charge tq fumifh out my chorus ; 
When you were fain Co appear in rags and tatters. 
And at your own expenccs? 

Com, My reward 
Came after, my deferts went before yours. 

Trag, Deferts? yes I what deferts ? when like a gypfy 
You took a poor and beggarly pilgrimage 
From village unto village ; when I then 
As a £t ceremony of religion 
In my full ftate contend^ at the tomb 
Of mighty Thefeus. 

C^M, I before that time. 
Did chaunt out hymns in praife of great Apollo ; 
The (hepherd's deity, whom, they reverence 
Under the name of Nomius ; in remembrance 
How with them once he kept Admetus (heep. 
And 'caufe you urge my poverty, what were you ? 
*Till Sopbiclcs laid guilt upon your burins. 
You had no ornameiits, no robes of ftate. 
No rich and glorious fc^e; your firH benefadon 
Who were they, but the reeling priefts of Bacchus j 
For which a goat gave you reward and name? 
^ Trag^ But fifter, who were yours, I pray, butfuch 
As chaunted forth religious, bawdy fonnets ; 
In honour of the £ne chafte god Priapus I 

Com. Let age alone, merit mui^^lj^ oar title. 

trag. And have you then the f<!qE»d to contend? 
I ilalk in princes courts ; great kiqgf^ and emperours 
From their dofe cabinets, and cbu^il tables 
Yield me the fatal matter of my fcen^. 

Com. Inferior perfgns, and th^j^hter vanities, 
(Of which this age I fear is grown %too fruitful^) 
Yield fubjeds various enough to move 
.PlcntifuLlaughter* 

^rag. Laughter I ■ a fit objcft 
For poetry to aim at. 

Com, Yes, laughter is my object : *tis a property 
In man eiTential to his reafon. ■ 

Trag. 
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But I move horror; and that frights the guilty 

From his dear fios: he that fees Oedipus 

Incefhious, ihall behold him blind withal. 

Who views Oreftes as a parricide. 

Shall fee him laih*d with furies too ; the ambitious 

Shall fear Prometheus vulture; daring gluttony 

Stand frighted at the fight of Tantalus ^ 

And every family , great in fins as blood. 

Shake at the memory of Pelop's houfe. 

Who will rely on fortunes giddy fmile, 

That hath feen Priam a6ted on the fbige? 

Com, You move with fear, I work as much with 
(hame $ - 

A thing more powerful in a generous breaft. 
Who fees an eating parafite abusM ; 
A covetous bawd laugh'd at ; an ignorant gull 
Cheated f a glorious foldier knocked, and b^*d; 
A crafty fervant whipped j a niggard churl 
Hoarding up dicing-monies for his fon ; 
A fpruce fantaftick courtier, a mad roarer, 
A jealous tradefman, an over- weening lad)r. 
Or corrupt lawyer rightly perfbnated ; 
But (if he have a bluih) will blufh ; and (hame 
As well to aft thofe follies as to own them. 

Trag, The fubjeft of my fcene is in the perfons 
Greater, as in the vices ; atheiUs, tyrants. 
O'er- daring favourites, traitors, parafites, 
The wolves and cats of fhite, which in a language 
High as the men, and loud as are their crimes, 
I thunder forth with terror and amazement 
Unto the ghaiUy wondering audience. 

Satyre, And as'my lady takes deferved place 
Of thy light miftrefs, fo yield thou to me, 
Fantaftick Mime. 

Mime, Fond Satyre, why to thee ? 

Sat, As the attendant of the nobler dame ; 
And of myfelf, more worthy. 

Mime. How more worthy ? 
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Sat, As one whofe whip of fteel can with a lafli 
Imprint the chara^ers of Aame fo deep,' ^ 
Even in the brazen forehead of proud rni, ' 
Thatnot eternity fh^Jll wear it out. 
When I but frown'd in my Lucilius brow. 
Each confcidtts cheek grew red, and a cold trembling 
Freez*d the chill foul ; while every guilty breaft 
Stood fearful of difle&ion, as afraid 
To be anatomized by Uiat fkilful hand ; 
And have each artery, nerve, and vein of fin. 
By it laid open to the publick fcom. 
I have untrufs'd the proudeft ; greateft tyrants 
Have quak'd below my powerful whip, half dead 
With expediation of the fmarting jerk, 
Whofe wound no falve can cure : each blow doth leave 
A lading fear, that with a poifon eats 
Into the marrow of their fames and lives i 
Th' eternal ulcer to their memories ! 
What can your apifh- fine gefliculations. 
My manlike-monkey Mime, vie down to this? 

Mime. When men through fms were grown unlike 
the gods. 
Apes greV to be like men ; therefore I think 
My apifh imitation, brother beadle, 
i^oes as good fervice to reform bad manners 
As your 5)road whip, with all his ferks, and jerks. 
The Spartans, when they fbove t*exprefs the loathfome- 

nefs 
Of drunkennefs to their children, brought a flave. 
Some captive Helot, dvercharg'd Math wine, 
Rieeling in thus ;— his eyes fhot out with flaring. 
A fire in his nofe, • a burning rednefs 
Blazing in either cheek, his hair upright. 
His tongue and fenfes faltring, and his flomach 
O^erburden'd, ready to difcharge her load 
In each man^s face he met. This made 'em fee 
And hate that fin of fwine and not of men. 
Would I express a complemental youth. 
That thinks himfelf a fpruce and expert courtier. 
Bending his fupple hams, kiiiing his hands. 

Honour- 
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Honouring ihoeftrings, fcrewing his writhed face 
To all tlie feveral poilures of affe^ion. 
Dancing an entertainment to his friend. 
Who would not think it a ridiculous motion } 
Yet fuch there be that very much pleafe tttemfelvei 
In fuch like antiok humours^ To our own fins 
We will be moles, even to the grofieft of 'em : 
But in another's life, we can fpy forth 
The leafl of faults, with eyes as iharp as eagles. 
Or the Epidaurean ferpent : now in me. 
Where felf-love cafts not her Egyptian miib. 
They find this mifbecons^ng foppimnefs. 
And afterwards apply it to themfelves : 
This (Satyre) is the ufe of Mimick elves. 

Trag, Sifter, let's lay this poor contention by. 
And friendly live together ; if one womb 
Could hold us both, why ihonld we think this room 
Too narrow to contain us ? On this ft^e 
We'll plead a trys^ ; and in one. yeai; contend 
Which ihall do beft : that paft, ihe then that ihall 
By the moft facred and impartial- judgment 
Of our Apollo, befl deferve the bays. 
Shall hold th' entire po&i&on of the place. 

Com, I were unworthy if I ihould 
Appeal from this tribunal; be it fo^ 
I doubt not but his cenfure runs with me; 
Never may any thing that's' fad and tragical 
Dare to approach his prefence ; let him be 
So happy as to think no man is wretched. 
Or that there is a thing call'd mifery. 

Trag, Such is my prayer, that he may only fee. 
Not be the fubjeft of a tragedy ! 
Sifter, a truce till then s that vice may bleed. 
Let us join whips together. 

Com, 'Tis agreed. 

Mime. Let it be your office to prepare 
The malk which we intended. 

Mime, 'Tis my care. ^ [ExeuMt^ 

F/ow. How did (lie fay? a mafs ? brother fly hence. 

Fly hence, idolatry will Qy^ftake us. 

Ro/t, 
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Rofc, It was a mafque ihe fpake of, a rude dance 
Prefented by tht ftven deadly fins. 

Bird Still 'tis a mafs, fifter I away, I tell you ; 
It 18 a mafsy a niafs of vile idolatry. 

Rofc* 'Tis but a fimple dance, brought ia to (hew 
The native foolnefs and deformity 
Of our dear fin, and what an ugly gueft 
He entertains, admits him to his breaft» 

&ong and Dance. 

'5^, in a dance he^w Jhtdl^we go^ 
' That ne^er could a meafure knofw ! 
Hvwfl>all nvifimg to pUafe the f cent ^ 
That never yet couid keep a mean ? 
Difordet is the mafyui njiH bring ; 
Anddifcords are the tunes nvejing. 
No found in our harfl> ears eanjmd a place ^ 
But bigheft trebles^ or the loweft hafe. 

Flow. See, brother, if men's heiots and confciences 
had not been fear*d and cauterized, how could they 
aifedt thefe filthy harbinger: of hell 1 
Thefcproftors ofBelstebub, Lucifer's link-boys ? 

Rofc. I pray you ftir yourfelves within, a while. 

\^Exfunt. 
Rofcius folus , 
And here — unlefs your favourable mildneis 
With hope of mercy do encourage us. 
Our author bids us end : he dares not venture 
Neither what's paft, nor that which is to come- 
Upon his country ; 'tis fo weak and impotent 
It cannot Hand a tryal ; nor dares hope 
The benefit of his clergy ; but if rigour 
Sit judge, mufl of necefl- / be condcmn'd 
To Vulcan or the fpunge : AH he can plead 
Is a defire of pardon ; for he brings you 
No plot at all, but a meer Olla Podrida, 
A medley of ilUplac'd, and worfe-penn*d humours^ 
His defire was in fingle fcenes to fhew . 

How 
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Tldw comedy prefents ead^ fingle vice? 
Ridiculous ; Mfhofe number* as their chara^ler^ • 

He borrows irom the man to whom he owe& 
AllthcpoOf'*MlhalU54|fea^ A^}^^^^ ''' 

Now if you can endiire to near the reft,, r , -. 
You're welcome ; Jf ypu JjanootU. .dP- bdt '£ell^ 
Your meaning hf (bm^ ^%^i W---aHfari^wcI-[v -" - 
If you will ftay, reFolve to pardon firft; ^ - . . 
Our author will deferve it by offejiding, , !/. . ^ , ?• 
Yet if he mifs a pardon, (as in jviftice , \, 

You cannot ^rant It; though your locfcynutyJ,! '.' '' 
Stillhe ha'fh this left fpr^^^oijifonto himi* .,/ ' . "\ .. 
That he pidcs forth a (ubj<6t "oi his rlrime . . .' . < . ., 
May lofc perchance .his qredit,^ not his time.' .. xj^^^ 
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'• ft*"'-'*?" "I*', •" 

RofcfHs^jQird, Flowid^w. 

Rofc. TJ Eceive your places, nefirft that ^tfrefiia 
x\>, ^f't the exfream of a virtue ntcejfary in our 
co^tffation^ caWd Comitai ^ courftfy^ njohich^ ai all o* 
tber virtues^ hath i?& deviations from the mean, Tbe one 
ColaXf that hi feem oVer Hurt eous^ falls into a feruile fiat - 
tery \ the other ^ (as fools fall into ths c^traties <whieh 
theyjhunj is Dijfi&lifs, «iit)ho hating ta he ajhmififarafite^ 
gro'ws into pee'vijhnefs dmi impertinent difiafte, 

Flonv, I thought you taught two vices for one virtue* 
Rofc. So does ph&ofophy ; but the'a^ors enter, 

Colax^ Dyfc^ht. 
Colax. How far they fm againft huxpanity ^ 
That ufe you thus ! believe me, 'tis a fymptoni 
Ofbarbarifm, and'rudenefs, fo tovex ^"^ 

A gentle,^ mod^. nature as your? is. 

Dyfc. Why doft thou vex mc then f 
. - Vol. VL L Colaxi 
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C$Utx. \\ heatren defend f 
My breedbg has been better ; I vex yon !. 
Yon that I know fo vettuons^ juft, and wife^ 
So pioos and rdkioiit, fo adntirM, 
Sofev'dof an? 

Pyfe. Wih th6ti iidt kate me then; 
Etemsd toitare ? could yotircmelty isA 
Vo back botfluhe that yon thought broad enough 
To bear the load of all thefe epithets ? 
Piovs ? rc%iotts f he takes me for a fool, 
Virtoom? and joftt fir, did I .eyet cheat you,' 
Cozen, or guUyou; that you call me juiC 
AM Ttrtoous ? rm gf oWn the common kof 
'Of afl the Wld ; the tcbf of all the world ! 

Calax. The world k grown too vile then. 

Pj/c. Soartthott. 
.Heaven I Tm tom'd ridiculouai 

Colax. Youridkulous? 
3ut *ti$ an impious age ; ^ere was^ time, 
(And pity ^tb, (i gbol a time had wings 
To fly away,) when reverence was paid 
To a grey head) twiu held a facHlege 
Not expiable, to deny refpe£t 
To one, iir, <^ your years and gravity. 

Dy/c> My y W« and gravity I why, how pid am I ? -, 
I am not rotten yet, or grown fo utnk 
As I ftoald imell oW grave : O tim^and ntan^ri ! 
Well Gdax, wetti go on : you may a^ufe me> , 
Poor duft and a(hes, worm^s meat: year^ and gravity ? 
He takes me for a carcafs I what fee you 
So crazy in me ? I have half my teeth : 
I fee with fpedlades, do I not ? and can walk too. 
With the benefit of my ftaff: mark, if I cannot f-— 
But you, fir, at your pleafure, with years and gravity 
Think me diecripid, 

Coiax, How? decripid, firf : 
I fee J'bung rofes bud with;ri your .cheeks, i 
And a quick a6kiv.e blood ran free .aJid freih 
Thorough your Yein%, / , .1 . ., 

V • .... Pxfi: 
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£)jg/r. rm taxnM boy again f, ^*" . 

A very ftripling fchool-boy! have I oat 
The itch and kibes ?. am I liec foJ>b*da]i4fliaii2]^, 
AI)oat the 'wrifts and hams? -, * 

Cdax. Still, rfcjrf^^T,,» - -^ , 

^#* DyfcolusI andwhyJDyfiaoliis) w^ea wir^Hl 
Grown fo fiuniliar ? Dyfcdus ! l^ my name ? ^"^"^ 
Sure we are ^kdesaivl Qreftfis i aic wc not^ 
Speaky good Pylades* s . 

Cotax, Nay, worthy fir^. . 

Pardon my error^' *t was witlLOttt intent 
Of an offence* TU find ibme othec Mttno . 
To call you by — 

Pyfc. What do yc^ mean tocall me? :^ 

Fool, afi, or knave? my namio i^not fo bad^' 
^s tlmt I am aiham*d on^t, 

Gf/ax. Still you tak^ aU worfe than it waa meant^- • . 
You are too jeidous. 

Dyfc. Jealous ? I ha* not canf« for% my wife's hi} 
neft; 
Doft fee my horns ? BoftHf thou doeft, ' 
Write cuckold in my forehead i . do^ write cuckoI<| . 
WithAaua*fortis, do. Jealoss! I amjealoaS"^ 
Free of the company ! wife, I am jealous i 

Colax. I mean fuipicious. 

Djfc, Howt fufpicious? 
For what? fortreaibn^ felony, ormurdor?/ 
Carry me to the jjoftice: bind nu> over 
Fox yifufpiciqus pprfon : hang me too 
For afufpiciousperfonf oh^ohjoh^ 
Some courteous plague feize me, and free my fout 
From this immortal torment ! every .thing 
I meet with, b vexation : and this, this 
Is the vexation of vexations ; . "^ 

The hell of hells, and devil of all devils ! 

Fkw. For pity's fake, fret not the good old gentle-] 
man. 

Dyfc. O ! have I not yet torments great enough. 
But you muft add to my afflidion ? , 
Eternal filcnce feize you ! 
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V Cblax. Sir, wcfti'ivc 

To pleafeyon, but you ftill mifconftrne us. 

Dy/o. I muft be pleasM-? a very babe, an infant ! 
I muft.bc plaas^d f give me fbme. papp, or plumbs ; 
Buy me a rattle, or a hobby-horfc, 
ToiUll me, do? be piew'd? wouldft'hayc me get 
;A tturafite, tO'be lliCt<^')i ? 

CcAzx. Hoiw^ a parafite? 
Acoggibg, flattering, flavifli paraiite ? 
Things I abhor and hate. *Tis -not the belly 
Shall make my biiaihs a captiVcfe. v Flatteren ! 
Souls, below reifoii, Vitl not iloo^' £d low 
As to give up their liber^ J only fliki^rers 
Move by anotherVwhe^. They have 'ho paflio^ * 
Free to themfdves. All thek* aiFedddns, 
Qualiticij, humbufs,' appetites, defires. 
Nay wiihes, vows and prayers, difoourfe and*dioughts 
Ac0lMitm]iother^s boMhnani' Letmetugg 
At the Turks gallics j^be eternally • 
-Damn'd .to>' qftar^ C- ir^tMs4l'ate my mkA 
Is free ; a^flatterer has nor foul nor body f * ' 
What ihall I fdy?-^-Noj t applaad your t«nper. 
That in-'agtAMus braVenefs take diilaile 
At fuch, who(e fervile fiature Urtves to |deafe you.' 
*Tis royal in you, fir-.- x , . : . 

Dyfc, Ha? what's that?- 

Colax. A feather ftuck upon ^our cloak. * • . ^•' . 

Dyfc. A'^icatb^r! " .".;• ; - ;■ -- ' "• " 

And what have you lo^o with *iy leathers ? 
Why ihouldyoufiinder-me frdili telling the world ^ - 
I do not lye on fiock-^b^ds J • - ^ ^' 

Cilax, . Fray be pteas'd. 
I brufli'd it off for mcer r^fpe^k I bear to you. 

Dyfc, Refpe^l?' acfinereip^ft, fir, is it not. 
To make the world believe I nour j(h vermin > 
O death^ deathi def^ ! if that bur ^ves hatch worms 
• Without tongues to tOnsent us, let *enl have * 
What teeth they will. I meet not here an objedl, . 
But adds to my afHidion I Sutt I am not 
A man ; I oould not- then be fo ridiculous : 

- My 
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Mjrcars are overgrown, I am an a^ ; 

It is my ears they gaze at. : What iirange harpy^ 

Centaur or Gorgon am I turn'd into ? 

What Circe wrought my metainorpho£s ? 

If I be a beaf(y fhe might have made me a lion. 

Or Something not ridiculous ? O Afteon, 

If I do branch like thee, it is* my fortune f 

Why look they on me clfe ? There is within . • ■ 

A glafs, they lay, that has ftrange qufilities in it ; 

That ihall refolve me. I will in to fee 

Whether orno, I man or monfter be. \Exits 

Scene 2. . ' 

Bird, Who be thefe?' thfey look like prefumption, 
and defpair. . . * 

Rofc, And foch fhey tct: That is^Aphobus, one thdt 
cut of an impious confidence fedrs ntffhing, The other, 
Deliusy that from an atheijfical dijtruft^ Jhakei at the 
motion of, a reei, ^ Thefe iire the extreamsofforiitudc^ that 
Jteers an even courfe hePu>een overmuch during, andtver^ 
much fearing. . ' ' * '^ , 

FMS. why ftays this reprobate Colax ? 

Rofc. Any vice • * •, 

Yields worfc for flattery. 

Flon.^, A goodda£trine, mark-it.' 

Deiius. Is it poflibler did you not fear it, iay you f 
TomethemeerTelation is an ague. 
Good Ap.hobus, no more fuch terrible ftdrie^ ; 
I would not for a world lie alone to-night : 
J fliall have fuch ftrange dreams f . ^ 

Jpho. What can there be » .\- v. 

That I ihoMd fear? The Gods ? If they be good, ; 
'Tis fin to fear them ; ifnotgood, no- gods ; ;; 

And then let them fear me. , Or are they devils *■ 

That muft affright rile ? * -■■■■' 

Deiius. Dev2s I where good Aphobus ^ *^ 

I thought there was fomet^ohjttring- abroad, ' r 

L 3 ^ri^ 
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Tis fttch a tcrribic wind f O here it is j 
Now it is h^re again f O ftiO^ iHU, ftiUf 

Jpho. What's the matter ? 

Dn/us. Still it follows me ! 
The thing in black, behind ; foon as the fun 
But fiiine^y it haunts me : gentle fpirit, leave me I 
Cannot you lay himy Aphobus ? what an ngly look it 

has! 
With eyes as big as iawcers^' noftrils widdr 
Than barbers bafons ! 

j^i^. 'Tis nothings Deilus. 
But your wc^ak fancy^ that from every obje£k 
Draws arguments of fear. This terrible black thiug- ** 

DiiL where is it, Aphobus I 

Jpb9. — Is but your (hadow, Deilus^ 

DeU. And Ihettld we not fear (hadows ? 

4^' ^^^ vly ihottld w£ ? 

Deil, Who knows but they come leering after us, 
To deal away the fubfiance \. Watch him« Aphobut, 

Jpha* I nothing fear. 

Cclax, I do commend your valour,. 
That fixes your great foul fall as a center. 
Not to be mov*dwlth dangers ; let flight .cock-boats 
Be (h^en with a wave, v^ile you (land firm 
Like an undaunted rock y whofe cdnftaat hardnefs 
Reheats the fury of the raging fea, 
Dalhing it into froth. Bafe fear doth argue 
A low degenerate foul. 

DdJ. Now, I iear everv thi^. 

Colax* 'Tis your difcretlon. Every Jthing h^ dang^*-. 
And therefore every thing is to oe fearM. ^ 
I do applaud this wifdpm : ^Tif a fymptom 
Of wary providence. His too confident rjafbne& 
Argues a fiupid ignorance in the foul, 
A blind and fen&lefs judgment i g^ive m^fear 
^o man the fort, 'ps {j^i. c^rcumfped . 
And wajy fentincd.-*- 

/70<u;. Now fliame take thee, for 
A lukewarm formalift. > 

Colax. — But daring valour^ 

« Uncapable 



Uncapable of danger fkefs fe^asely^ 
And leaves an open entrance to j|is.^nemic8.' 

Deil, What, are they landed f 

Jpbo. Who? 

Deil^ The enemies 
That Colax talks ot 

Jfbo. If they be, I care sat % 
Thoogh they be giants all, and armM with diuftdelt« 

D£U. Why do you not ftar thunder > 

Jpho. Thunder? no! 
No more than fquibsand crackers. 

Deii. Squibs and crackers ? 
I hope there be none here ! s^lid, fquiba and crackers f 
The meer epitomes of the gunpowykr-tfeafon, ' 
Faux in a leflfer volume. • . • , 

Jpbo, Let fools gaze . '. ^ . . 

At bearded ftars, it is all one to me. 
As if they had been fliavM— thus, thus would I 
Out-beard a meteor ! for I might as well 
Name it a prodigy, when my candle blazes, 

DeiL Is there a comet fay you ? Hay, I faw it,: 
It reached froui Paul's to Charing, and jportends 
Some certain eminent danger to th* inhKbitants 
*Twixt thofe two places : 1*11 go get a lodging 
Oat of its influence. * 

Calax. WiU that ferve?.-J fear 
It threatens general ruin to the khigdom. 

Da/, 1*11 to fome Other counnyv 

Co/aM. There*! danger to croft the f^as. , ' 

Da/. Is there no w$iy, good Colax, 
To trofs the fed by latd ? O the (ituation I 
The hoxrfl>le iituation of an ifland I 

Co/ax, You^iir, are fitf 9boV«fiich ftirolow tboughti^ 
You fear not death. . 

Jfhe. Not I. 

Co/ax, Not fuddea death. 

jifho. No more than ioddcafleeps : fur, I dare Hi^ 

Dei/, I dare not i 4eath to me is corribift; 
I will not die. 

Jp/f^ How €4tf |rou>.jir, prrvAittit{ 

L 4 P^f% 



24B 1^ Mufti Lookingi^Giafi? 

Deii Why,— I wiH kill inyfclf. 

Colax. A valiant ooaHe ; 
And the right way to prev^t death indeei* 
Your {pint is true Roman I — But your's greater^. 
That fear not death, nor yet the manner of it : 
Should heaven fall— 

Jfio^ Why, then we ^fli6uld have larks. 

DiiJ. I fliail neveit' eat larfcs again whHe I breathe ? " 

Colax. Or fhbuld the earth yawn like a lepulchre, ' 
And with an open throat fwallow you quick f- 

Afho. 'Twouldfave me the expences of a grave.' 

Deil. I'd rather trouble my executors by the half. . 

Afho, Caimdns to me are pot-guns. 

heiL Pot-gun» to me 
Are cannons ; the report will flrike me dead. 

Apho, A Rapier^s but a bodkin < 

DetU And a bodkin * ' 

Is a moft ^ikngerous weapon ; fince I read 
Of Julius Caefar*8 death, I durft not venture 
Into a taylor's (hop, for fear of bodkins. 

Afhfi. O that the valiant giants fhould again. 
Rebel againft the gods, and befiege heaven. 
So I might be their leader f . : . •- 

C9/(7;ir..Had'£ncdadna • 
Been half fo valiant, Jove had been his prifoner. 

Afko, Why ihould we -think there be fuch thin'gs as 
dangers? 
Scylla, Charybdis, Python, are but fables. * 
Medeas bull and dlragox^vety Udrs ; - 
Sea-monflers. ferfy^ts, ^ poetieal figni^ts : 
Nay hell itfttf, and AcheirO^ meisf invcfttiofts.- 
Or were they true, *as tkify are falfe, ftiotild I be 
80 timefouB as to fear- thelfe-bug-bear Harpies, 
Medufas, Centaurs, Gorgons ? ^ 

DHL O good Aphobus, 
Leave conjuring, or take me win the circle.' 
What ihall I Aoy soodCoiax? -"^ 

Colax, Sir, watt in: -" - - ^ ■ 

There is, they fay^ a looking-glafs ; a fb-ange^ne, ' *• 
Of |dmirable v)mqfi> tikft ti^ render yd«i 
* '-i' ' V Free 



Free from ench^ntmoits. r - 

DeU. How! a lookii^-glafs ? : " , ' - . 

Doft think I can endure it ? why there lies 
A man within't in ambufh to entrap me. 
I did but lift my hand up, andiie prefently 
Catch'dat it, ,/ 

Colax, 'Twas the ihadow^ fir, of yourfelf; 
Truftme ameer refleftion. 

. DeiL I wiU trua thee. ' . ilxif, 

Aph9. Y^hat elafs is that ? ^ . ' 

Colax. A trick to fright the idiot 
Out of his wits, a glafs fo full of dread. 
Rendering unto the eye fuch horrid fpe^acles, 
As would amaze even you. Sir, I do think 
Your optick nerves would ihrink in the beholding: > 
This if jrour eye endure, I will confefs you 
The prince of eagles. 

Jpi?0» Look to it, eyes ! if you refufe this fight. 
My nails ftiafl damn you to eternal nfght.. [Exif^ 

Col, Seeing no hope of gain, I pack them hence ; 
'Tis gold gives flattery all her elo<3[uence. . 

J Scene 3. \ 

Acolai^us, Anaifihetus. 

Rofc. Ttmperance is the mediocrity of enjoying plea/ures^ 
ivhen they are pfefent ; and A moderate defire of them being 
ahfent \ Anithefe are the ex tr earns of that *mrtue. Ace* 
lafius a 'Voluptuous epicure^ that out of an immoderatty 
and u7itaffCd dejire feeks after all pleafttres promifcuoujly^ 
^without rcfpeSi ofhoneft or lanjofuL The other Anaifthetus^ 
a meer Anchqrite that delights in nothing, mi in thofe legi- 
timate rur cations allonv*d ofhy God and nature, 

AcolAft, O now for an eternity of eating ! 
Fool was he that wiihM bur a crane*s Ihort neck j 
Give me one, nature, long as is a cable. 
Or foiinding-line; and all the way a palate. 
To taftc my meat the longer. I would have 
My fenfcs fcaft together j nature envied us. 



i£6 The Mt^s Looking-Glajs. 

In giving fingle platfares s let me hare 
My can, eyes, palate, nofe, and toudi, at once 
Enjoy their hUppinefi: k^nieini bed 
Made of * fanuner*s doud ; to my emtxraces. 
Give me a Venus hardly yet fifteen, 
Freihl^plimip, and aflive ; ihe jth^ Mars enjoy'd 
Is grown too ftale: And ^ea at the fame infbuit 
My touch is pleas*d, I would delight my fight 
With pii&iiies of Diana, and hfit nymphs, 
Nakec^ and bathing, drawn b^ fome Apdlts f 
By them fome of our faireft vugios ftand ; i 
That I may fee whedier *tis ait or twture 
Which heightens moftmy Uood and appetite. 
Nor ceafe I here. Gire me the fevcn oibs 
To chsmn my ears with their celeftial lutes ; 
To which the angds, that do more diofef^ietes, * 
Shall fiQgibmcaf||(^oasi ditty ; Nor yet here 
Fix I my bottnds. The fun himfelf (hall fire 
The phoenix neft to make me a perfume. 
While I do^t the bird, and eternally 
Quaff of eternal' neftar. Thefe fingle, ai:e 
But torments ; bat together, O together ! 
£acb is a paradice. Having got (uch obje&s 
To plcftfe the fenfes, givelne fenfes too 
Fit te receive thofe ol)$e6b: give me therefore . 
An eaglets eye, a blood- hound's curious finelli 
A< ftsigg's quick hearings let my feelit^ be 
As fuBtle as the fpiders, and siv taHe 
Sharp as a fquirrirs : Then I'll read the Alcora^ij^ 
^nd what delights that promifes in future^ 
1*11 pradife in the prefcnt. 
. JBird. Heatheniih glutton! 
F/cnv. Bafe belly-god, licendous^bertinef^ 
jfnm. And I do think there is no pleafure at aB^ 
But in contemning plcafures :^'happy Niobe^ 
And blelTed Baphne, and all fuch as are 
Tum'd flocks and kohes ! would I were laurel too. 
Or marble, ay, or any thing infenfible« 
It is a toil for me to eat or ^-ink, . 
Onh' for nature's fatisfadtion* 

Would 



Would I could Inre withoat it. To 1117 egr 
Muiick is but a mandrake. To my fineir 
Nard fceuts of me, and wonnwood : and I taflc 
Ne£bur witk as much loathing, and diila^ 
Asgall^ oralloesi or jnjdo&or^s potion* 
My eye can meet. no objed botl ^te it. 
Jcola. Coam, biDther Sttnck, he not fo melancboly; 
Akm. Be not fo fbolifii, brother Epicure, 
Jc9la. Come, we41 so and fte a comedr^ that will 
faife 
Thy heavy fpiiit*f iqp, 

Mat, AoMnedyl 
Sure I delight much inthirfe^s; loui 
With as mweh patience hear the marineis 
Chide in a ftoim. 

Jce/a. Then let's fd drink a lrl^K 
jffutt. 'Tistoo miMih labour^ hajfiy TuHalM^ 
That nerer drinks. 

^0/0. A little vetmf 
ShaU recreate thv foul. 

Jnai. Yes, like in itch ; 
For tis no better. I could wi& an heir. 
But that I cannot take the pains to get one, 

^ce/a. Why, many ; if your cbofcicnce be lb tendex^^ 
As not to do it otheiwife |. then *^ lawful. 

Amtt\ True ;niatrifflOi^*s nothing elfe indeed^ 
But fornication Uceas'd 1 lawful adiutery . 
Q heavens I how all my fenfes are wide iluices 
To let in difoontent and miferics t 
How happy ate the moles that hare no eyes f 
How bleil the adders that hare no ears } 
They never fee nor hear ought that afiU^ls them. 
But happie^ they that have no fienfe at all ; 
That'neither fee, not bear^ tafte» fmell, nor feel^ 
Any thing tp torment them ; fouls were given 
To to/ture bodies : man has Reaibn too. 
To add unto the heap of his diftradions. 
I can fee nothings without fenfe andmotiont 
But I do wiih jn\»rclf transformed into it. ' ^ v 
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CoL Sir, ' I* coxnmend this' temperance; your arm^d 
fool. 
Is able to contemn thefe petty baits, * 
Thefe iligkt temptations, which we title pleafares. 
That are indeed but names ; heaven itfelf knows 
No /uch like thin^ ; the ftars nor cat nor 'drink, . 
Nor lie widi one another f and you imitate 
Thofe elorioiis "bodies : by which noble abftinence 
vou gain the names of moderate, chafte^ and fober ; - 
While this effeminate gets the infamous terms ^ *" 
Of glutton, drunkard, and adulterer j .«..». * 
Pleafures, that are not man^s, as man is ma», 
But as bis nature iympaiihies iK^thbeafts; - ' ^' ■ 
You fhali be the thTrd Cato.' This grarc ^otM 
And rigid eye-brow will become a cenfor ; * 

But I will nt yQii with.an obje^, fir, 

My ndble^AnaiftKetus,^ that will pleafe yo*u. * • ' ,, 
It is a looking-glafs, wherein at once 
You may fee all the difmal grotes and eaves, * 

The horrid vaults, dark cells, .and barren defcrts, 
With what In hell itfelf can difmal be. 

jfnai. ThatisindeidaprorpeA'fitforme.' J [Exit.- 

j/i^ol. He cfannot fee a flock or flonc, b*t prefently ^ 
He wifhes'to beturn*4 to>6ne.of thofe : ' 

I have another humour ; 1 cahfiot fee *' ' *^ • ' 
A fat voltiptuous fow with full dfe^light, 
WftUow in dirt, but I do wifh' myfclf • ' : 

Transformed into that bleflfed Epicure. 
Or when I view the hoti falaciousTparroW 
Renew his pleafures with frefh appetite, " 
I wifh myfelf that little bird ef love. > ' • 

Co/ax: It fhevvs you a man of a foft moving clay i 
Not made of flint : nature has been bou)itiftil 
To prbride pleafures, and fhall we' be niggards 
At plenteoilS' boards ? He's a difcourteousgued 
Tliat will obfcrve a diet nt a feaft. 
When nature thought the earth alone too little * 
To £ndus meat, and therefore'Hor'dthe air' 
With winged creatures ; not contoited yet, . 
She made the water fruitful to delight us : 
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Nay, I believe the other element too 

Doth nurfe (bme curioos iai^ty for inan*s food ; 

If we would ufe the (kill to catch the falamander. 

Did ihe do this to have us eat with temperance ? 

Or when fhe gave fo many dHFei^iit ^odours 

Of fpiceSy unguents, and all forts of flowers. 

She 4*y*d[ not— ftop your nofe : would (he give us 

So fw^ a dioir of wingM ihUiicians 

TV) haveiM^eaf ?' Or whenftie pWdus feere, • - 

M&rc in 9 {laradice; whierft fuchr'pkaiing profped^, - 

So many raviihing colours entice the eye. 

Was it to have us wink ? When (he b^ftow'd 

So, po^ffuA faces, fiich comfliai^diQg baauties 

On many glorious nymphs, was it to fay 

£e chaite and continent r Nbt to iti^y 

All pleafures, and at filU, weveto make nature 

Guiky of ihit Hie ne'er was^ guilty of, 

A vanjtyin her>vork6. 

JcoL A learned' leduf^f 
*Tis fit fuch grave and folid arguments 
Have their-tewardl — here— half of my eftate 
T'invelit a-pl<afctre nevei* tatledyet, 
That I maybe thefirft.fi)aU make it ftale. ' 

Co/. Within, fir, is a glafs, tliat by reflcftion 
Doth ihew die' itBA%i of all forts of pleafures . ^' 

Xhat ever yet were aded ; m<^e variety .• 
Than Aretine's ^iftures. 

Jco, 1*11 fee the jewel 5 . ' ' 

For tho' todD, mod moves ^my appetite ; 
I love to fee, aswaUas a£i delight. lExk* ' 

Bind* TM* kt the things, indeed the flage doti> 
teach. 
Dear, heart, what a foul fink of fins run here ! 
' F/ow, la feot^, it is the common fhore of iewdnefs. 



Scene 



Scene 4. 

furer^ that wU fill ffmvtn U futcht^t mrtb i Yhmt^ Mi 
SoM Afottts, a fnfi^e fro^ik ^hi^ , ^H Jell mrth H 

midhcniy in the gHtini mdj^indi$g ff rki^* 
JneL Come, hoffffp witk me to thefcriT^iicr's, go, 
jffit. I was in liope yon would have iaid a bawdjr- 

houfe. , 

JneL Thence to tk* excbangd* 
Jfit.' N09 to the taveni &ther. 
Ami. Be a goo4 hiiA>and, hqy^ follow mxooiinfid* 
Afot. Yourconufel) No> dad» take yont ttine^ 

And be a good fellow — (hall we go and roar I 

*SUdy father, I ihall never livo to fpend 

That you have got already — Pox oi* aatonMCS; 

Merchants and icriveners I I would hear yoa talk. 

Of drawers, punks, andpand&$« 
Ami. Prodigal chUd ! 

Thou doft not know Uie fweets of getting wiealth* - 
Afit. Nor you the pleafiire that I taks in fpeading. 
it) . . 

.To feed oncaveare» and eat aachoviei ! 

'^ Anel. Afotas,; my dear fon» talk not to IQC> 

Of your anchovies, or your Okveare* 

No, feed on widows i have cach^niifal an orphan 

Scrv*d to your tabic, or a glibbery heir 

With all his lands melted into a mortgage. 

The gods themfelves feed not on fuch fine dainties i^ 

Such fatting, thriving diet. , 
Afot. Truft me, fir, 

I am ajhamed, la—to call you father, 

NeVr trad me, now I'm come to be a gentleman : 

One of your havings, and thus cark and care ? 

Come, 1 will fend for a whole coaclvor two 

Of 



Of Sanlt-£& ladiot, and we mtSk be joviaL 

Shall the world fay yo« pine and pinch for nocKmg \ 

Well, do yoarpl^ttre, \i^^ me ihort of monies ; 

When you areoead, as dye. i hope yon muft, 

1*11 make a ihift to fpend one.kitf at leaft 

E*er you are coffined, and the other half 

E'er you are fully lai^ into yottr grave. 

Were not you bietter help away with fome of it ? * 

Bat you will ^sr<re yomelf, db»t when yoa^re rotten. 

One— -Hare at all f or, of mine siay fet it flying : ' ^ 

And I will have y(ftir bones eut into dice, ~ - 

And make you guilty of the fpehdmg of it ; 

Or I will get a very haadfoiiM bowl 

Made of your skul), to^rink't away in healths. 

Ane. That's not the way to dirive. No, £t and 
brood 
On thy ^M ; m yet it is not hateh*d 
Into maturity, 

Afot. Marry, I win brood upon it. 
And hatch it into diickens) capons, and hens, 
Larks, throfltes, quails, woooeocks, fnipes, andphea* 

fants. 
The beft that can begot Ibrlove or money. ^ 
There is no life to drinking! . 

jifut-* \j ^fes, yes. j • * • 
Exa&ion, nfury, andoppprfion. 
Twenty i'th' hundred is a very nedar. 
And wilt thou, w^^ful lad, fpend in a fupp^ ^ 

What I with fweat and labour, care and induiby,] 
Have been an age a fcra^ng up together? 
No, no, Afotusy-truftgray-headed experience; 
As I have been an ox, a painful ox, 
A diligent, toiling, tod laborious ox, 
To plough up gold for thee i ftf I would have thee—*; 

/ifit. Be a fine, filly afs to keep it. 

Anel. fie a good watchful dragon to preferve it. 

Colax, Sir, I over-he4rd your wife inftru^ons. 
And wonder at the gravity ot your counfel. 
1'his wild unbridled boy is not yet grown 
Acquainted with the world s he has not felt 
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The weight of ne^ ; diat wadt is yktoe^s dog ; 
Of vhat neceffity^ refped» imdvaloe 
Wea^is ; hew bafe and how contemptible 
Poverty n^lces tts. Liberality 
In fome drcumftanees utny be allowed i 
As when it has uo end faut.honeily, ' 
With a refpedl of pexfon, quanti^. 
Quality, time, and place ; but this profttfe» 
Vain injudidotts fpeading fpeaks him idio(. 
And yet the beft of liberaUity 
Is to be liberal toourfelves i and thus 
Year wifdom is.moft libeialy and knows 
How fond a thing it is for decreet men 
To purchafe with the lofs of their eftate 
The name of: one poor virtue, liberality. 
And that too only from themoath of beggars f 
One of your judgment would not, I^ua fare. 
Buy aU the virtue^s at fo dear a rate. 
Nor are you, fir, I dare prtfume, fo fond 
As for to weigh your gains by the ftri^ fcale 
Of equity, andjuftice, names invented 
To keep us beggars : I would counfel how 
Your fon to tread no fteps bfit yours, for they 
Will certainly dire^ hitii the broad way 
That leads unto the place where plenty dwells, 
^nd fhe (hall give hun h<moiir. 

Jm/. Your tongue is powerful : 
Pray read-diis ledlure to my fon ; I go 
To find^ny fcrivener who is gone, I hear. 
To a ftrange gla(s wherein all things appear. tExit^ 

Afit, To fee if it can (hew him hi$ IqA ears. 
Now to your lefture. 

Col, And to fuch an one 
A«.you will be a willing pupil to. 
Think you I meant, all that I told your fatl^^r ? 
No, "twas to blind the eyes of the old huncks, 
I love a manlike you, that can make much 
Of his Weft genius : Miracle of charity I 
That open hand becomes thee \ let thy father 
Scrape like thj^.duQghiU cock the dirt, a,nd mire, 

To 



To find a precious gem for the^y thechklcen 

Of the white hen to wear, li 'is a wonder 

How fuch a generouabrarich as you,, ccfuld fpring, 

From that old root of damned avarice, f 

For eveiy widow's houfe the father fwallows, 

Thefon'fhouM Q>ew a' tavern. How are we * 

i^ichek' than others I not in havinj^ much. 

But in beftowing J -'^ - a 

And that ftiines glorious in you. The chuffs crowns 

Imi$rtr6n*a in his trufty cRefl,' iheihinKs, "*** 

I hear grown out, and long till they be thine, 

In hope to fee the Hght again. Thou canii: not 

Stand in a flood of ne6b.r up to th* chin, . 

And yet not dare 8D^fup it) nor can^ftfuffier 

The golden apples dangle at.thy lips, , , 

But thou wil<rtafte tkd'fruit. 'Tis generoutfthis. ] • 

!' Jfii^ Qpammeccy, thou ihalt be doftor o^ th' chair. 

Here---'ti8 too little, but 'tis all my jftore, . ^ 

I'll in to pump my dad, and fetch thee more.. [,Exih 

Co/, How like you now my art ? le't not a (ubtle one; 

Flow, Now, out-ujpon thee, thou lewd reprobate J 
Thou man' of fini ahdf flialfiei dial fo Weft cuihions 
CJntathc€lb*<vs of iniquity^. * 

Ge?/. • I do cdtomen4 this ieai? you ^eaniibt' be 
Too fetvent in a caufe fo full of ^oodnefs. 
There is a general firoft hatji feiz'd devotion ; - • 
And without fuch-like ardent flames as.thefe. 
There is no hope to thaw it. The word, puritan, ^ 
That I do glorify, and eileem reverend, . 
As the moft fandified^ pure, and holy fed ' * - 

Of all profeifors, is by tife ptopWhe ' * . . ! 
Us'd for a name ^ infamyj a.by^weAJ, a flaaderL * 
That I footh vice !• I do but flatter them 5 ' ' , '"- 

Ai wcJgivc children plumbs to learn their prayers, 
T'entice them to the-truth, ^s^hy fair means 
Work out their ^reformation. 

BM, *Tis well done. , . i • ' ' • 
I hope ^t% bccoMd-a t)rotli^>^ ^lid make* ^ - ; , •- 
ACeparatifl ! , .''...., 

F/onv, You ftiallteivelthc 4^t3i&olii' '^ - -i' - - I 
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Of all the elders. But th» fojppiflmefs 
Is wearifome i I could at our faint AntUns, 
Sleeping and all, fit twenty times as loi\g. 

Roft^ Go in with me to recreate your fpirjts^ 
(As mnfidc thein) with Tome refreming fong;, 
Whofe patience our rude fcene hath held too loi^. 

lExiu 
Finis ABus feaauR* 
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A6his m. Scaenal. 

Jtofiim^ Bird, andfkwrJU'Wm 

BirJ, T Will no more of this abomination.. 

J Rofc. The end crowns eyery adion» ftay tiQ 

thatj ... ^ - 

A judge that*s juft, will not prejudicate. 

Fhw. fny, &x, continueitili the mpnlising^ 

* - 

Rofc. 7bi ntKt 'UHprefittt ^^ th actrma dfi mapdfi* 

tenet ^ who teaches a decorum in grtAt jtsefestcest ^ SiervU^ 
in the lejfer : One is Msmastfsu^ mU pf a s/sere . ofientAHen 
•umn-gkrieufy esefetifivei the ether IfiicroprepeSi em in 
j^lerious ismksesf^nffneljf is^ mnd pemsHwi^^ 

Banaufia, Micf^fptefei. 
Ban, Being bom not fcr. owelsres bat fbr ov 
friends. 
Our country and our glory ; it is fit 
We do txptek the majefty of our (bull ^ 
In deeds of bounty and magnificence. - 

Micro. The world isiUl of vtmkf ; JHfiA' hxuiAoU 
I'romife themfelves anajnefrombatli^gf^shujrcbesy 

Or any thing that tends to the itipWJ^t . 
'Tis the re-private that I jftudyfor. \ 
Banau. Firft, therefore* for the fame of my repub- 
lick, 

rU imitate a brarc ^Egyptian king» 

And 
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And plant fuch ftore of onions and of gariick^ 
As fhall msuntain fo mkny thoufand workmen 
To th* building of a pyramidi at faint Albans; 
Upon whofe top I'll fet a hand of brafs, 
WitLa fcrowl in't to fbew^ the way to London^ 
^of the benefit of travellers. 

CoL Ejccellent ; ' . 

'Tis charity to direft the wandring pflgrim. 

Micro . I am church- warden^ and we are this y^$ 
To build our lleeple up j now to fave charg?i 
I'll get a high-crown'd hat with five low b5ls. 
To make a peal fhall ferve as well as Bow. 
• a/. 'Tis wifely caft. 
And like a carefullHeward of the church i 
Of 'which the fteeple is no part» at lead 
Noncceffary. 

BirJ. Verily, 'tis trtfc : 
They are but wicked fynagogues^ where thofe inSra*> 

mcnts 
Of fuperftition and idolatry rkig 
Warning to fin, «nd chyme all in- to the devil. 

3anau. And 'caufe th«re be fuch fwar^ of herefie^ 
rifing: 
ri! have an airtift frame two wondrous weather-eock» 
Of Goldi to fet on Paul's, andGntnchaaiileeple> 
To fliew to all the kingdom^ what fafliion neict • \ 
The wind of humour hither means to blow. 

Micro, A wicker chair will fit them for a pulpit. 

Co/. It &the4o&rine| fir» that you refpe£l. 
^ F/o^. Infooth, I have heard as wholefome mftruc* 

tions 
From a zealous wicker-chair, aa e'er I did 
From the carv'd idol of wainfcot. 

Banau. Next, I intend to found an hofpital 
For the detay'd profefiTors of the foburbs ; 
With a college of phyficians too at Chelfea, 
Only toftudy the cure oi the French pox ; 
That fo the finiiers may acknowledge me 
Their only benefiiftor, and repent. 

CoJm 
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i'fid ^ Mu/e^s Looking'GJafs. 

CoL You have a care, fir, of your country^s 
health. 

Micro. Then I will fell the lead to thatch the chan* 

.cell. 

Ban. I have a fare device to fet Dutch windnpUa 
Upon Newmarket heath, and Salisbury Plain, 
To drain the fens. , 

CoK The fens, fir, are not there. 

ioft. But who knows but they may be ? 

CoL Very right. 
You aim at the prevention of a danger. 

Micro, A porter's frock ftiall ferve me for a furplke*. 

JFlow, Indeed a frock. is.not fo ceremonious. 

Ban, But the great work in which I mean to glory. 
Is in the railing a cathefdi^l church : > 
It (hall be at Hog's-Norton ; with a pair 
Of (lately organs i more than pity 'twete 
The pigs fhouid lofe their skill for want of praftice^ ' 

Bird. Organs, fie on them for Babylonian bag-pipei^ 

Micro, Then for the painting, I bethink myfelf 
That I have feen in mother Redcap's hall, 
In painted cloth the ftory of the prodigal. 

CoL And that willJbe for very good ufe and moral. 
Sfr, you are wife J what ferve Egyptian pyramids, 
Ephefian temples, Babylonian towers, 
Carian Coloffus, Trajan's water- wbrks, 
Domitiaiv^s amphitheatres, the vain coft 
Of ignorance and prodigality ? 
Rome flourifh'd when her capitol was thatch'd. 
And all her gods dwelt but in cottager ; 
Since Parian marble and Corinthian brafs. 
Enter'd her gaudy temple, foon fhe fell '. 
To fuperftition, and from thence to rujn:' 
You iee that in our churches glorious flatues, ' 
Rich copes, and other ornaments of ftate> 
Draw wondring eyes from their devotion 
Unto a wanton gazing j and that other' 
Rich edifices, and fuch gorgeous toys " 
Do more proclaim our country's wealth than fefety. 
And ferve but like fo many gilded baits 

^ • T'cnticc 
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T*entice a foreign foe to our invafion. 

Go in, there is a glafs will fhew^yoa, &r. 

What fweet fhnplicity <kir gsandnres us'd. 

How in the age of gold no church was gilded* ^ 

[Exit Micro. 
Ban. . O, I have thought on't, I will flfaigl\tway 
huild 
A free-fchool he^e in London^ afree-fchool 
For th* education of young g^^ntiemen. 
To iludy how to drink, and take toj^tcoa 
^o fwear, to roar, to dice, to drab, to quarrel : 
^Twill be the great Gynmifiumof tfi!^ realmi 
The Frontifterium of , Great Briitannjc.. \. ^ . •;» 
And for tneir better ftudy, ' I will fuiiilfli thf m '. 
With a lai^elibhUry of drapers books. , 

CoL *Twill put doWn Bodli^s, and the Vatican; 
Royal Banaufus f how many fpheres fly you - > 

Above the. earthly dull Microprepc^ ! . ^ ^ 

I hope to live to fee you build a ftews 
Shall^ out-brave Venice : to repair old Tybuni^ , . . v 
And make it cedar. This magnificent couHi^ ^ - \ 
Doth purclucfe you an immortality,; .^ . • 

In them you build your honour to remain ) 

Th* example and the wonder of pofterity i 
While other hyde-bound churls do grudge theni« 

felves 
The charges of a tomb. . ♦ 

Ban. Sit l*n have one •, . 7\^> 

In which I'll lieembalm'd witji "Myrrh .and Caflia, V ,^ 
And richer uflguents than the .^yptian king^;. 
And all that this my precious tonu> may fumilh 
Trhe land with mummy. 
Co!. Yonder is a glafs 
Will ihew you plots and models of all monuments 
Form'd the old way ; you may invent a new, 
*Twill make 6>r your more glory, 
Baif. Colax, true. 

Scene 
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Scene 2. 

' . . , . , . . 

Rofi:. Thefe are the ixtrenus of magnammty, Cau-, 
nus, affliowfo-klgblffmcektdrf bisamjHparts^ thai be 
thinks no honour above him i tht ^/A^rMicropfyclmy, a bafe 
omi hw'J^rittd felhw^ thmt nmUr^abAtg his own quah- 
tits, darts not ^P^ ^ ^ft digmtns,' that Ctbtmvifi Us 
mtritt art captinttf^ - 

Camms^ Mieroffythut^ 

Cau. I wonder ^t I hear no news from coatt^ 

Col. Ail bail unto the hondaraUe Cauaas. 

Cau. The honourable Caunus f *Tii$ dedreed 
I am a pHvy coundllor ; our new honours 
Cannot fo alter us, as that we can 
Forget our friends ; walk with uis oof familiar* 

Mic. It puzzles me-to think what worth I haYe» 
That the)r1hottldjputfo great an honour on me«. 

Col. Snr, Ido Know and fee^ and fo do all 
That have not wilful blindnefs, what rare skill 
Of wifdom, policy, ju^ment, and the reft 
Of the ftate virtues fit within this breaft. 
As iF It were their parliament ; but as-yet ' 
I am noty fir, the happy meflenger 
That tells you, you are call*d unto the helm i 
Or that the rudder of Great Brittany 
Is pat into your hands, that yon may fieer 
Our floating Delps, tHl (he be arrived 
At the blefs*d port of happinefs, and fumam'd 
The Fortunate IJlt, from you that are the fortunate. 

Cau. *Tis fbnuige that I the beft experienced 
The ikilfnlleft and the rarell of all carpenters. 
Should not be yet a privy councillor ! 
Surely the ftate wants tyts ; or has drunk Opium^ 
And fleeps ! but when it wakes it cannot chufe 
But meet the glorious beams of my deferts 
Bright as the rifine fun, and fay to England ; 
England, behold wy light ! 

Micro. 



Micro. Make me a conftable ! 

Make me, that am the iimpleft of my neigUK)!!^* 

So great a magiflrate ! So powerful an officer ! , 

I bwfli at m/ unworthinefs : A conHable ! 

The very prince o"** th' parith 1 You ai^ onej ^^ 

Of anabHity to difchargeitbetter^. 

Let merefign to you. . 

Cau. How! laconftable?^ 

'^hat might I be, in your opinion, fir ? 
Micro, A carpenter of worlhip. 
Cau. Very well ; . 

And yet you would make mti conftable. 

Til evidently 4em6nftrate that, of all men 

Your carpenters are bell flatefmen ; of all carpenteb 

I being the befty am bed of ftateimen too : 

Imagine, iir, the commonwealth a log. 

Or a rude block of wood; your ilatefman conies^ 

(Forby that word I m^^an a carjpenter) 

And with the (aw of policy dividte it , ' , 

Into fo mady^boards, or feyeral orders. 

Of prince, nobili^, gentry, and the other , 

Inferior boards, callM vulgar ; fit fornotKing 

But to make ftiles, or planks to be trod over. 

Or trampled on : this adds unto the log, 

Called comrhon-wtalth, at leaft fome fmall perfeftion^j 

But afterwards he planes them, and fo makes 

ThfrCotAmon- wealth, that ^ was before a board, 

A pretty Wainfcot ; fome he carves with titles. 

Of lord, or knight^ or gentleman; fome ftand plaini 

AndTej^ve us more for uie than ornament. 

We call them yeomen; boards, now out of fafhion;) 

And left the difproportion break the frame, ^ 

He with the pegs of amity and concord 

(As with the glue-pot of good government J 

Joints ^em together,^ naakes an abfolute edifice ^./ 

Of the rejjuDUck, Btate-lkiird"Machiavcl 

Was certainly a carpenter: yet you think 

A conftablea'giant-dignity. 

* \Micro, Pray heaven that, Icarus like, I do not melt 

' The waxen plumes of my ambition ! 

o« 
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Or, that frooi this brigl^ qhwiot of di« fan « ■ 

I fall not h^dlong down with Ph^toii i 

I hav« a^ir'd fo high :' niake lue a conAafale^ ... 

That hitvenotyet attj|in'4 to4;he Grecfk tongue fr T 

Why *ti$ his oince for to Jc^ th^pcace/ ;; ' ;.l . ;... 

Hb i»l^tlly*s peace : I ain «ot fit 'to keep 'I 

His inajefty*8 hogs, iftiich lefs Iti^ pcace,Vtiie btft ' t 

Of ail his jewels: how darel prerame ^ . - ' 

To charge am^ in the.king> n^e! I faipt 

Under the burtneu' of fo great a place/ 

Whofe weight mightpreft d6Wn Ad^f : niagt(^ates> 

Are only fumpter-horfes^ ^ Nay» th^. threateH |il^ - .^ 

To make me warden i^f ^^ church. ' \ • . ' ' . ^* 

Am I a patriot f or hiVe I ^ility, :...,/ 

^^oprd•nt1alights-*v^cufant,' dergy^-rteiers, 5 

Or gentlemai-fomicators ? ' ' ,' 

O/.Yoiihjfve worth . \. 

Richly *cnamell*d with modeiiiy ; 
And though your lofty^meritmi^ht lit crpwti*d . *' 
On Caucafusy or the Fyrrenean mOiinti^ns, . " 
You choofe tht ImmblerVall^l and ha4 rathe^ . . ' 
Grow a fafe (hrub belbW \ than ^e the Avbids» . ' ' 
Andbeacedar. Sir,.y<Ju knaW there is, not; ' ~ 
Half fo much hbnour'in the {pilot's place; * 
Asidangerin theftorm^ Poor windy titles >*, . 

'OF dignity, and offices that pufFup ' 
The bubble pride 'till it fwell big.andburil; * , 
What are thej.but bfave nOthkgs? Toys, calTdhp- 

. ,nonrs/ ' ' • ' ' 

Make them ton whom they are beftoVd, no b^cir, 
Than.gloriotli flaves, the fervants 6f the vulgat: 
Men fweat at helm, as much as at the. oar. 
There is a glais within (hall fhew you, fir. 
The vanity, of thefe filk-worms, that do think 
They toil hot, 'caufe they fpinfo fine a thread. ^ 

Mkri, V\\ fee it. Honour is a baby's rattle ; ' 
And let blind Fortune where fhc wiU; beftow her : 
Lay me on earth, and I (hall fall no lower r , t^^f^' 

Cau^ Colax, what news?- 
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Coi. The PofiAtt' ettpciior 

Cam. Heaven take hb fold r 
What I am the Grand^plijr, (itt*t2i likely 
I may be) C^Aurtlkyaelf madefbrem. 

CoL The Turk) th^ fay, prepares again ibt Pe^ 
land. 

Cau. Andlftebalkawjret f Saltan rep^t it! 

CoL The ftateof Vemoe too is in dffiraaion; 

Cau, Andcanthat^telicibfapinelxne^ligettt, 
As not to know wh&ak^^tney niajr dinfe their <&ke f 

Col. Oar merekases do report th* inlu^tants there 
Are now in coafoltation for the fettling 
The crown upon a mbte defenriikg heid 
Than Us that bears it.- 

Cau. Then ray fbitones rife 
On confident wings, and al| my hopes fhr cartain. 
Co/mx, be bold, thou feeft me rrefter- John. 
Well, England, of all coontries in the world * 
Moft blmd to thkieown eood. Other nations * | 
Woo me to take the bridle in my hands 
With gifts and prefents ; had I fiv*din-Rome 
Who durft with Caunus ftand a candidate f 
I might have choice of ^dile» Confol, Tribune, 
Orjrhe peipetual di&ator*s place. 
I cott'd diicharge *em all, I know my merits 
Are large and boundlefs : A Caefar might be hew*d 
Oat of a carpenter, if a skilfal workman 
But undertake it. 

Ca/. 'Tis a worthy confidence. 
Let birds of night and Ihame, with their owls eyes. 
Not dare to gaze upon the fun of honour ; 
They are no preiidents for eagles : bits. 
Like dull Micropfychus, thinga of earth and lead, 
May love a private fafety ; men in whom 
Prometheus ha» fpent much 6f his ftorn fire, 
Mount upwards like a flame, and court bright hdndur, 
Hedg'd in with thoufand dangers f What's a man 
Without dcfert ? And what's- defert to him i^ 
That does not know he lias it F Is he rich 
f Vol. VI. M That 




»6^ T^ 'M^t4Miiig.Q!uf^ 

TIvitlioMs W«tHin.his ho^fune faaned^dtellsi'a ^ - ^ ^ 
Of gold, or pearl, andknowsnot where to lodTHixemi 
What was the load-ftone, 'ti\l tkor liiie ^Arb IbitM' ^^ ^ '1 
But a foul dotard on a foule^^suAntfe fnt >i i^i* I * '^* 
I pntife your Argm' ey»,, that BOt aloie \ i '' ^ ' -i"^ 
Shoot Uicir be^um forwards, Jbut mfledtaiid tuta >' ' 
^ack on themfdves, and find an object there 
More wordnr their intent! ve contemjplatioa t 
You are at home no ftrangec, bot are grofUit- * 
Acquainted with your virtues, ^«nd can-teU > ' • 

What ufe the pearl is of, . which dunghfl} cocka \ - ^ 
Scrapie into dirt again. This feaichitg jodgmttit'* ' 
Was not intended to work, woo^ b^t men.' 
Honour attends you, 1 0)^ liv€; to fee ' 
A diadem crown that head. There is within ' - 
A gla&tthlht wiU acquaint y^u wxtk al^ pbtec^ ' 
Of dignity^ authority^ and renown. 
The &te, and carriage of th^ia ; , Chufe the beft, ^>^ 
Suchas^ferY^yoa^andxefufe the reft* < ■ v % J 
Cau. l^ that was»£jEio worth to oetericthonour^^ 
*Tis honour that wants wprth to merit Ae.r • > • . 

Portune, thai^ arbitrefs of human thluegv 

Thy credit is at ilake : if J but lifo. 

The world's opiiiion will conceive th' haflr-eyce* [^Exih 



Scene 3, 






Rofc. Thefe are the extremes ofmteknfjf, .. Orgyh^^ 
Mm angry quarrelfome mdn^ mcu'^J 'mtk-tbc Ifofi Jk^otAJ^ 
or afffuranci of injury r The other in defs^^ ^orgM^ a 
fellow too patient, or rather infenfible ^^wrwfg, /w ii'^ 
^t.e^faj^if,df the grojefiahuje^ ^.^ .• 1. i "r,^ 

Orgi Perfwade me not, he has awak'd a fury^,jt 
That carries ft^el about him, ..Dags. |ind pjftojb ! .. , .. 
To bite his thumb at me. , > 

Aor. Why Ihould not any mai^ 
Bite his own thumb ?^ ,. , 

V'^. ^tme! Wcari^fword 

To 



To fise mfiiidhit6^.their dunte f* ^-i^ IU|^ien And ^i^-- 

He is dirfiHI «F^ whom " "^ . . ii ' 

Aifr. That hum ^wtyoir; > ' '^ ' ' '* 

Had he bit yonri^ : It had been ^feme pretence * 
T'have moT*d this-ao^; hemaf bite h» owti ' ^ 
And eat it too. 

Org. Muskets-aadaamonsK— eatit? 
If he dare «at kmoostemptof me, - 

He (hall eat famething dfc'too that rided here ; 
111 tiy hia oftrifik ftomadi. 
A9r. SHx^^iub patient 

Org, You lyre in four throaty and I Elliot.* - ; 
Aor, To what purpoib is thb impertinent madnefi '{' 
Pravy be miUAr. . • - . 

Or^. Your mother wasa whope^ and I'#iU not put' 

It up. * 

^0r. Why ihonld fo flight a tof thoirtlouble^ f^ f ' 
Org. Your father D«ashatog*d/ and iwMlbrreFt^^^' 
Afir, Wheaianifoadoth^ ^opmX'hiAmic^pAzt * 
The nature of two injmies, yourt Co me 
Lies heav^, when that JOthct would not turn 
An even Kale ; and yet it itiiOyeB not me I 
My anger ismotup. > 

Org. But I will raife it ; 
Yott are a fool ! 

Aor. 1 know it, and (hall I 
Be angry for a truth f 

Org, You are befides 
Ani> arrant knave 1 
♦ J»r, So ai^my betters, fir. 
-- Org. I cannot move him— -O my fpleen—- it rMb, * 
•F«« V^iy anger I .cou'd eat my knuckles. - 

Aor. You may, or bite your thumb, 'aBV one 19 

mcr-" ^ ■-■ • ■ ■ 
Orf. Y^^afd^iihdHiUbeaft, a>erycttcltdr{i 
Aor. *Tis my wifc^s fault, not aiixte^ I have no tea- 
. fon • " 

Than to be angry for fmother's fin. 

-■ M z ' Crg* 
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(kg. Amil did gnft. jrotfr hdrns, 'yoa mgiit hfy% 



And found OS ^lew*d togedier like two gftt)^ ' "^ '-' ^ 
And ftood m wgacfe to yogr uimfuiiiiiiribb. ;,. 

Jar. Wh)^if Ihad, Immfo&cfhmi^n^ f ^ 
I woo*d bsre e*en fal*n dvwn ci|Nmi n^ knees^' 
And defir'd kcsr^n to hare feigfren ^n bo& A 

'0^« Yottr chiMptQ itfedll boterds, not oinfc of itoa, 
Upon mv knowle^e,. of yo«r om begettnijr. - 

Jot. wJi«Btfa(mI am tile more bdioldMrtGrthdBi''.., 
That they will oaU me £tdief ; kwte^^tfr - ^ '. ' 
Perchancethatdidbegetthcm, bntlialvftife - ^"^^^^ 
*Tif dianty^lo keep tfcetJn&nHtf - "^^ 

Qrgr Notyetftirr^df ' 

*Tu done of meer cohtenmt, lie wiD notnoW - ' ' 
BfLanny, toexprcfehkiecMiiQf tne. ^ 

*Tis s£ove patience this, infufferahle. "^ *" 

Pro4aimmecovani» tflptttnptilM? ' ' ; - 
Detasd^^yovwifi bettngrf, wtll yoe «««^ <»^ - •, '>,^ 
'^tfr. To fee tew ftMge a •coikrft feml* #tat& dMA 

gor - ■ '"' ^-^ • ^ 

Yott wiU be angry- ^iMfe 1 am not fi>. ' 

O/i'. I can endiirone loiiger^ if your fpleeet « '^ 
Lie in yoiur breech, thus I will kick ittrp.-v. ; • 

Jor. d^, Buoy Cammtt, D^, ^ffl^t ^^^1 




Org. How f Whatceatempt 

Jor. An antidote ' ' ' ^' ^^ ^ 

Againft the poyfen, anger: ^twatfweftHbrd^^*' i^ ^*^ 
A Roman empeeer, tMtOneteryii^tory' • *' . : li.iA 
Repeated the Greek al^mbct? th9^4>eiil^tMir ^'^' - \ 
I& anger fteo>vMOQrf». .Thii«6odrute^ ^n^-wi 'Jii T 
1 Tcam'd from him, and pradiie; -^^ »'?v>3^ 



Or^. Not yet angiy I* 






♦ ♦« 
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8(01 wiU you vex me f 1 9^1 pi^iaifetod/ ' ' 
iAr. J/tph^ Seih, QMh « " ' " '''": 'I 



^ *- 



Org. What new alphabet v t. , 

li this ? ,.».>- .-.-^/j -V • isr»-»-. ; • : t-tjt .' too '^ biO, 
>#9r, The,^Bbi9W«}|^h^ihitiyiEV'' .r^ . f. 

Org, O, tt^ytOBntnt^jUl ■ 

Are not yoor buttocks a&giy with my tees f \ 

^^Jmt^ £<»r oaglit I feel yam: toes have moft occafimv 
For to be vxmy witli i9P§ buttocks. . - > • . .< 

Orf. Well, 
rU try your pbyfick fortkediM afOuBlt;,- ' ;.* .'1 
And exerdie the patieaceaf your nofit. > - : 

^«r, >, i, C, 2>, ^. F, C» it j; Kr'L^M, 

N. o, />, ^ je, 5, r, t/, /#; Jif,r, z. 

Org, Ace you not juigry now ^ 

^(pr. NoWy £r;. why BOW? 
Now, have you ignpl - 

Org, Oy *ti8 a«]0er<:plot thi^ . ^ • > 

To jeer my tameneft <; will «q iciiieiof 
Waiem- th^ litharge itf a cowaai*a Ml ? 
Will not this roufe her ifrom her dead fleep> nor this? 

Jor. Why ibouU J, &r, be^^i^ry if I fiiffar 
An injury i It is not guilt of mine ; 
No, let it troublQ thoi^ that do die wrong i 
Nothing hat peace approaches innocence. 
vQ^* A bittem«(so'erfl^Qfwanle^.f|qreyeriame» 
l!^.UoodjK)ib«iJ9i(, ^my^facahhs . 
Of foul and fapdy.move in a 4iibrder« 
His patience hath £i»tor«wr*d me : firnch, irillain, 
I wdl diileft thee with my rapier's poifitt 
Rip up each ^m^ .and l^ew of my ftokk* ' 
Anatomize him, icavchiag erery intmi. 
To fee if j^acuf e, wh^n ihe made this afs. 
This fufferiag aisj did not forget |o give hin 
Some gall. 

CoL Put it up, good Oigylus^ 
Let him not gktfy in fe brave a death. 
As by your hand ; it iUnds not with your honour 
To ftain your rapier in a coward's blood. 
The Lesbian lions in their noble rage 
Will prey on balls, or mate the unieon^ ^ 

Ms ia 
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But XjboMb hoc the 

Ants crawl fecairely by. them. 

Or^. 'Tisptrikrtble I 
Wou*d thoa wer't worth the killing. 

CoL Agoodwiih, 
Savouring as well liifcretioii^ as bold valour. 
Thnk not of fuch a baffled aft as this. 
More ftone than man, Moduia'i head has toraM him. 
There is in ants a du^r, fvery fly 
Carries a ipleen : poor wonns being tnmpkd oiir > ' 
Turn tail^ as bidding batde to the feet' • . 
Of their oppreiTors. A dead paHy'fure 
Hath ftru^k a defperate nfeunbheft thro' his ibol, 
*Till it be grown infimfibie. MterAopidkp 
Hath fdz'd him» Your more manly foul I fod : • 
Is capable of wsong; and lifce^a fliiit . :. > r 

Throws forth at£re ista the ilriker^s eyes. 
You bear abou^ y<m valour's, whctftone^ anger,' , ^ 
Which fets an edge upon the fwoid^ and mSte^it V 
Cttt with a fpirit j you conceive fond patisnoo^ ^ ^' 
Is an injustice, to ourfelves, thefufering 
One injury invites a fecond, that 
Calls on a thirds tiH wrongs do mnhiply .' • -' 

And reputation bleed. How^ biavriy anger - i 

Beconves-that martial brow. A ^bfs wjtUn . -^ 
Will (hew you, £r> when your gveat fpleeaiLotkjrifV 
How fury darts a lightning from your eyes. - 
^ Org. Learn anger, ' $r» againA you meet me next. 
Never was man like me with patience vex^d. [£x«/. 

jfcr, I am fo far jfrom anger iamyfelf. 
That 'tis my grief I can make others fo. 

O/. It prov^ a^ fweetnefs in yotBr d^po&dbn/^ ^ 
A'gentle»« winning carriage-^-dcar Awgusv-^';^ ^ 
O give me leave to open wide mybxwt, -^ ^ 
' And let fo rare a fnend: 1^0 my foai f 
£nter, and take poiTeilion ; fuch a man • !.' 

As has no gall, nobittemefs, no excepticins ; 
Whom nature meant a dove, will keep flttve 
The flame of amity, whcFC «U difeourfe - - 
flows innocent, and each free jeft is taken* ^ ^ 

« «•" • He^s 
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He^s a good fri^nj willpaardon bisfriemfe erronv ' 

But he's a better takes no notice of tkexn. ' - > 

How like a beaft with rude and favage rage 

Breath'd the diftemper'd foul of Orgylus I 

The pronenefs of this palHon is the liurfe 

That fofters all conittfion, ruins ibtes. 

Depopulates cities, lays great kingdoms waftc ; 

VTis cJiKit afiie^on of the mind that wants 

The ftrongcft bridlci give it reins, it runs 

A desperate tourfe, and4n^« down reafon with it. . 

It is the whirlwind of the foul» the dorm 

And tempeft of the mind^ that raifes up . 

The billows of difturbed paffions 

To ihipwrcck jvdgment. O, a foul like yours 

Conftant in patience I Let the North wix^l meet 

The South at fea, • and Zephyms breathe oppofite 

To Eurus ; let the two-and-thirty fdni 

Of Eolus break forth at oiite, to plough . 

The^ceaa, and difpeople all thp woods ;. 

Yet here ccai'd be a calm : it is not danger 

Can make this ched& grow pde, noic injury 

Call blood into it. There*s a glafs within _ 

Will let you fee yourfelf, and teU you now" 

How fweet a tamenefs dwells upon your bro .• 

Jen^ ColaXy I muil )>elieve, and therefiare ^o i 
"Wlwri^ diftruftful will be ai^iy too. 

* Scene 4. 

Alazon, Eiroti. 

Ikok^ T^x^ict ^n th extremes ^ truths JiIaZ9n one 
that arrogatu thef^ t» him/elf nvkich is not bis ; and Eitan 
one tbat^ Out pftmttch to be tbougbt modefi^ dijfemhhs fnf 
fuaJities ; tbe one erring in defending a falfi^OQd^ tbt 9^ev 
offending ia def^ng n truths 

AIa%, I \lt9ix you*re wondrous valiant i^ . 
£:>. 1 1 alas. 
Who told you I was vs^nt | 

-^/^jc* The.i!W)rldf|»e»kftit.., . • * . .' . 



^ H472 n^ 4f#^;/MfBflflH6S^. 

Sir. She bdcQMv'di ii^dffliftiuflHMkiflillrirf: 

,>|fM^ I lim indeed the HcSor flf:^ibj^€iil: Jj; // 

But ike ^lU yaa Achiflei, , '. i ,;,.ui ..li loi 

J?/r. I Achifles f ...^iri f. :.i.A 

No, I am not Achillea : Iconfeft . . .tc ^.' -* A 
I am no coward.-^-That the wqc]4 jh^tdd ihlnk . 
That I am an Achilles f yet the world may 
Call me what ihe pleafe. ^ - 

Aiax. Next to my valour, 
(Which but for yours could ;iever h<^. a Amsdit * ii 
Yomaiiieported. ^ . . .« : u i 

JEi>. I may have my (harej . ; . .^ 

Bat the laft valour ihew*d in Chrjfb»d0my.. . ^.^ 
Was in Lepanto. .* » ^ 

'Aia%, VU m^ht be thpi^ght fi>, fir, t^y than that 
knewhimnot; 
But 1 have fonnd liim ftpoor bfl^'d bAt^y^ .:i >v 
Sir, I have writ him*. an^jprOcWm^d ^i^^^mixu 
On cv'ry poftith'^iy* ..:, /;,, > 

f/r. Wfco?: _ ,..:./ 

The valour, fir, thMy9UH>i|ittdire»owiu . »i u 
Eir. Lepanto wai no man#: fic» )9^% die pli^tl: ; .k: 
Made £unoui by the fo-iQu^ mtiiikA'4 bftQle :, 

Betwixt the Tud^s^and Chriftiaw, y,j ^f,^ou i 

^/d*. C17 you mercy ? , . _. ^.i^^ ,^oH 

Then the licpaoio that I meant, it Teemf) ,. ;: :j , . A 
Was but Xi^panto> namc-fakcj , 1 9U1 ■ .^, : jvi.iaH 
Find that you are well^kill'd in hiftoiy. < . » ni 

£/>. Not a whit ! a novice, I ! I jooutd perchfin^jp 
Difcourfefrom Ad^m downwazd, .bn^^ what's tha|;f:0 
Tohi^ory?. AU that I kww is QRjy/ . ,,4.,"-; y[X 
Th' originaj, CQntii^us^i.Cc^.ijieightt .^d *ltar§t^»o/l 
Of every comi|i$^9^6fkl,tb. I hav^ f^d nostip^:.;, j^ 
But Plutarcfe, JUvyt Xftcitus, $^qw4«,,. ,. .,,/eii 1' 
Appian, Diem, Jumus, P^erculufji .; Mi^T. 

With Floru*, Juftin. Soliiift, a^d fomc few. 
More of th^Latin. For' the niodjei^iir '^ V 
fev^ all without book^ Q^->lpgis;j^/.^ ,,7. 
Philip de Comines, ^achiavel, Guicciardine, 

The 
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With tk^A^crf^ Spain, VHhce, and the Nethalttids. 
For England, Polydore Virgil^ C^mbden, Sfeedj. '^ 
And a matter of forq^ more ; nothing; 
Alas to one that*s read in hi^ies. 
In thtGredc I have a fmack or fo, at 
Xenophon, HetDdotos, Thuq^dides, and 
Stow's chronide. 

jilaz. Believe me, fir, and that 
Stow'ft tltt-oaide is vay good Greek ; 70a little 
Think who wrk it f Do you not fee mm ) Are 
You blinded ? I am the man., 

Eir, Theft I mafk inimber ' 
You with my bell authors in my library* '^ 

Alasc. Sir, the reft too are limt^ hvit that I vcntwe 
'em 
With other i&ameSy to (huftjtheofmiion 
Of tatTOgjftQee i fo the fiihitle isas^nal 
Calls one boyok Bellarmine, 'nother lV)ftU|is» ; 
Yet one man^s labour both. You talk df numbering 1 
You cannot chufe but hear how loud fiugae fpeaki 
Of my expiMience in-Arithmedck : 
She fays yo<i too groW near perfedion. 

Eir, Far from it I ; Ibme infight* but no more, 
I count the ftarsy caagive die t(md fiun» 
How many fands there ben*th^ C«a, hot thefe 
Are trifles to the expert, that have ft«dy*d 
fenkethman's prefident. Sir, I have bq skill ' ' . 
In any thing, if t have any, *t» 
In languages, but yet infooth I (peak 
Only my moth^ tongiie ; I have not eainM 
The Hebrew. Cfaaldee, Syriack, or Arabick t 
Norkii6w% Greek widi aU her Diakafs. 
Scalig^i* imd'T6fli ClkirAte beth e»H^l me^ . 
I have no skill' in French, Italian, S{)ani(h^ • 
Turkiih, Egyptian, China, Perfisn tongues. V 
Indeed the'LatiSi I was whipt ihte t 
ButRufcian, Sdavonian^ andpalmatkn 
With Saxon, i>lkiifit. and Albanian foecch^ 
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That of the CoiTacksy and Httngaf&m too,. ' . .V. 

With Bifcays, and tkepdme of'laiigitageB ; . ^ u\A 

Xkttth, Wdchy and Inih, are too htol for ttti '\:\ 

To be fiuniliar in : And yet fome think 

(Bat thought is fee) tha(t I do fpeak all thefe 

As I were bom in each ; bot they may err 

Thatthinkfo ; *tis not ev*ry judgment fit$ 

In the infidlibk chair. To confefs trnth. 

All Eorope, Afia, and Africa too i ^ 

But in 'America, and the new^foond world, V 

I very much fear there be fome languages 

That would go near to puzzle me. ; ^ ^ 

Alax. Ytry likely. '. ,• ' . 

You have a pretty pittance in the tongues, 
'^But Eiron, I am now more general ; 
I can fpeak all alike, there is no ftranger 
Of fo remote a nation hears me talk. 
But confidently calls me countryman. 
The witty world girmg my worth her due y. 

'Surnames me the confufion :. Ibut^Eant 
An orator like yon to fpeak my praife. 

Etr. Am I an orator, Alazon ? no > ./> 

Th4' it hath pleas*d the wifer few to fay 
Denfofthenes was not fo eloquent ; 
But friends will flatter, and I am not bound 
• To kelievr all hypesholes: (bniethib^^ iir^ . ' , :: i ' 
j^erchance 1 have, out 'tis not worth the najning, n 
Efpecially, Alas^on, ia your prefence^ \ ■ . \ 

Jiax. Your mcdcfty, £kx>n, fpeaks bot truth^\M 
this. 
. Col. I need not flatter thefe, they'll d0't tHen»(i^et. 
And crofs the proverb, that was wont to fay, 
One mule doth fcrub another, hci^e «a«h-a&'>l'; : 1 
Hath learn'd to -claw himfelf. " .- / . T . « . ^ 

Aiasc, i do furpafs- .' ' . , - » • .*\\ 

All orator^.' How like you my orations ? 
I'hofe againft Cataline, I account them beft, \^ 

Except my Philipicks ; all acknowledge »ft • 
Above the diree great orators of Koipe.^.. -t* • 
* Eir, WJiat three, Alazvn ? 
'• N - Ala%^ 
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And Cicero; tliftbdl of ftlltiM three. :. ' 

£/>. Wh)r tHofe tiute aames are all tlie'felf-fttdt 
man^s. 

Jiaz. Tken all it (me. Were tliofe three names 
three men, . . , 
I fhoald excell them all. And then for poe^-^- 

J?fr/ There is no poetry, but Homer's Iliads. <♦ 

jflaz. Alas 'twas writ i*€h' nOnage oi my mufti* 
You underftaftd th* Italian ? 

Eir^ A little, fir J 
I hanre read TalTo. 

J/az. And Torduato too ? 

Eir. They're^m the fame I 

Ala. I find you very skilltil. - i^ - - . « -♦ 

I err only to found your judpiient. ,0' 

You arc a poet too ?- '^ • ' 

Eit. The world may tkUiic fo^^ • * ^^. 

But 'tis deceived, and I am ferry for it* ^ 1 
But I will tell yo«r, fir, lbmee3ftciieot verfb. . 
Made by afrie^id of mine ; I hzrae nofresul r. . 
A better epigram of a NeoteriqUc* 

Alaz,, Pray, do my eyes the ftrour^ fir, toilet me ' 
learn 'em, ?: : . ,•.« v 



Eir. $h-€ui^fi^$ tlf^r0^liiU^^mv»/uH^utlmt.AA af- 

^he multitude ; the miMt ^asjan k^ niglrt^ 
jMml*/kaaifem'^d*^dty-''^t^kn&tigOoi} . 

' . ; : 

' ^jSm; fidcoeBent good ! proceed, 

Eir.. WitHwHt^^rmctpi . . • .• • ) 

Eacbfiar and planet kept their wn^ed tourfoi^ a . . 
What here could fright them f (m^rkdnie anfwef npw) 

O^ fity i^notthift u }, 

9'he Fulgar hto^ nHi^iky ^heffear^ nor ijohttt. 

But in their ht^/auts t&ainto^ant he^ ' , . ' , 

I^jBthivgfc(msfiritngetsQtkt»lrtitamfiem€j%>. . .. ^ /. 
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JIax. The vtrM^ frt^ \ «M ^ionwm^ ^bw ^9fr 

Aj)proT€s himfelf a thief. >.:-.£. ^>/o luo'^ iO 

Jl^ Why, gj9o4 AJtaoi^ ^ u ic< .:;x\K 

JJoK. A fdagiacy, I mean: the tttf^^^ki^^ ^^ ' 

Were ft o i a n . -.■.<. I .^...K 

«4ttns« Fro«i«e^ bdiere*t« I'mmifi^m^^^':^ .n. c^* 

Such trifles as my aufe had ftamhi^'vaa'.'^' • c ; tnon I 
This morning, ' - .i\>' ,i ^-^f^ n'i 

Alaz. tUy; ^mf may Imt yiHifs *^ I ^^gptu 
That you came near me» fir. ^ ^ Vo^r^ thej^-may brv^^ 
Good wits may jump : but tat jn^ttU^pilv* Si^on^ ' 
Your friend mail J tarith flwif ifihe iMm^tcni;^^^ v. . .^. 

off. '■.' %/ .'- M V. : • £. i:/n : 31. n£ J 

You are learned. i. itk. . > . A^m nl 

jilax.^l know that« <" >•. ^i ^»' > -'oY .' C> 

&/. Andrinniiittv - : ' ,> \^ - d iO::i ^ 

jf/djc. *T» ciHifefrVI«'.: '.^ .:'iiAx-i..r v-> 
^A' A-gQod:iMiwBLMiif '•••-;■. i- ,.*.:. -- ..l-- 

jtft«« who dares^deny it ? - ^ t^/i. , c - v^' 

C$1. A raare arichmetieiilii. -. ;u».c ,. . .v.- l^r^ ; 

^' .<l^. I ha?^ haand^o^aii^r'' '-'h -i'"'^* ''''~''^' .<^t.iA 

Cp/. r com m end your. care, ; . .'.'•^■t* r. -^'ir\h'\ 

That know )KNnr viltoeBb why ihi9pb^,^BAt|r -: . tl^e 

Stop good men^a nmvthii fi(Qa[i.xheic ivm^fm^ h- ^€^$s\ \> 

neighbours t ' >:... -j^jE 

Are envioosy ai^d wil^cathor faMbo«r^m.|piigyvja.< rl 

With infamy y than iinmortaliaeoar iAmtr9 ». -ri.o zo\ 

When fame liath taken cold, $a^]m^htmt»^gKe^ ^iddT 

We mvft be 6dr o^m trumpets v; eaitt&4 1^'^^ ^"^^ M uo (ic; 

;Willkavean:iaftraitaiy ofjthw foodifiriv^i) u/ov woa^ 

Andcwhy ]|oe«f cheir.virtiiea? ^oaMyou/flq^ i^ 

You were not wife, it were a fin to truth. niz,K 

Let £iron*s modeftytdl baihfii^lki> . ^ . : 

To d ak and imkihmr'^i^'^ihif^'SAJ^c^.'fytfXm^t^^ik *. v'-: 

heavenly c^onftlbid u» hmv our/tlvts. 



You xasKf b< 969^ila^ABiK»qr(M0miwum6^^ 

AiuTyourd^^ write the Icaracd onimfiitaTy ^ r 
Of yoar own adions. .^ 

. J7«e. Sol have. 

Cat. Wlfeereifrit? .. x 

Jlafc. 'Tisftolcn. 

CoL I know the thief, they call him, Caefar. 
Go m, gooct.BTy tlwn?i& wiihui a ig^ais, 
TJi9£aWttlpi»iaityoawtthdiefeloa*s£Ke« {Exit Mam. 
EiroDy you he^rAcnwrt? -■ ^ -, * • . 

Eir. Not I, what is it? 

C?/. Tbat yoa ^ h^ld the <mly man of art 
EiTi. h\ corrent, Colax ? 

f'tfsy nteiinathia itftw oubm^ ^ 
. :J/>.'« IThis i& the fiift: time I;hfiand.<»\.iii'4ral&i 
Can it he certua? fo mnek chniity left r > 

In men*8 opinioB ? _ l/.n:,.. :ii •• ' 

CoL Yott call it charity 
Which is their dmy: virtne fir, liknyoin^'i, 
Coannaadi men's podlb. Empftineft and folly, > ^ 
Such as Alazon is, ufe their own tnngiies^ 
While real woith hean her own p»ife, .not (^eakaut. 
Other man'a mouths beeome yoiu'./tinimpettB* . 
And winged &me pmclaimL^aJondiy fiuEth . '^*> . 
From caft to weft, 'till eithor pok ndmnetijMO. ' 
Self-praifiijia hmlgiiag, and jbegBCa.tfae enxy . — 
Of tihemtharhtai*, J«hib<8|^»ftn.thflaein. 
. Seems nndervalued: you are wifely iUest 
In your pswi muiib>. and^thcgc&MPet *twe«? a fen - 
For others to hffib: theLfiih> would. 1q£r - 
Theirhen^aonat^ieiftefiiehjajaodaftiiisadlt..: ? ■^■ 
Should wanbffiJMUces : .yst, -firy ^ I mould have yon 
l^ow your own)«iMoo,-:ih0iacqa|KBted with them. 

£/>• Wity^ food fir, beingime[luitiK9ininted.witb 
diem. :•'<.; < ;. . '.w 's • ' ^ ! ■ 

C9/. There is a g]a6 within ihows you ypaSsM 
By a fleieftm^'-gMnd^fpoak ^earithem. 



« Eir. I (hould be gkd to fee-^em any'whtfrtC''^ ^ ' 

72^. Retire yourfdlvesagaiB/lbr^hefofti^^blf^^ 
Made to lerive, not baiden witk deliglltt^ ^ ^ . , 



;. ' ' ' "^ . ' ' . ■ ^ ' ,^f i< - 



AftusIV. Scacni I.. ' 

flowrdenv^ SirJ, Rqfcius, 

S^i/. ^ y| Y iadignaiaon boiktkilike «<]wfe^ 

JVl An Qver-keatfed poty iliil, ftiilitufaoileth'; 



Itl>oilethy andit btthUethwkhdirdMO^-. ....^ -a > 

Fi^. Myfpirit wkbinmeidoibmcfil^^'X&y^/ < . 
Pmnethy fiM^temcth up» aad nmnelkp^er . * 
With holy vft^lii, as thcie dtUghts of ibfiib / 

M^c^ Tht, a^MTfr beg your iAeacc-^^Tit next nm^ut 
nuhofe $xtreme nve nvauld frefint^ ^V4aUs m namiiotb «e 
the Greek and Latin, . - 

. Bird. W«nt9 it fir name? *t3i an iindxriftiaii'idrtiie4 " 
Rofc. But tkejf defkriheitfiKb lamtdifty^ as diNMs ^ id 
tJb^fmrfititf ,49»d. r^fal^f the mtemer hemuni^mifr wn^ 
/nvers ta rme^gfumimity^ eu khrmtity ta /ndgni^gnet r. Bmt- 
here^ that hitmoutr if tbt ferfm^ heing oSrtMidffor^Ui^^ 
find no pride nmn fo muckfrs^ilP.d^ ctr ^nmtuumc^d ititbat' 
tfafparelfletnufrefrntyn PhiktinuA^nmmet'tmeitmiii''' 
dj, to9 mat in her attire i and fir Apbiktimasi imfeeHets 
a nafty fordid floven^ - ^ '*•... ' 

Flow^ Piide is a vanity worthy dieoorreiQfeiL. ^ 

PhiUtimiaf Lupams^ CoiaXi, 
JPhiif What mole drefs^d me to^yi O fiatieacef 
Who would be troubled with thefe moap-ey'd chanber- ' 

maids? 
There*s a whole hair oa this fide none 
I amnoladyc^fej Gg||neoojro«il«rfnik 

Was 
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To^0^'ft fwjheas I am ? make you ready. 

L^il^'yfmV^^*t§fyl(xt had been hangM for me. 
That ^T& invc9i|e4:<;lo«th»-«-0 nature, nature ! 
Mocc^cmel' ttto man than all thy creatures f 
Calves come into the wcH-ld with doublets on i 
And oxen have no breeches to put off. 
The lamb is bom with her freeze-coat about her : 
Hogs go to bed In reft, aiid are not troubled 
With pulling on their hofe and ihoes i'th' morning. 
With gartering, girdling^ truffing, buttoning. 
And a thoufand torments that afHi^l humanity. 

Phi, To fee her negligence! (he hath made this cheek 
By much too pale/ and hath forgot to whiten 
The natural itdnds of my nofe ; fhe knows not ' 
W:hat ' ti>. wants dealbation. (> fine memory ! 
If ihe has not fet me 'm^ the fdf-fknie teeth 
That I woi^iyrefittrd&y', I am a Jew. ^ 
Does ihe think that lean eat twice with' the fame,- 
Or that my nvouth fbmdd as the vulgar dbes ? 
Wthat-f >are you fnoring th^e, yott*ll rife you fluggafd. 
And jnake you readyl 

Lupa^ Rife, and make you 1«ady^ 
Two'works dfthat your happy binbniake one ; ' 
They inrhen they rife are 'ready, BleHTed birds f 
TiMy^ Ibrtunate creatures .Kfie^p m then own dotths, * 
And rife with all ^tk^ir feafherbed^ about them. 
Would itiikftdnelB were come ^gain in faAiit>n ; 
I hadibmrhope^then when the breafts went bare, 
Theun bodies tcK> would have come to't in time. 

. J%f*/Beflir«w her fot% this wrinkle is not fillM. 
You'll go and wa(h— you are a pretty huHiand ? 

lar/a^-iOtofow ncferwafifes, yet (he has a face 
Methinks as cleanly, madam, as your's is. 
If youduril wpajvy'i^ur own. - 

(M, MadahiSopcfbia, ' 
You'ireihidyii|gt|w lady's libmtyjf 
The looking-glafs; 'tis well ! fo great a beauty 
Muil hav^Jitbrornaincfms* Niicure aioms- 
The peacock's tailrwitb^lftis i '*us- file atclres 

K '■ The 



The bird of pandiTc ia al( Acr pkncs ; 

She decks thie fields wkhywofisflowen; *tkibe 
Soaaalcd the heaveiis with all chofe ^orions i^|;hts $ 
Skc (potted the enain's fluB i mi.wm'd the fifii 
In filver sole. But man (he fent fofth iuiko|«. 
Not diat he (hoald renaia fo, but that he . 

Indued with retfon ftould adorn hinafelf 
With every one of tfade. The filk-worg^ i*. : -^ 
Only man*sfpinfier, elfeweimghtfiijye^d ' ' ^ ., 
That ihe e^cai'd the paiitted battcrfly c-. ' -/-^ 
Above her mafter-piece« Yon are theim^ '"''^ 
Of that br%ht goddcfs, thwcforc wear Ae jrwiffK ^^ -; 
Ofalltheeaft; Jet the redfeaberanfiKdc'^. -- ^ 
To make you glitter, locdt on Li^pams 
Your hufiwnd there, and fee how in a flbve^ 
Alltbebeft charadersofdivinby, \ \^' 

Notyet^orn ootinanan, areioftandbuncd. '- 

P/fil. I fee it to my grief, pray cooafelhimF. ^ 

C«/. This vanity in yomr nice Udy*^. hitoym-sl^,' ^^ 
Ofbeing ib carious in her toy?,^ ^tod dreffi^« 'I 
Makes me fvipicxpiis of her hone^; 
Thefe cobw^-lawns catch fpiders, ftr, bdieve^; 
Yon know that ckMttfas do not commend the wzxh 
But *ti5 the living; though this age prefer ^ 
A cloak of plttfh, before a brain of art. - /-x 
Yo« underfiand what mi&ry^tis to have * J ' 
Kowortii but that we owe the draper ibr; - ^ 
No doubt,, you fpend the time your !ad/ hifies 
In tricking up her body, to doath the foul. • " 

Isi^. To doath the foulf inu& the fool 190 be 

. cbath'd? 
I proteft, fir; I had rather have no foil, - ' ^ . 

Than be toonented with the doatlan^ of ft. - . ' ' / 

Rof. n fhefe entei the ^Tn4mi ^ *tt*S^i * "i^ 
kinfkwman of the *viffuei, Jnafjk^a tr ' J^^ukhrr^^ s 
lii*wdy and KatafieBus an okjer-fofifa^ fchdar T^'-^Sifri 
imr author hopes the nxtomen^ll f&fiim i/k,' ~ "" 
and*t<wenty tices^ he freftnfi h($ ir^w tpHcfe 
dcnce) of fhiir'/est. ., ; '" - w"'*- "-' 

Scene 




PAr/. Here comes AnaMcyntiatoo;— Q f^lc^t 
AcolaftuS) andJVfotp^iiavefeQtform^ 
And my breatK not perfumed yet [ 

£z/, O iWeei^^iQther, , > 

Alt the gentlemen thj^realrcady I ... 

Are vm.noV;iilum!d u> be ib b^fiil ? well i 

If I bad tlto^g^bt of this in tims, 1 would 
As foon have feen you fairly hang!d a& fent yoVk. 
To the Uxuverixty. . , 

PBil, "What gentleman is that I , 

Anaif. 4 fi^^efap^d.fcholar^r madam .; Joo^ upon 

Spe^^c to her, or you lofej^ourexhlb^^ - , ,^ 
—You'll jj^ali X hoge,' -wear DLpti.way yputb^^ftoiw,. 

jK^/«. what ftioild Hay ? .., 

-^«iti Why *cUJbcr you arc glad 
T<) fee h^ Jadyflup/ia Jic4th^*iVffcOat.vvitlV;i|^^, , i^ 

K4itap»»'G^^4UQUbwnmUr((^'"' 

PJUL A pr^ itfofici^t ? * \ ... . . 

What ftanding.4M:^f i'ti^' wVerfay.?,.. ,.,, . 

Jnajf, He 4V«i:ISfc^**^F to th^^jiiefllpn, inadam^,— 

Pl^ifij^ HoNy long' nave Voii been in the ac^nw I , ; 

^ . - laureus Artium* ^ 

/^iJ/A What pity 'tis he is not impudent?. .. 
4naif. Na3r^my poft I fee i^.^9iit in vaii^^ ... 

1 having, jfts j^i^I^lhip Jyio.w& tail wdl> . . . ,j. , rf 
xifSP<^ P^^Wfi^ ia^dl^ftMiy^.A-and by re^oa ' . ,^ 
.,T^^,9ur_mojt^.tticreK v^^f^^^ ,.., ., 

,.TOvAninfeaioii.drthc.Frenclidifeafi;,. . .^ .;. 

t brought my nephew ijjpi'th^' uoivecittty, . 

iloping he mkh( y^xiiK .attaii;iM fome knowledge^ 

Save me the cnarge of keeping a phyjiQ^n* . . 
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BtttaUin vain: hevfebiOdRiU iiOKktti, --^ 
He dares not l<Kdc opcm a woiiQLil%^warfl9r. 

CtfAur. Swieet gentleman, prooetfdin ^iAfolnipfs, ' 
•Tis virtue's bcftpnrfcnrcr — 

Kata. tUae £dsy ficinquit Jbifotek^ 

Cdi. That being gone, . 

The reft foon follow, and a fwarm of vice : 
Enter the fovl ; no eoloar but a blafh 
Becomes a young man's cheek : pure (ham^p*dhe& \ 
Is porter to the Ups, and ears, that hothing " 
Might enter, or come out of man, butw£kt 
Is good, andiBodeft: nature flrive^ to hide 
The parts of Ihame, let her, the beft of guides, — 

Katap. Natura dux aftima, 

Coiax, Teach US to do fo too in our difcourfe. 

Katap. Gratiot tihi ago, 

Phil. Inure him tofpeak bawc^. 

Anaif^h very good way ; Katgptodus, hef^'s'i radjr> 
Would Jieaar yauipeak oblcenely. •" ./-.-• 

' Katap. Obfcenum eft^ quod intra fcmttm 4^ kffiiv^^ 
tmt, 

Anaif. . QflF goes your veivot cap \ did I miltitaih ytfu 
To hsffft you difofaeiiieat? you'ikbeperfwdd^? 

Katap* Uberis eferem dare, - 

Anaif. What's that ia finglilh ? : ^ 

Katap. To do an endedvour for children. 

Anaif, Some more of this, it may be ibmethiQg -one 
day? • :^: . 

Katap.. Commttms tfi QnmUm ^miimmtium <9fijkn3ums 
affetitus frocreandi cat^a, 

Thil^ Conftrue me that. :^ 

Katap, All creatures have a natural deifire, or ap- 
petite to be joined together in the lawful bbndi^ 6f ma- 
trimony, that they may have fons and daughters; * 

Anaif, Your landtefs has bcftow'd her time but til. 
Why could not this have been in proper terms ? '^ 
If you ihould catechilb my head, and fay. 
What is your name, would it not fay, a head ? 
So would mr ikin coniefk itfelf a ikui 1 ' 

Nor 
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Kor any part a]KK|^ me be afliaiiiM 
Of \ik own nam^y although I catechk'd 
All oTer, Come good nephew, let not me 
Have any member of my body nicknam*d« 

C9I, Ouriloick» tfaegraveft of philofophen^ 
Is jufl of your opinion, and thus argues ; 
Is any thing obfcine^ the filthtnefs 
Is either grounded in the things themfelves. 
Or in the words chat iignify thofe things ; 
Not in the things, that would make nature guilty, 
IVho creates nothing hlthy and undean, 
Butchafle, andhoneft} if nocin the things. 
How in the words, the ihadows of thofe things ? 
To manure grounds, is a chafte honeil term; 
Another word that iignifies the fame. 
Unlawful : every man endures to hear. 
He jgot a child ; fpeakj^lamer and he blufiies, 
"^ Yet queans the fame. . The ibkk. thus difputes. 
Who would have men to bxttithe as ^eely downwat?^ 
A^ they do VE^f9fi9si» 

Anaif, I commend him, madam, 
UBtf|)mirladyAip>ferWce, he may mend 
With cfi)nfeli let hiai be your gendenaa^uihei^ 
Madam, you may in time brmg down hit legs 
To the juft fize, now ovi^grown with playing 
Too much at fi>o^•baU* 
. - F^iL So he will prove a ftoick; 
1 long to have, a ftoick fbnt before me : 
tlei«ldft my ha«d. Come, whatis that in Latin I 

Katap; Deofculor manum. 

Phil. My lip J— nay, fir, you muft if Icommand 
y0u, :..-•■ 

Phil. .His bi;eath .f&»olUlbt>ng. 
^naif. 'Xis butoflogick, nudam. 
PhiL He will come to it one day— you^ fhall.go wilfe 
me 
To fee an e^cquiiite gkfs to drefs me by. 
Nay go ! you muftigp ifit ^.you arc too mannerly* .,:. 
; It-is die office of your place, fo--on— [Exeufa, 

Co/ax, 



^ ir 



C^^ Sow Lufanw jife, qf yj^u^l i%JW»^^ 

phos'd; _ ^ .^ '/''...-• V-.-- -r:i:.iG;iA 

Aacon'8 fktc 19 imminent. , .. , 4 . , ,f ^r. ^:>| oT 
1*5*. Wiierc*$ my wife ? • . . .. 4. ..^^fi^g 

GrZax.. Shc*s gone wkH a yoong inip^ .'and^^i^l^ 

bawd. • - - .. •.' "'snA 

Lap* Then I am cudcoMed; if J be^ myeomiR^ij^ ii-^. 

She's put me on a cap, that will not trouble nie^ r]r /.' 

With palling off; yet, madam, VVi prevc^yi»|i\^^i|K^, 

RoK« Tifer next are the gxtrekms ofjp^fiij^^'^^. \^ ^^ .^. :-" 



Scene 3. 
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I«f^ 7i^/W iVm£i, 7/rj?w Nibil. fU 4wf PjWi# 

Vim. Pins? - ' :3 '^ 

P/w, What fays your worifaip ? -^ -.4 -..*^. 

Am7» fiavtf my tenants, . '* , .^a. v..','. 

That boH^efr teafe of luft here in theYnbusi^^j. . j > T 
By copy -hold from me, their lord in cbi^f,^ x: : a :; . . ' ' j 
Paid their rent-charge? - t^' -, '. 

P/k^. They have, aa't pleafe yoiir woHhip ; 
I, reoeiver^cncnd, gave ^em my icqnittim^* 

Panrn. w; I rdignmy pen, and inkrham tg 709 tfv 
I (hall fovget my hand, if I ftay here. , , _<^, ,.»;/ 
I have not made a mittimus fince I fervid }^)(^ ^ ;^[^ 
Were I a reverend }uftice as yon ffce,^- ^ "^ t . , ^ 
I would now fit a cyphei on the bench,^ . j --^ 

But do as joftioe Nimis doeS) and be 
The Dominns-fac totum of the feffions. 
^ Nihil. But I will be a Dumlm^-fif^ U^fi^^^^rJiftmf, 
Inftead of year Totums : people fiiaU not wiih, . / 
To fee my fpurs fiiM oiF, it de^ me good ^ ^ 
To take a merciful nap upon die ben<^» ^ / 

Where I fo fweetly weamofbeing pitifiil,' ,ji<\ 
• I wake the better forat. 

Nim. The yearly valae 
Of my fair maiior of .Clerkenwe}^ is pounds 
So many—befidesNewyear*s capons, tbelotdh'p 



Of Tarnbat fo<*rwKick, wkk vny. pick-hatch S^'anj^ 
AbtFttriJredirch ^nn, and other pr^mifes 
Adjoining— veiy good, a prettgr jnaintain^anot. • ^^ 

To keep the ji^^ce of peace, and cpnun too'j 
Befides the fines. I take of ypwng beginners, 
Wkh' harnbt» cf all fuch as'due : quatams whoiVd^ 
And minM bawdi, with all amercements due 
Tb fiichas'hbnt in purley, this is fomething. 
With mine own gamereierv'd. 
' AW. 'fltfdes a prettjr pittance too for me. 
That am your worfhip^s bailiiF. 

Pantm, Wilt pleaie your worfliip, fir, to hear the 
catalogoe t 

Of fttch offenders, as are brought before you ? 

MMl ' It ^)es not pleafe me, fir, to hear of any 
That do offend ; I would the wbiid were innocent* 
Yet to exprefs my mer^r, you may read them. ; 

P«r. Firft here is one accusM for xrutting a wrfe* '. 

Nibii, AccusM ? is that ^nongh ? if it; be guilt 
To be ao6«i^:whd fha!} be hmocent ? 
Difcharge him,'Farum. 

Par, Here's another brought 
For the famtf hJ6ti taken in the very aftion. 

Nihil. A&B it' was fbr ti^d, bid him take wamingi 
And (b ATdtargehim too : 'tis the firfl time. \ , \ 

Nimis. Plus, i^, I^Kat' hopes of gam hrin^ this 
day's fin ^ . C 

Plus. Anaiikynda, fir, was' at the door, , . ^ 

Brought by the conflable. ' • 

Nimis. Set the conftable! by the heels. 
^He's at certain with us, " 

Plus: ITTen theft's Iftt^ftiperance, the bawd. 

iV/»«j. AtW&nttoo. ? i 

Plus. With th)^*5^uiifc fidf,^ madam Incontinence. v 

Nim. Searcho^er &^(ioom^s;day book^^is n^tihe^n 
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Plus, "-'rKC. - 



One of my laft compounders ? 

Plus, I reipeidber it. » 

Then there ii; jtl)pA^g Joflei heroickDoU, 
With boimdiTg Nan, and'Cb, yoorworibip'silnner. 

Nimm 
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ftim. AUfobfidy women, go fitt 'cm all/ "" ^ 

Parum. Sir, here's a k&own offender t oiie chitt'liai' 
Beenftock'd, and whipped innnmei^ble times. 
Has fuffer'dBridewel often; notajafl -^ '' * • 
Bat he's familiar with, burnt in the hand, . 
Forehead, and (houlder ; both his ears cut off. 
With his nofe flit, . what (hall I do with him f 

Nim. So often punifli'd ? nay, if no cbrrcftioh; ! 
Will ferve his turn ; e'en let hin^ run his coxrfe. 

Plus, Here's mUbrefs Frailty too, the waiting-Wd^ 
nan. 

Kim^ For what offmcef .\^ 

Plus. A fin ofweaknefs too, 

Nim, Let h^ be ftrongfy wfaippM. 

Plus. An't-pleafc your worlhip. 
She has a nobleman's letter. 

Nim. Tell her. Plus, fhe muft 
Have the king's pidare too. 

Plus. Bcfides, 
She has promifed me, I fliould examine her' 
Above i'lh' garret. 

Nim. What's all that to me ? 

Plus. And (he entreats your worlhip to acce^t^ 

Nim. Nay, if ihe can intreat in Engliih, Pits, 
Say (he is injured. '\ 

Par. Sir, here's Snip the Taylor , ' 

Charg'dwith a riot. .,'•■>.... 

M>6/7. Param, let him go, ' ' ' '^ 

He is our neighbour. ' 

Parum. Then there is a ftrangcr for qua^ellihg. 

Nihil. A ftranger ! O 'tis pity 
To hurt a ilranger, we may be all ftrangcrs, "- 

And would be glad to find fome mercy, Partrttt, 

Plus. Sir, here's a gentlewoman <^ St. Joato, b: ! 
Charg'd with diflione^. , .'^ 

iVry». With dilhonefty? ' ^ ; 

Severity will amend her, and yet. Plus, , \i''.'-:^ 

Aflc her a queftion, if fhe will be honeft ? 

Plus, And here's a cobler'» wtfe brought for a fCQi£ 

Nim, 



Ntm, TcU h^r of cucking^bdb^ tell her liicre h9\ 
Oyfter ^HQSins, with oraage-women, ' 

Carts and coacKes ftore, to make a noife ; 
Yet if (he can fpeak. Engliihy - ^ 

We may fuppofe Kei £lent. 
Par. Hc^^e's a batcheior 
And a citizen^ wife fior flat adultery, . 
What will you do with tkemi 

Nihil. A citizen's wife! 
Perchance her^hufband is grown impotenl^ 
And who can blame her then ? 
Par. Yet I hope you'll bind o*er the batehdior. 
NihiL No, enquire 
Firft if he have %o wife, for if the botchdior 
Have not a wife of his own, 'twas but frailty $ 
And jufUct counts it venial. 
Plus, Here*s one Adieus, 
And Sophron, that do mutually aocixfe '' 

Each other of flat felony ! 
Nim, Ofthetwo» which is the richer? 
Plui. Adieus is the richer. 
Nim. Then Sophron is the thief. 
Plus, Here i^ withal, 
Panourgus come with one call'd Prodetes , 
Lay treafon, fir, to one another's charge i 
Pauourgus is the richer. 
Nim. He's the traitor then. 
Plus, How fir, the richer? 
Nim, Thou art ignorant. Plus ; 
We mufl do fome injuftice for our credit. 
Not all for gain. 

plus, Eutrapeles con^plains, fir, 
Bomolochus has abus'd him. 

Nipt, Send Eutrapeles to the jail. 
Plus, ' It is Eutrapeles that complains, fir. 
Nim, Tell him we're pleas'd to think 'twas he of- 
fended. 

Will muft be law ; wer't not for Summum Jus^ 
How could the land fahfift ? 

C9lim\ 



Col^» Ay* orthcjuiiote 
Maiiitaiii thrmfrlYrti girnni The linrt wronfi fartr 
As dare with rigoiir cxeoite her laws i 
Her fettered rnemben mail l^eknc'd and teifittdr 
He*8 a bad furgeon, that for pity fpaves 
The part corrupted, *till the gra^^ne fpicad^ 
And all the body pefifli i He that^s»civmil 
Unto the bad, is cmeT to the good. 
The Pillory muil care the ears diieafes ; 
The ftocks the feoC*scADCcs; let die bad: 
Bear her own fin, asd rank blood puxgeibrth • 
By the phkbolOmyof a whippinp-poft : « 

And yet the fecret, and purfe-punifiimeac^ 
Is hdd the wi&r ooosfei oeouifeat onoe 
It helps the virtuous and correda the vicious. 
Let not the fword of jottice fleep, and raft 
Within her velvet (heath ; praerve bar edge^ 
And keep it fharp with cuttu^y ofemuft whet her. 
Tame mercy is the breaft that fucUcs-vice, 
*Till Hydra-like ihe multiply her heads. 
Tread you on fin, fqueeze oat the fei|>eat*s bnUos^ 
AH you can find;— for. Ibne have lurking holes 
Where they lie hid. But there*8 -witlun a |^fi 
Will fhew you every dofe offender's face. 

NtM. Come Plus, let*s go in to find out thefe con- 
cealments ; 
We will grow rich, and purchafe honour thus-^- - 
I mean to be a baron of Sumim Jmsm [EmK Ntrn. Pbs. 

Forum. You are the ftrangeft quuii yott wiO ac- 
kno^edge 
None for offenden, here*s one apprehended 
For murder. 

mbii How f 

Par. He killM a man laft night. 
mhil. How cam*t to pais ? ^ 
,far. Upon a falling ouc 

mUl. They (hall be ^ends, I'll reconcile *ein« Fa^ 
nun. y 

Par, One of them is dead.' 
i^NiUl. Is he not buried yet ? 

Par. 



Far, No, fir. 

Nm:vf\iy then I faj^ thty iliaUihake iiAa<k; 

Cfl/. As yoa hav^ dotic ' . . : .' 

With demency; moft reverend Jnlbics Nihil ; . 
A gentle mildaefs thrones it&lf within you, 

Vour woHhip' would have jufticejafe her Jsattaiios ' 

More than her fivord i nor can yod ■endore'to 4i^ 

The robe {he wean, deep icairlet^ .in the blood 

Of poor offenders : How many men hath rigoiu^y 

By her too haHy and fevere proceeding, t 

Prevented from amendment, that perchance 

Might have tornM honeil and hare prov'dgoodchrifti^ 

ans? 
Should Jove not ipare his thunder, butasofcea 
Di(charge at us, as we dart fins at him. 
Earth would want men, and he hiafetfwaat arms^' ; 
And yet tire Vulcan, and Pytacmon top. 
You imitate the gods ! and he fins' lefs^ - * i 

Strikes not at all, then he ftrikes onoie' amifs. 
I would not have juftice too falcon-ey'd ; 
Sometimes a Wilful blindnefs. much becomes hej: jif •■ 
As when \ipon the bench (he ileeps and winks 
At the tranfgreffions of mortality : 
In which moft merciful pofture I have ieen^ 
Your pitiful worihip fnorting out pardons 
Tothe defpairingfinner, thei^e*s within 
A mirrour, fir, like you! go fee your face. 
How Hkt Aftrea's 'tis in her own glafs. 

Par. And I'll petition juIHceNimi's derk. 
To admit me for his under officer. IBxewt^ 

Scene 4# . 

Agroictts. 

Rofc. This is jigroicus^ a nifiick chfwnijh feUvm^ 
ixikofd difcourfe is ail country ; 4m extream of m^amty, 
<iA;hereBy y9U may obferiue there is a inrtue in jr fling, 

Agr9, They talk of witty difcourfe and fine conceits, 
and I ken not what a deal of prittle prattle, would make 
a catpifs to hear *em. Cannot they be content with their 

Vol. VI. N grandam'* 



f. 



grandanfs Englifh ? they think they talk .'^e^edly^ 
when I lud rather hear our brindled cur howlf^pfi^w 
grunt. They muft be breaking of jefts With a murrami 
when I had as leave hear 'em break wind, fir-rerereiice^' 
My zon Dick is a pretty bookifh fcholar of hi$~ age^ 
God blefs him ; he can write apd read, and makes 
bonds and biUs, and hobligations, God iTav^ all., But^ 
by'rlady, if I wotted it would make him fuch a Jackr 
fawce, as to have more wit than his vore-ifathers, he 
-fhould have learn*d nothing for old Agrolcus, but to 
keep a talley. There is a new trade lately come up to 
be a Vocation, I wis not what; they call *em — boets, 
a new name for beggars I think, fince the datute againft 
gypfies. I would not have my zon Dick one of thefe 
b . ets, for the beft pig in my ^yty by the mackins : boets ? 
Heaven ihield him^- and zend him to be a good varmer; 
if lie, can ciy, hy^ ho, gee, hut, gee, ko, it isl>cCler, 
I trow, than being aboet. Bof ts ? \ ha^ rather see 
him remitted to the jail, and have his twelve god-va^ 
thers, good men, and true, contemxi him to the gsal* 
lows, i;mi there fee him fairly profeculed. Thett^ is 
Bomolochus^ oxie of the boets, i^iow a bots take all the 
red-nofe tribe of 'cm for Agroicus I he does fo abuft 
his betters I well, .'twas a good world, when' t virft 
held the plow! i . ; 

CoL They car'd nott then fo much for fp«ejdng-wett{ 
As to mean honeft ; and in you ftiU lives . -' •: : , • [ 
The good fimplicity of the former tiroes ; •. "'mi.r^ 
When to do. well was rhetorick, not tp talk.-/ ./ «.vrc3 
The tongue-direafe of court Spreads her infeijaonf "73 
Through '•the whole kingdom ; flattery, that .was- we^ 
To be confin'd within the verge, is now - .-. /A 

Grown epidemical, for all our tliouglits ,. •. •. .-, > 

Are born between our lip$ : the heart is mad? r /. *i ^' . 
A (Iranger tQ tlie tonguei jis if itus'd - .-il.i vj 

A language that Ihe nev^r underJiood^ • jt. r* x li 

What is it to be witty in thefe day§, . :i 

But to be bawdy, or prophane ? at Jeaft 
Abufive? wit is grown a petulant wafp, . ,,, 

And ftings Ihe knows not whom, not where, nor why ; 

Spews 
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Spews vinegar and gall on all (he xneets 
without dillindion J buvs laughter with the lofi * 

Orreputation, father, kinfman, friend; ^ 

tturics Ordiiiaf ies only to deliver 
•Phe i(fle timpanies or a windy bram s ' 
That beats and throbs above the pain of chitd-bed^' 
*Till every care (he meets be made a midwife 
To* her light baftard ifTue ; how many times 
Bomolochus fides, and fhoulders ake» and groan ! 
He's fo witty---Jhere he comes— away^— L 

Agro, His ^it is dangerous, an4 I dare not ftay. 

Scene 5. 

Bomolocha^,, 

. ' Rofe. This is the 9ther extndm <furh'timty\ Bonf^O* 
chttSy ufeilvw conceited. of his a^wnhuUy fhmgh iudeti^ t* 
he ftothmghuf the- hafe dregs vffcandai^' aiut a iump of n^ 
'uU&andhdthfoTHefurriHty: . .i. , ^ ■ -» ;> • r 

Bird/hy^ filas is he we looked for all the while ! - 
Scurriiityy here' fiie hath her impious throae. 
Here lies her heathe^dih dominion, ^ 

In diis nvoli impious cell of corruption \ 
For 'tis a purgatory, a meer lymbo, 
Wiierechetflack devil and his dam fcurrility 
Do rule the roail, foul princes of the air! ;• 

Scurrility ! That is he that throweth fcandals, 
Sowcth, and throweth fcandals, as 'twere dirt 
Even in the face of holinefs, and devotion. 
His prefence is contagious, like a dragon 
He belches poifon forth, poifon of the pit, ^ 

BrimHone, hellifh and fulphureous poifon ^ 
I will not ftay, but fly as far as zeal 
Can hurry me* -the roof will fall and brain me. 
If I endure to hear his blafphemie^. 
His gracelefs blafphemies. 

Rofc, He Ihall vent none here 5 
But ftay, and fee how jaftly wehaveus'dhim« 

N a F/<«v. 
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Firw. Stay^ brcriier, Ilii&iKW^tli»^^p(r^^ ftnmg. 
^ Col. I^ ^ed wit I— Bftitli breeds sot JnmvCnoagh 

Col, Cratiniu, Bupblio^ Ariftopluaies, ' ', 'f''; 
Oi«rtMi*Vfcr'ollierwit*dgiy«r " ; : .? 

Old comedies the rema, and Itthcr looie . . 
To ftigmatize whitt brow ihe pleasM wfeb flaji4«r, 
Qf pe^>lr/ j^ijbce^ nbbilky--*>all nuifl yield 
To diis triumphant brain. ./ ^, 

Bum. €Mi-oh--oh- 

Co/.^Thev fay you*ll lofc a friend before a jcft j 
'Tis true, there*s not a jeft that comes fro.m you, * 
That is the true Minerva of this brain. 
But is of greater value than a world 
Of friends, were every pair of men we mee^ 
A Pylades and Oreflcs. 

lfi*w. Cai-^bh-oh- 

<%/. Sbme fay you will abufe youl- father tot), "^ 
Rtthcrthanlofe^he opitiionofyour wit; j 

Who would not that hs^s fuch a Wit as yours? 
^Tvtcn better trj^enty parents Were expos'id 
To fcom and laughter, than the fimplcft thought, J^ ^ 
Or leaft conceit of yours, Ihbwld die abortive,' /^ 

Or perifh a brain-^embrio. 

Bomo. Oh-'-oh— oh-- ' j^ ,_^^. 

Col. How^ this? tiat tongue gro^vft : fifi^^ 
Syrens"* ' . . « *''',/:' 

Stood ftill to admire ? - - J, ., 7 

Bomo. Oh— oh— oh— ^ . .., t, 

Co/. 'Twere better that the fphefe8l(h§ut4'lpfe'tilieir 

harmony, • jliO'' . -k -j j •.-' 

And all the choiriftcra of 'the i^ood ffrpw^Bparre.:. . . * , 

.What wolf hath fpxed yQulfiri! f , , r, ^ , v i: -r / 

Bomo. Uh— oil— on— . , . . .rj jj>H-^ /f *'is . lY 

Col, SureHermei ^hVying that there \sjjp on eaftl^ ^ 

An elpquqice more than fi^,, has ftru^^.yQtt ff^imb r* p 

Malicious deity! „ _^, ,. ^:' .-. ■ „ i 

Bomo. Oh-oh-.olJT- , . ' . . . ^ • ^^.^t 

' !*.■ tltyH "J.w.-. I?0 <C^S«t> i- .: . r\ •'^. iij?*\ 
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'^^eSZ?^etf in, fir, thereS a glafs that will leftorc , ^ . 
That tongue, whoft fwectnefs angels might adore/ 

Bomo. Oh— oh-;oh— oh-^oh-"Oh— oh-- 

Ro/c, Thus, fir, you fee how we have put mygg 
In the licentious mouth of bafe fcurrllity j 
He ihall not Ibis-like purge upward her^, 
T' infedl the place with peftilential breath i 
We'll keep him tongue-ty'd'; you, and all, I profni^ 
By Phaebus and his daughters, whofe chafte zoQes 
Were iievcr yet by impure hands unty'd; 
Our language (hall flow chafte^ nothing founds here . 
That can give juft offence to a ftrid ^r. - 

Bird. This gagg hath vrrought my good opinion ^f 
you. 

Flow, I begin to think *em lawfHl recreations. 

Co/ax. Now there's none left here, whereon to.prac- 

I'll flatter my dear fe!f--0 that my flcifl^ " , 

Had but a body, thit 1 might embrace it f. * 

Kifs it, and hug it, and be^et a brood. 

Another brood of pretty Ikills upon it ? 

Were I divided I would hate all bcautios. 

And grow enamour'd with my other half J .' 

Self-love, Narci&s, had not been^ fault, 

Hafift.thou, inflead of fuch a beauteous iac^. 

Had b'ui a brain like mine' : I can gild vice, ' 

Andpraife it into alchymy, till it go 

For perfed gold, and cozen almofttfae/t ^ucliflop^ i 

I can perfwade a toad into ^n oj^, 

'Till iweird too big with my hypeAoles ' 

She burfl afu^der, and 'tis virtue's name 

Lends me a niaik to fcandalize herTelf . 

Vice, if it be no more, can nothing do : 

That ait is great makes virtue guilty tok). 

I haveYuch ttrange varieties of colours. 

Such (hiftt df fhapes, blew Froteus fure begot me 

On a camelion, and I chaiu;e fo quick. 

That I fufped my mother did gonceive me. 

As they fay marctdo, on fome wind or other. 

rU.peep to fee btw flttiiy fools I made, 

N 3 With 



^94 ^^ Mufes Looking-Glafi. 

^ith a report of a mlracalous glafs. 
— Heaven blefs me, rmruin'dt O my brain - 
Witty to my undoing ! I have jefted 
Myfcif . to an eternal xnifery. , 
I fee lean 'hunger with her meagre face 
Kide poll to overtake me; I do prophecy 
A lent immortal; Phxbus, I could curfe 
Thee and' thy brittle gifts; Pandora^sbox 
XTomparM with this, might be efleem'd a blefluig« 
The glafs which I conceived a fabulous humour> 
Is to the height of wonder prov'd a truth, -^ > . 

The twoextreams of every virtue thcrei 
Beholding how they either did exceed. 
Or want of juft proportion, join'd together,' 
And are rcduc'd into a perfect Blean : ' 
As when the fkilfal and deep learned phyliciaii 
Does take different poifons, one that*s cold,^ 
Theother in the fanie degree of heat, - • • • 
And blends them both to make animddote; . » 

Or as the lutanif! takes flats and fharps, ' * ' 

And out (^thofefodifTonant notes, does ftrike 
A ravifhing harthbny. Now there is no vfce^ 
*Ti8 a hard world for Colax : what fhift now ? 
Dyfcolus doth expefl me— fmce this we 
Is grown too wife to entertain a j^araute, 
I'll to the glafs, and there turn virtuous tdo, '- ^' 

Still flrive topleafe, though not to flatter yo^. 

Bird. There is good ufe ihdeed-la tcf be made ' 
From their convei^on. 

Flow, Very good infodth-la ' - 

And edifying. 

Rofi. Give yxmv eyes fomc refpite. ' 
You know already what your vices be, *' , " 
In the next adl you ihall our virtues fee. ' ES*/«>ff . 
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AdVus V* Scaena i. 

Rofttus, FIo*wrde*Wj Bird, 

W verily, I find the devoi 
May fuck the honey of good 4o6lriQe 



Fiofw, IW T OW verily, I find the devoat bet 



thence,. 

And bear it to the hive of her pure family. 
Whence the proph^ne and irreligious fpider 
Gathers her impious venom ! I have picked 
Out of the garden of this play, a good 
And wholefome fallad of inflra£lion ! 
What do you next prefent ? 

Rfc. The ievcral virtues. 

Bird, I hppe there be no canliaal vixitaes there V 

Rofc. Th«ire be not. 

Bird. Then Til flay, I hate a virtue 
That willl>e made' a cardinal r cardinal- virt^ies. 
Next to fOpe'Virtues, are moft impious* 
Biihop-vutues are unwarrantable. 
I hate a virtue in a morris-dance. 
I will allow of none but deacon-virtJ Sp 
Or elder- virtues. 

Rofc, Th^e areflioral-virtues. 

Bird^ Ar^ thfcy lay-virtues ? 

Rofc. Yesi 

Bird. Then they are liwfiii, . ' 
Virtues in orders are unfanftifi«d. '\- 

Rofc. We do prcfcnt theni tovil> w they art 
In all their fbite> ' in a full dance. 
• Bird. What dance? 
No wanton jig I hope, no dance is lawful 
But Prinkum-Prankum ! 

FIgixj. Will virtues- dance ? 
O vile, abfurd, maypole— maid^-marriaii virtue ! , * . 

Rofc. Dancing is lawful, &c. ' \^Flottrifif 

Enter 



A 



z^ Pig Mufe*s Uekhis^i^: 

Enter Mediocrity, , -• ii> /JV 

iYow. Who's this ? ,^ — , « o r r*: A 

fo/c. It is the mother of vihues. .V. 0,^: -^ 

//ow. Mother of pearl I think, flie isfog^udje- £. -t 
Ro/c. It is the golden Medxocritjr. ' ' , .; 

F/ow. She looketh like the idol of Chcapfidc. 
Me J. I am (hat eyen courfe that muft be kept 
To fliun two dangerous gulfs -, the middle. tra^ . ,, \ 
•Twixt Scylla and Charybdis; the r»all liUmi^ 
Tiiat fuifers not the ^gean tUe to niieet 
The violent rage of the Ionian wave* 
I am a bridge o^er an impetuous fea.j^ 
Free, and lafe pafiage to thj^ wsiry ftep : '. , - , t.- / 
But he whofe wantonnefs, or folly d^res jj 

Decline to either fide, falls defperate . / 

Into a certain ruin.- -Dwell with me, ,. , 

Whofe manfion is not plac'd fo near the lui^ - 1 

As to ^omplaia of*s neighl^ourhood^ and bc.icQiKh'^ j 
With his direftcr beams : nor fo remote .,, . ^g . .- -/ 
From his bright rays as to be fituate . . ., .,* . -^ 

Under the icy pole of the cold bearj . . ,,,...-. 
But in a "temperate zone : 'tis ^ I am fhCj. . ^^ f. ». /. ^ 
I am the golden Mediocrity :. . . ^^.- .^J ^'^ ; 

The labour of whofe womb are all the virtues.^, -P; i\f 
i^nd everv paflion too, commendable. ^d'^**- j 

Silvers fo like tSemfelves, as if they were ^ ^ ^j^^ur-. 2 A 
All but one birth ; no dkerence UJ^ diftln j;u|^' th^^' ^ / 
But a rcfpeft they bev to feveral obje&f j . / ",.' i3r< . ; '/: 
£lfe had their names t)een one as are their ^torjp^. . ' ^ 
So when eleven fair virgim pf ablood» ,-^ ' '^,, • ' V .| 
All ilfters, and a-like grown ripe of y«*r9r. ^';' ^^. - ' _ 
Match into fefveial ]ioii£ssy from each family/ .!, ^ '. ,. 
Each makes a namedUBa^fc, and all are ^etig^;^{^^,^ ,.'. 
They arc not of cotnplexion red or n«ic, . '/^.l , ^ ; 

Buta fweetmixture of the fiefii and blood, _ „ :. : 
As if both rofcs were confounded there. , . / . . ^ . ^ 
Theirfiature neither dwarf nor ^iantiib, ,/, ^ 

But in A comely well-difbos'd jMroj^ortion i . . / 
And all to likf tWir mother^ that imieed, , , 

They afe all miae, and I am ea(^h of them. 

^ - When 



When in the iiiidft of dangen I Aanil sp, 
A war/ confidence betw^A fetr and lUrii^ 
Not fo wwoAy Md, as not to be 
Fearfal of nearen't Juft aitger, when fli« fpedca 
In pwAgjes, mid trenble at i3ie hazard 
Of my retigioR, ftialce to fee my councry 
Threatned with fire a«d (word. I'm a fetkcowwd ' 
. To any tfung maylilaft my reptitstioa : 
But Icanfbom the worftcHf poverty, 
Sidcneis, atpav'x^, bainhnient, grimdeaA, 
If (he dare mo« «« in the bed t* hononr ; 
Where, with wj caiuDtry'« caufe npon my ^ord. 
Not edg'd with hope «r anger, nor raitix bold 
With civil blood, orcuftomary danger; 
"Nor the fool's wbc^ene, inexperience ; 
I can throw valdur as a lightening from me. 
And then { am the Asiaeon fortitude ! 
Give me the moderate cup of lawful pleafores. 
And 1 am terapermce. Mal^e me wealth's juft fteward. 
And call me, L^aerality ; with dne hand 
I'll gather riches home, and wkh die other 
Rightly diftrflnitt 'em, and there ob(«ve 
The perfcHu, qoantity, quality, time ud place ; 
And if in great expences 1 be fee 
Chief aih£^i, I gan in glorious works, , 
Ai raifii^ tonple9,.j(Hf.ues, altars, {hrinei, 
VeftuVes, «d orn^^mdils to religion, be ' ^1 

Neither too tl^ritiy nor too prpdi^al^~ - ■ 

And 

Inbi [Is, 

Com her 

Fori , " ,~' • 

Infii 
In ei 
Will 
And 

Ai Magnanimity, whenl wife^ aim ' ' , ^ 

At greatell honoars, if I may deferve ^.em. 
Not for ambition, bat for my country's. jgoo^d; ' \ 

Afldii) that virtue all the reft do' dwell.' ' ' 

N s ^» 



In lefler dsgaities I waJQt a n^m^ i ^ . ./' ^^,7 .^tU 

And when I am nptovcr patient, /. , ^^^ 

To put up fuch grofs wrongs as caU m^,^vf^^^ ^-j. 
But can be angry t yet m that obferye . [.-, Vf ; ^^^^ 
What caufe hath mov*d tay anger, and with w|^Q.9^rf 
Look that it be not fudden, nor too th^/ \ 
Of revenge, nor violent, nor greater , 
Than the offence j know my time when, wlicret . ^ 
I muft be angry, and how long remain fo j ~ *;,. ; T 
Then, then you may iirname me Manfuetudg. j , l- 
When in my carriage anddifcourfe I keep * ' * 
The mean that neither flatters norpffenib,, 
I am that virtue the well-nurtnr'd court 
Gives name and,(hould do being— Courtefy. 
'Twixt fly difleiiiUing.andprpudarTOCTinCje, 
I am the virtue time calls daughter^ Truth, 
Give me my fword andballance rightly fw^yld^ ^. \^^ 
And Juftice is the tide I de&rve. . ,1 v^ 

When on this ftage I come with innocent wjdf^ . . ^,^- ^y 
And jells that have more of t^ fait than gall^ .;\ ^^: \^'^. 
That move the laughter and delight of dl,. 
Without the grief of one^ fre^j» chafte cooceits^^ 
Not fcurrS, bafe, obfcene, illiberal^ . . 

Or contumelious (landers, I am then . 
The virtue they .have term'd, UubaniQr : . " .. „ *^j 
To whom if ^(our leaft cpuntenance may ^Vljf^^^^i \q 
She vows to make her eonftfuu 4weU^ig'y^i:4'v ,^;^k„^ 
My daughters now are come*— , . ;, . , ^'7.^1 j 

Scene z. . .■..-;'. ^ .,^i 

Medioc, You have feen all my daughters, gehli^ec[. 
Chufe your wives hence ; you that are batchclors / * 
Can find no better ; and the married too 
May wed 'em, yej not wrong their former wives., ' ' 
Two may have the fame wife, aod'the fame man 

May 









Mzj wed two virtues^ yet no bigamjr ; 

He that weds moft is diaiteft ; tliefe arc all ' ' / 

The dj|iig^t^rs^qf piy womb ; "t have five more^ " 

The happy' Iffue of my jntelle^l. 

And thence firnam'd the intelleftual virtues. 

They now attend dot on their mother's train,^ 

We hope they afl: in each fpeflator's brain; 

I have a niece befides, a beauteous one. 

My daughter's dear companion—lovely friendfhip^' 

A royal nymph j her we prefent not too. 

It is a vhtue we expeft from you. 

^Exit cum Chgro cantdntiuftu 

Scene 3,. 

BirJ. O Met, what a glorious train they be. 

FUw^ They feem tomethefaniflyoflove. 
But is there fucK a glafs, eood Rbfcins ^ 

Rd/c. There is ! fent hidier by th^ gi^at A^oIld>: ^ 
Who in tte'world^s bright eyt and ^vcfy day -^ '' 
Set in this Ott of light; ferveys t!* feanh'* ' • 
From tB& to weft^ who finding eipry plftce ' 
Fraitfiil in nothing but fdrtafticMrolliesi 
And moft ridiculous humours, as he is 
The god of phyiick, though it appertained ' 
To hun tt^find a cute toputgethe earth 
Of ignof^e sgid fin, two grand difeafes, 
Andnowgrbwn cpi<fcmical : many 'rece!pttf - * •' ' 
He thought upon,, as to hare planted heOetidr^ -' '^^ 
In every garden— but none pleas'd like this. 
He takes out water from the mufe's fpring, 
And fends it tathe north, there to be freez*<i 
Into a chryftal— that being done, he makes 
A mirrour with it: and mftih this virtue. 
That' itfliottld^fcy 'i>efleaion (hew e^ mam 
AIL hi«. deformit^s both of foul andl>ody,.. 

F/flw. Coodbrb^6>, fet's go fefe^f !' ' • ' 
Saints piay waiit folhMhirig or perfedbion. , ■ * 

Itpjc, The ^s h But 0? one day*« contTnjMmce 



^om The Muf/s Lvikh^Ghji, 

For Flftfa. ihinhhi; if it:flu»WHBire.^ . . .;^ ._^., 
His HMgapin woma gr<(w ert^^llhrntf ■&! "' - ['/'r "^^^ 
That ptbpltt 1i«Ill Went ta thefiws aena fcM'lad^"'-^'"'* 
Spin it too fliort a thread ; (for nay rtiing 
As well 9S man is meafoi-'d by dieir fpindfe. J 
Thqr, ar they mflft obey, Mte it a nitad * "^ ' . ' 
No longer d^ the beaju of ByppaAis, ■* * ■■ 
That in one day is fpon, dnwu oat, and cnt. 
But PIiiet»U, to requiK the bhcfc god^ envy, 
Willj when the zlus Is broke, tratafufeharrirtiiS' ^ -g 
To lire in comp^-if you mean to Tee it, ' ■ ■/ 

Mytehalli— ■*. 

fltmi. We will go pod to reformation. \Zxeviit, 

^r. Nor is the glafs -of fr> ftert life, I fear. 
At CbispoorUbour-aardiJtruftfulautliof 
Thinics the fainc/un that rofe upon her Ct^e 
Will hardly Tet bcToK her funeral : 
Your gndoiu, and kind acceptance auy _/^ ' .' 

Keep her ^ive tf^ni dnth, or, wheoine'j) 4*a(t.i ' >' ■ 
Raile her agaiti, ud i^ her a ncw^eatt ./.^^ , - /- 

fane 4, 

Muttr FU^urdevi axd Sir J, 

FUvi. This ignonmce even nukes religion fin. 

Sets zeal upon tlie rack, and ftretches her 

Beyond her length— moftbieffed locrtcirj-glaft. 

That didft inftruft my Minded eyes lo day, 

I might have g 
. BirJ. Hem 

And fee them o 

I'll teach devoti 

Not thatitfhal 
-Or purity, but 
■AsfUUbuTDbi ■ ISxt. 

E P I L O G U S. ■ 
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^nd gentle youths i Ski atbcrs too •ojhoier 
BatitfilFd this orb; it is the end tiie meant 
Yonrfehois unto yeuTfcl-vei fiiil to f re fait. 
AfoUierJhallbimfilfinHeaorfei: 
Gravt camfellors, Nejfor, view themfil'vei in thee. 
When Lucretia's fartjhall on aur fiagi appear. 
Every ehafie lady fees her Jhajo^ th^i , 
Nay ctme tvhf luill, far our imlifereTff'Vki^t . 
WiUJhe^ hoeb poll i' and kndwi, dafSllWtikfacii,''- i 
Ta ivfx and curt tbetn : hut 'oie-nee^'nit'fem;- ""-3'' '■ 
ife da not deuit but each one anTu that's bere, 
7bat has a fair foul and a hta^oUtja», 
Williiifit oft the Mufe's LookiDg-Glafs. 
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CO ME D Y: 

By Richard Broome. 



Ific totm tmlo rtdeat Uhdlus. Mart. 
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ME. kifkarj Bfwm wi« nd'tt^f^if^ | 
than a common Servant to Bani^ 
Jobnjon ; but having a Genius to Cotnedjr, 
and turning his Mind to the Study of 
Men an4 tbcjr Manners, he wr^tr 1m»^{ 
fdlf tnto g^at ItepQtatioA. His Plats, Mf, ; 
Langbaine informs us^ are his own i aq^ 
all bis various Charadkcrs forg'd frmR #ie 
Mint of his own Experience and Judg- 
ment This Piece was prodiic'd by -Mn 
Broomf in hii cid Age, and I bdicvc-^as 
the k(k be wrote. It was firft pref^t^ 
at Drury^Lane Thcsitxc in 1641, but hfts / 
been often (ince reviv'dr Befides this, fk 
has wrote Fourteen Comedies nloir, viz^ 
Antipodes ; City fFit^ or the fTom^n webts 
the Brefcbesf CrooU^G^Jem :^^ 
Court Beggar \ Damoifelle;^ Englijh Moor*, 
laWt-Jick Court \ Mad Couple wellmafcUdy 
New Acadenrf \ Northern haf%\ Nvoeila^ ' 
Siueeris Exchange \ ^een and Concuhlhiii^ , 
and the A/par agus Garden. He S^¥^ 
join'd with Thomas Heywood, in ji flaf :^ 
culled, The Lancajhirt fTitches. 

A£tori 



w 



y. nl/ ,\r: '^'' 



ACT O^Names •it.the QucfJiJs Theatic. 



Hearty, 

Oliver, 

Tallboy, ' " 
M«iiv r - 

ScentwdllJ 

lOimleihanf^' 

Z Cr(8it)nvia9» 

.Ufher, ■ 

.CocJs,. 
PatXKO»<. 
Spldier, 
LftWyer^ • ' 
CottftierA . 



.&|;-a-N.- 






Mr. JSct. 
Mr. Gr^. 

Mr. Irw^ 

Mr. fe^^rr 

Mr. Norris\ 

Mr. ^^»/i&., 

Mr. Bullock. 

Mr. Bullock, jnn. 

Mr. 35«&«/&«.^ 

Mr. Pendrey, 
, . ' Mr* irf«A, " 

Mij, Fatrbank, 
' ' Wf . Sherman. 

Mr. i8b4aM« 
Mr. NcrrU^. 



W O M B N. 
iS^ieM; Mrs.Birifvi^ MtntktSx»;Crdfs. Jude^ Mrs. 



O R S Karttcs at d* "Thj^tre Royal. 

"..>■.>.., ..^ ME n;' • 



^. 



OfdrektV 
Heaj:ty» 
Springlc^ ' 
Vincent,* ^ 

TufticePack, 

Olkrer,^ -* 

Tallboy, 

ilandal, 

Scentwelli- 

Patrice, 



%.j. 



* * 



^i» 



l'^'^ %^ 



^ Capt. 6r/|^«;. 

Mr. PtmieL 

Mr. /Tff&r; 

Mr. GkrHahrh^* 

Mr. 'Miirkerftat, 

Mr^ '>rfr*. ' 

Mr. G»/f. 

Mr. Burkhead, 

Mr. 5/w//i&. 



WOMEN. 

Jtacbei,Wn.Kmgbt. Merkl,Mn.Moor, Amie^lAn^ C§x 



Oldrenti, a CoQHtry Gentleman of a good > • . ^ _ 
Eftate. * ^ Mr. JTrw. 

Htariy, a merry dewy'd Gentleman, 7 m. Pinkethman' 
hie >*rieBdau4 CAi.^paiiioa. 5 ' • x' 

Sfrmglovf, Steward Ui Otir»U. ' ' ■ N^". W*. 

Vincrnt, / Two young gentlemen, ui lovejMr, Wiii*^ 

Hil!iard,<:, wKhO;.^;.w'» Dau^hter^. lMr.,C.iio-., 

Jufiice Ciack, a humourfomc old Genlleman, Mr, Nerri: 

OJiver, hit Son, Mr. Boath. 

Talibiy, in Igve with Mrs. Awe, , /Mr. Bu/Jsci. 

Martin, the "JufUce'? Clerk, - ■ \i/k. Bulled, jun. 

Randal, Groom to OUreittt, A merry ; ^., w„t_/L_ 
Feltow, /JMr.7.i^>. 

Setnl'well, -y ' " C Mr. Su^anJi. 

I GemlctHoii, CFriendtoJuftKcCdn-lj^Mr. Smi/i. . 

a Gmtktmm. N C MtiBurkbtai. 

Vfier, ? ■ ....... 

ifw/er, t to OLiraitU 

Coi, S 

Lawyer, S with otherJ, Beggan^ 
pBfr. J 

W O M E N. '-- «> . 

Jmif, Juftice CEnf ^'s Miece. Mis. Stiaaidtn. 
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JOVIAL CREW: 

9 R. THE 

Merry Beggars. 

A 

COMEDY. 

A C f I. 

S C E N E, a-Room in adrcntVH<?;./f. 

Snter OUrenit and Hemrtj. - 
Old. SiJl^UKT ha%- indaed, friend, much afflifted 



I ^ Ht Hta. And very juflly, let me tdl yon, 
■ fir, tlut cAuld fa inpioon/ be curious 
to tempt a judgment on you t to give 
ear and &ith too (by your leave) to fortune-tellers, 
.wizards, and grpiies t 



3^^., ^,A Jpvial ,;fer^\K j^ «i, ^. -.^^J 

, < »ri«. I would go dMOik sr tMHM(H»i^ be9. i£? 

ther than dreiin of My itf thicB^^kMfbiifRlddlefi^es/ 

If they prove happy, fo ; if n^t^^ethrWr ^ai'llij*. 

▼er find their meaning till tMc ^'vtht r if TW'fuptiofc 

there was at all a meaning, as the leqyifvacsdting deVil 

had, when he cozen'd the monk, to let Hlm'lfVe fovl- 

fr?e, till he fhoiild find him deeping betW^eA ttffskhi. 

The wvy nodk, ahjoriftg- aft fhch lodging, ut %]%' 

Qvef watching in hit iMy^, -the foul ficnd\took:' fiSW' 

napping^ With Jus «)fe between the ihect-ftaVt!rtof'*6^| 

conjurmg book. "TOene ^aslfie whirtii' br iotllBfe' 

meaning on'j; Bit thrfe'fond fortune -tijlcrs, dm^ 

know noahing, aifti to be thought inore <:uhniiTg than' 

their mafter, the 'foresaid devil, tho'' truly not-fp iurr-^ 

ful: Yety-mift'em, and hang 'cm. "WliMird^f ■<>)** 

blind buzstardil For ©ncettiey Kif,'^they m^ a . ftdfri^ 

faad timcf ^ knd snoft titfttr^ivS quW cofnira^,-^ fcaffifBF' 

good ; and beft forwerft. One« told a jiefitlemah Tvfe^ 

ignflwuld be a man-kiilcr^ ^nd be hang*d fort ; who' 

after prov'd a great atfd ridi phyikian, and wHK great 

fame i*th' univerfity, hang'd in piftur^ for a gr^ve cs- 

ami^e. These was the whim of that. Qufte con^ 
traiy [ . . v .l - 

0/d. And that was happy i would mine could fo de- 
ceive my fears? ,:.'.' 

Suf. They may:> bat ttmft not fa¥. - Another fc^-^ 
mift Ibund, that »finiint-cy.'d%^y ftonld prove* a no-'l 
table pick^purfet and aftsrwards a moft flrong titief ;' 
w^en he Ritw up to be a cunning lawyer, and at"" laf^ 
^X'4 * jil^< Qa^ contrary ? how many have been 
flai^'^^HK by (hefe wizards for fool^, that have ;^ter 
been prick'd for ihenffs ? Was not a ftirpiM^rd's ^ 
foretold to be a drunkard, and to gat his liSmtg from 
h9m4»^ wihdrea, thieves, i^aarrellors, and die like? 
And^id Jie not Inoome « 4ab(txb juftice? And live in 
wine and worftip by the fim of 'luch delinquents ? 
Th£ie*t|jbe.whialQn*>t.. N#w X >eoifle to yeo : Ymr 
fig^ire-iiinger finds, that both your dangktt n, notwidi- 

fbuidinji;^ 
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landing all yatsr great pdftffidm, 'wkich tiwjr are co« 
^eir^ Qf^J|p4l^ yet b^l>^g«» « Mn^-it Mtf 1^ iiMlit> 
*if/as liaidy there be a meaning in it) tkey may ftaP/W 
cq^rtkill^ rpr^fgrn cops^ifK^ •pd-fo he b^^ 

in iB,w f J^^nqf |M)i ^ whim 9m% think you ^ Yw 
ihaU^thihk no.wom.on.*t, * - 
..Old. Would I had yonr mcny heart* 
i.Hea^ Itlutok/Ott, &r. 
OU. I sicwi the Ube. 

if^ I would you had ; and I iuch aneftate as y(wr».' 
FourtJbQii&nd a t^ear, with IMi a hearth ittinie, would 
d^ fortuiiei ana all her babbig feilthfi^ren. IVI >at 
iboii diibnift j^i proFideace^ aft, lend t^inr to 4«c|i' U4^'- 
ffiny, for a child of mine, while tho'e be iadc and fongs 
in town or country. , Think like a aian of confiuenee,' 
(now I am (erious) what jvAke.^uui there beforfuch a' 
curfe to kll upon your heirsi . B^ you not live free, 
out of law, or grievjag any. npan ? 'Are yon not the-^ 
ajAy rich man £|Mt livei unen^y'd ? Have yoo ifotall- 
tbepraiTesof ta^rich, and |iniyersi«f -the poor? 1>W. 
cy&r aiiy fetvant, or hireling* ndlghbotty orkindftdcuWi^. 
you^ or wiflti One minute ihortened of your Ufb } itaVe- 
you one grudging tenant? Will they not aU' fight for 
you ? Do tl^y not teach thek^ehildmi,. and make *tm 
to. pray for you morn ^nd evening,, .and in their grates 
too, as dtilv as for queen and realm ? The innocdM' 
things would thinjg they ought not tM,tdtti ^•' ^ 
O// 'Tis their goodncfe. <i*^ 

Mat. It is your meril* T«ar!giieae\kyre aUd bov^^ 
procures from he||vc& tko|e iArpinta9ais.il>>^em. Wliofe *- 
rent, did evcr.yo«5 ea^^ ? WJiofe hare y&anpt rtAit- * 
ted, when by <yvfualtiesoffire,.'Ofjftoo4i,^»coi!n]fK9n' 
dearth^ or i^knefs^ poor la^vt, weie j^ugftn 'hehirMii^ 
hind? N^y, wiiof(? loffea have you ildt <ple«fl)r¥^ 

piir'd.;;;,, _.. .r.- -; ■ •.^--' 

JOJd, Enough*. , ,- ..... . - . - - -js :•. -» " 

^Hffa. What jgoods have ypu ^ken/from ^IMDm^w- 
dows? W^*^^^^ of your thoufiinds haeve.yout^ckMf 
Old^ Good friend, nomore.v 
. ftw. Theib are oao«gh^ 'm^^cti, to M yoorearB vrhh- 
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joyful ACclamgtiDns where e>r you jpafs : Hearv^n bfefi 

our landlord QUretit i. our fnafier Otdrent ; wr gpod^-^ 
trm Oldrent, Cannot thefe founds conjure that eyil Spi- 
rit of fear outofyou, that your children fjiall live toh^ 
begg^ars ? Shall 'fquire Oldrent's daughters wear. - old 
rents in their garments ? (there's x whinof too} becaufe 
a fortuneteller told you fo ? 

Old. Come, I will drive to think no more on'^t. 

Hea, Will you ride forth for air then, and be 
meny ? 

Old. Your counfel and example may iiAru^t nie. 

Hea. S^ck muft be had infundxy places too.^. j^or 
fo^gs I am provided. 

Enter Springlo've ivUh Bocfks and Papers^" mid a Btinch 
of Keys i he lays them on the Table, 

Old, Yet here comes one brings me a fecond fear, 
who h^ my care^ the next unto my childi:en. 

Hea. Your fteward, fir^ it feeros, has bufinefs with 
you. I wifli you would have none. , " 

Old, ril foon difpatch it : And then be for tur |our- 
.ney inllantly. 

i/(r«. ril wait your coining down, fir, " ., JiExit, 

Old, But why, Springlove, is now this e^pf^ition i 

Sjr, Sir, 'tis duty. 

Old, Not common among (lewards, I cozifefs, to urge 
in their acconipts beibre the day their 'iords l^ve'Iimit- 
ed. Some that are grown to hoai^ hairs ind k^^ht- 
hoods, . are not found guilty of fuch aA ij^jj^lftvip^ 
•Tis yet but thirty days,, when 1 giv6 foft^ . ^t^r?thc 
half-year day, our Lady laft. Could 1 fufpfeli'my Vruft 
were loH in thee ; . or doubt thy youth had not ability 
to carry, out the weight of fuch a charge, I tteu IhpuM 
call oh thee, . - . - . 

Spr. Sir, your indulgence, I hope, (halt ^e*er c6r- 
rupt me. Neverthelefs, the teftiniony of a difchiirge 
from time to time, will be encouragement to virtue m 
me. You may then be pleas'd to take here a furvey of 
alL your rents received, [Springlo^e turns over thefe*veral 
books to his majler,'\ and all/uch other payments as came 

* to 
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to lijy Kands, fince my laft audit, for cattle, "wodl, corn, 
all milts of hu/bandry ; with fome old debts, and al-^^ 
moil delperate ones, as well from country cavaliers as. 
cc^urtiers. Then here, iir, are my feveral difburfements,. 
in all particulars foiryourfelf and daughters, in charge of 
houfe-keeping, buildings and repairs ; journies, appa- 
rel, coachesj, |[ifts, and all expences for your perfonal 
^leceflaries.* Here— fervants wages, liveries, and cures. 
Here— for fupplies of horfes, hawks, and hounds. And 
lafUy, i^ot the leail to be remembered, your large bene*; 
vojences to the poor. , 

OU, Thy charity there goes hand-in-hand with mine,; 
And Springlove, X commend it in thee, that fo yo«ng 
in y^rs art grown fo ripe in goodnefs. May their hea- 
ven-piercing prayers bring on thee equal rewards with 
ine,. . . [ 

Spr, Now here, fir, is the balance of the feveral ac- 
compts, which ihews you what remains in cafh z which, 
added to your former bank, makes up in all— 
^ p//. Twelve thoufand and odd pounds. 
' Spr. Hfere are the keys of all. The'chefts are fafe in 
your own clofet. 

0!d, Why in my clofet ? ^ Is not yours as fafe ? 

Spr, O, fir, you know my fiiit. 
, PZ/. Your fuit ! Whatfuit? 
"'Spr. Touching the time of year. 

Old. 'Tis weir-iiigh May. — Why, what of that, 
good Spnngloye ? . 

^/r..;C),j5r, you hear I'm caird. [Birds JtngA 

, Old. Fie, Springlove, ^t^ I hope thou haft abjur'd 
that uncoutii^praftice, 

Spr. You thought I had forfaken nature then. 

. Old. Is that difeafe of nature ftill in thee fo virulent ; 

and, notwjthftanding all my favours, in my gifts, my 

cares and counfels, which, to a foul ungrateful, might 

be boalled : Have I firft bred thee, arid then preferr'd^ 

thee (fiam I will hot fay how wretched a beginning) 

to be a mafter over all my fervants ; planted thee in my 

bofom ; and canfl thou there, flight me for the whifUing 

of a bird I • ' 

Spr. 



but *tii the fcdbn of the year that cafit me. WW 
iB5ve6 d^ir notet^ pmrokes my difeofidon, by a more 
abfiritte pewer of natnrty tkui pMMbf^y qm render 
aftaecomptfor. 

OiV. J imd &e«e*8 no^3q[>ellflq; it ; but Affiit wHl re- 
tttm. I havetiyMallthemeftiis^asImayftfdytiimk^in 
htfttaa mid An, aiid«did,asnearasmfoiicoidd, tSRite 
me»that thy hA year*^ ireibamt had^opp*df6r-everAat 
nttoiig fore «tt thee, -time gadfiaghamioiir ; fHien, <hi- 
ly for that otafe, I laid the wa^t of my eftate teAenr- 
aldlbip vDOftthee ; which kept thee in that year, a^er 
£6 many wHDepvaganes thou hadftnadebdfbre. 

Sfr. Yon kepta fwallow in a cage in^ that yUfhUc, 
1 cannot, fir, endttreanodierfiiiDmer intfaat reftraint 
with life : 'twas then my torment^ bat now n»y death. 
Yet, fif, my life is yours^ who are my patron ; freely 
)ioii'may takek. Yet, pardon, fir, myfnalty, that do 
beg a fmaB ocmtimianee of it upon my loiee^. 

Old^ Can there no means be found to preferve life in 
thee, bttt wandering kke^ vi^bond } Does not the fan 
as comfortably fhine upon my gardens, as tS^e opener 
fields ? Or on my fields, as others far remote ^ Are 
not my walks and greens as delegable as- the highways 
and commons ? Are the (hades of Sycamore andbow- 
ers of Eglantine lefs pleafing, than of bramble, mr thorn 
hedges ^ Or of my^groves and thickets, dum wild woods ? 
Are not my fountain waters frefhcr than the troubled 
dreams, where every beaft does drink } Do not the 
birds fins here as fweet'and livety as any other where ? 
Is not thy bed more foft« and reil more fafe, dian in a- 
field or barn ? Is a full table, which is called thine 
crwn, lefs carious or wholefome, than the fcraps-from 
other trenchers, twiceor thrice tranflated ? 

Spr, Yes, in the winter feafon, when the iire is Aveet- 
er than the air. 

OU, What air is wanting? 

Sfr. O, fir, you'have heard of pilgrsmagea ; and the 
vi^antanr travels of good men. 



- . CU4.For .feii4UK9» «r to hafy mit : Bst l>rmg not 
.tJuiile mt» companTon, I cfaaxgeyou. 
^ ^/>r.. I do not, /tr; butpanba sie»-tp'4iink their 
jTuffeni^are mudi (weeten'd l^-ddights, jTuch as we 
£nd, by ihifting place and air. • , . . 

O/^. Are there delights in beggary ? or, if to take 
divcriity of air be fach a folace, travel, the ^ingdoxn 
over : And if this yield not' variety enough, try fuf - 
-Uicr ; proTided your deportment be genteel. Take 
liorfe, and man, and money r you have all,^ or. Ftt'al- 
]4>«s enough. ; ^ 
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• Nightingale, QuckoWy kt. Sh^s. • . 

Sffr. Oh, \ how am I confbunded \ dear fi't; return me 
Slaked tathe world, rather than ky thoTe bordens x>tt 
me, which will ftifle me. I muft abroad or perifti. 

Old. I will no longer "ftrive to wafhthis Moor j nor 
breathe more minutes fb ttnthriftily; in civil araimcnt, 
againft rude wind j but rather praftHb to'with&aw vxf 
U>ve,^ and tender care, if it be poffible, from thatun- 
fhiitful bfe^il, incapable of wholcfomecomffel.- [Afide^ 

5/r. Have I your leave, fir ? - x 

Old. I leave you to difpute it with yourfelf, I have 
no voice to bid you go; or ftay : ' my love (hall give thy 
will preheminence ; and leave the cfFed to time and 
proridence. [^Exiu 

Spr^ I am confounded in my obllga^oh to this good 
man : his virtue fs my punfffiment, wfen 'tis not in mj 
nature to return obedience to His merits. I could wifli 
fuch an ingratitude weie death by the law, and put iit 
prefent execution oft me, to rid me of my fbarper fuf- 
tering. Nor but by-tleath, can this predominant fway 
of- nature be extinguifh'd in me. T have fought with 
my affedlions, by the afliftance of all the ftrengths of 
art and difcipKne, (all which I owe him for education 
•too) to conquer and eftablifh my obfervance, as in all 
other rules, to him in this; this inborn ftrong defire 6f 
liberty^ in that free coUrfe, which he detefts as Ihamc- 
fill, and I approve my earth's felicity : but find the 
yukt is encflefs, and muft !ly. Wljat muft I lofe then ? 

Vol. VI. O A 
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A good fiuAcr's fere. Wliat lofi*^l«tls' ke, -tint mmt^ 
not what he Mwh Thtftt bf I Mt dLll^cj^titMSD; 
What*! tint, t# firewiiae na JiMii tbin^ it.lbMml 
M^rdoty ta»flHA«T>MlllirqMftoii^il*hWirare^4da^3 
txadled, it is none ; wst^ smoDg fceggarsi^vOidi okmi^ 
his own. 

inter RanJal atti thru or four fer'uanis *with a great 
ifttti, 4md bUuk-jachf and a baker" t ha^et^ . ^11 in^^^ 
mKOatnmthall^ VH9Sk€t Randak 
Kowfellows, what news from whence youcsuRif:^^ 

Ram, The oil wonted nvm^ fir, from your gu^-no^fe, 
the old bam. W« have milojtded t;h^ ^;^e$Ld-baiket^ 
the heeC-kcfetk^ and the; hfer-bumbards there^ aixHiingft 
yimr ipMfta the. h(gg^i:s ; And they. Vve all grayed for 
yon and our vaS^, as their mamier is, from fyt^ 
teeth outward ; marry, , from t^e te^th inwar^^'t9 
enough to iwadlow your alms, from wkenc^ ^ ^!P^ 
^hejn; jaraycw fehtom ^mc, ^ .^ ,.\^/ - ? 

S^^ Thoo JhottldSl not think U9(;:haruably^ . . .' 
Kan, Thought's free^ mafter fteward, ai^t pk^ypi' 
^ut your charity, is nevert^elefs notorious^ I muit neeos 

fjjy. ; ■ . '/ . 

Sfr^ Meritorious, thou mean^H to lay. 

Ran^ Surely fir^. no y 'tis outof our cuji;ate'.s boolc. 

Spr. But I afpire. no merit$» noi populiir th^tnk$^ 'tis 
well if 1 do well in it. , . J ,,^ '^.^px-:^-' 

Ran. It might be better thpugh (if q14,1wJ^ 
whom you allow to talk, might, counfel) p, li^etp/pQ 
breed up poor men*si children^ or decayed iab({^rs, 
paft their work or travel ; or towards the fetting^up of 
poor youne married couples ; than to bellow, an .hun- 
dred pound a year (at lead youdQ that« i^not au.yQtt 
gety befides your mailer's bounty, to maintain ip beg- 
ging fuch wanderers as thpfe, that^n^ve^ape ^.ja of .their 
way ; that cannot give account from whence tneycafpe, 
or whither they would ; nor of any beginning, they «ver 
had, or any end they feek, but Qm toftrQl^and.b£;g..tiU 
their bellies be full, and then fleep tili they be hungry . 

Spr, Thou art ever repining at thofe pQor.,gcopIc^l 
they take nothing from thee but thy pains : and that 
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. i&ur;. Am I aoft bitten to it a^eiry day, .by tbe ux^^ 
fo<M«iiilbo<0iottnds4&aMhqr learein tbeic litter, vfhta, 
I. tbvewpioot the old, to lay fivfii ftiaw for tlie ntw 
conen at joigjit. TKat's one part pf my ofEce. An4 
you are fure, that though your hofpitality be but for 
a night and a morning^ for one rabble, to, have a new 
fupj^y every evening. They take nothing from met 
indeed, they give too much. 

Spr. Thott art old Randal ftill f ever grumbling, bu{: 
iUil ofiiciotis for 'em. 

. Xan, Yes; hang 'cm, they know riovc/eni Well 
enough, I have had merry bouts with fome of them. 

Spr. What fay'ft thou, Randal ? 

Ran. They are indeed my paltime. I left the merry 
griggs [as their provender lu^ prickM *em} in fuch * 
Aoieii yonder! iuchafrplickl you^U hear anon, as yon 
waBt Nearer 'cm. 

Sfr. Well, honeft Randaf, thua It |$. ' tam for r 
journey ; I kfiow not how long will be my abfence. 
But I will pirefently take order with the cook, and but- 
ler, for my wonted aHowaace to the poor : and I will 
leave money with thee to manage the affair till my re- 
turn. 

Ran^ Then up rife Raiidal, bafflfF of the beggars. 

Sfr, And if our mailer be difpleas^d (although the 
ch^rgciJbe mine) at the ogei^efs of the entertainment, 
thou (halt then give it proportidnably Jn money, and 
let thetn walk further. 

Rati. Pfeughl that will never do*t, never do 'cm 
good: 'tis the feat, the habitation, the rendezvous, 
that chears dieir hearts. Money would clog their con- 
fciences. Nor muft I lofe the muilck of 'em in their 
lodging. 

^fr. We will agree upon't anon. Go now abcwt 
your bQfinefs. 

Ran. I go, b^iff; nay, deward and chamberlain of 
the rogues and beggars. {_Exif» 

Sfr. 1 cannot tmnk but with a trembling fear on this 
ad/enture, in a icraple, which I have not weighed with 
; • X) z aU 



all my other doubts ; I {hall, in nr^ departure, rob my 
iiafter. Of what? of a tme fcrvant;od» tkeft i 
have committed none. And that may be fuj^liied^' and 
better too, by fome more confbmt to hhn. Bdt I may 
injure many in his truft, which now he cannot bat be 
fparmg of, I rob him too of the content and hope^ he 
luid in me, whom he had built and raiarM libto that 
growth in his aiFe6lion, that I became a gladnefe in his 
eye, and now mufl be a grief or a vexation 

[A mifi anifinpng n^Hhh, 
.Unto his noble heart. But hark I Ay, thfere'y ' ' 
The harmony that drowns all doubts and fears. - 
h little nearer— 

' S O N G. . 

FROM hunger and cold who livfs nhrtfrtt^ 
' OriAjhomore rtchfy dad than 'wef 
OurleiiiesarefuHi our fitjh h ^warm% 

And againft f ride war rags are a charm, • ' 
Ewmghisourfeajf^ and fir to-morronv^ '' 

Let rich men care ^ *we fed no fimyw^ 

Noforro^^ no forrthx^ no fortify m^fprronn). 
Let rich men care f nve fed no forrc^, 
Sfr, The emperor hears no fnch mufick ; nor Ma 
^ content like this. 
Each cifjg each tonvn^ and e^hy '^iji^gfy • • •" 

.Affords us either an afmorfrUdgei ' • - .; 
Andif thev^tatherhecdd andraw; - "i 

7hen in a ham 'Wf tumble in ftranv, • • 

Ifiuarmandfair, hjr yea-cock aninay-todi^ 

The fields will afford ns a hedge or a hdy-caci, .- • 
A hay -cock, a hay-cocA^ a hay^coti^ a hay^toci^,kt, 

Sfr. Moftraviihing delight f bat, inallthisi «Alyt»c 
fenft is pleas'd: mine ear is -fcafted rmifie^ye too muft 
be fatisfied with my joys. ' "•>■:. .^: 

The hoarding ufurer cannot have^more 
Thirily defire to fee his golden- ftore, 
When he unlocks his'trcafury, than I^ ' 
The equipage in which fliy beggars lie. * • ' ' 

i ' St 
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.- - • , - ■ - , ■ * 

iJe, «f0U 4b^Jken$ % tht higg<^i aire difcover*d in their. ^ 
,y.ifiuru\ tkfn 'they ijfit^ forth i- and at hAthe Patrico, ..^ 
> '^4^. Our tsiaAtx, ourjmafter] our iweet and. com* 
-foiKftbk mafter, 

^. Hqw chear mv hearts.^ 
I Beg, IVIaftcrowiCy xBoil crapingly. 
Shs^l we dance, ihall we iing, to welcome our king ? 
Strike up piper a merry merry dance, 
TJ)^;Weon our ftampersmay foot it and prance. 
To make his heart merry, as he has made ours. 
As lofty and fsolick as lords in their bowers. 

\Mufick^ Dan(e, 
^fr. Exceeding well performed. 

1 Bep ^Ti5 Well if it like you, mailer. But we have 
not that rag among us, that we will not dance off to do 
yon fervice ; we beii^ a}I and only your fervants, mofl 
noble fir. Comn^uid us tii^efpre and employ us, wc 
befeechyoa, 

Sfr. Thou fpeak'fl: moil courtly. 

2 Beg, Sir, he can ^peak, and could have writ as 
well. He' is- a decayed poet, newly fallen in among 
us: and begs as-wdl as the bdl of us. . He learn'd it 
petty well in his own profei&on before i and can th^ 
better praQife it in ours now. 

Sfr. Thou art a wit loo, it fe«HU. . 

3 Beg. He (hould have wit and knavery too, fir : for 
he was an attorney, 'till he was pitched over the Ijar; 
and, from that fall^ he was taken up. a knight of the 
poft i and lb he continued, !till he was degraded at the 
whippJQg.poft^.; and from thence he ran r^olutely into 
thiscou^. His cunning in the law, and the other's 
labour with the Mufes arc dedicated to your fervice ; 
and fior mj^fclf^ I'll £ght for vpu* 

SfTi Thou vfft a brave fejlow* and fpeak'ft like a 
conmiander : haft thou borne arms ? 

4 Beg, Sir, he. Jhaa borne the name of a Netherland 
foldier, *till he tan.awi^ from his colours, and. was 
taken lame with lying in the £elds, by a Sciatica : l 
mean, fir, the. Strapado. After which, by a fecond 
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jcbeaf, indeed ranning ttmy^ ht ibttiAkd^'.inld-tbia 
cbontr^; and lb dbipM the)^iMoii% i iiidthci tn^p^d 
^[1 hk living in the tkj, ^ iiam»feln»4lli>riMfaf^iMf. 
ing, ftndfueh lice arts, ^flD the calt attd tl^^pjjSoiy 
ihew'd him too pnblickly to the woild. Aad fo, beg- 
ging being the laft refuge, he efMer^d ifttb tpor focicty : 
and now lives ashonelHy, I aoft needs Ay,' as diekeft 
of us. 

Sfr, Thou fpeak'ft good laii|iKiig» too. 

I Beg. He 'was a <oiutiir wniy fir» attd begs on 
pkafufelidRireyou, refitfing^fefttand conftttit mens 
from able friends \o tinake hte a ftaid Man. Yet^' the 
want of a Jeg, notwithfbuKiing, he maft tfavd in this 
kind againft all common t«i^on« by the fpcdstf poHqi' of 
proridence. 

Sfr. As how, I- prithee? 

t Beg. His father, fir,«iv«»4ieim)tier| agteatcottt- 
{>eg|ar I zSxattjoti % I aiade tfafllil ▼evfei oa liim, aad 
hisfon-faere. ^ ♦i . r.^rt? 

A courtier htgg^dhyt^vetif^f wV^mtd^ • 
7r(;«r of^frr -M^l^, '^t»hiib nMk them ^ ^iA(l^. '^- 
Heheg^i^tiHn^yee^htMteOtmUm^^ekh'cmf^^ - ' 
T<7 kkf fir^s cii^iren,' and^tbeif ihiMthtit, -^bitfefl .. :; 
While fheoffrefsV, tluet hj/tfiM^'gr-eeit^ftM^ '•' ^ i 
SeJtt cur/es afiefit-ittith tl^eir^iUi* r .— ^ : /if 

*j[ be father dies (then»orldftysy'VhyHth^r- '"- - 
<rj&/ /&« hehggottete^ tMk (it /ems) fie it^ ' - '- 
Of leggings tjiiets tftH'tbeemiHif firey 
Or bound by fate ^ '^wtilto no 'weakh e^f^j ' 
' T bo'' offered bimin^nwtie^^ cUatbs ^lm0€g$,' 
More them be begs, or infteattly muft eat. 
'h not be bemvemfy blefiy that hmtet eartlfi tf^dfttrry • 
And begs^ with what^«a gentlefiaiii, \m,^ fleafare i 
Orfaykbiupontbeheirti^urfti -^^ 

Wbat^s that to him f the -beggaf^fne'eP the w»fe. 
For of the general fiore thatbeewem hmfmt^ 
fb*vabtein»t mpenitf^ti^tbej^eia. 

• '* -f / udiL 
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V o'^rjB^jf. Wlutl; % yoBk, fir, to pur poet Scrib^e 

4 £^* Ilikt),hh ven exceeding well; »iul the wliole 
/ cOBflertof y.Qu. 

2. J?^^. Concert, fir, we have mufidans too among 

ui: true meny faviggan indeed, tkat being within the 

re9fii;of.the la(h tor £ii^gja^.libeUoK& foi^ at London, 
> ware ifam to fly, kk^o our cave/j and here they iing all 

tourp^et's di^esi. T^y c%n Ung »ay thioig moil tuna- 

bly, £r, but pfalmg. Wbatthey may do hereafter un- 
- . d«r-^ tr^le t|ree» is ftmch expe^ed. But they live very 

civilly and genteely amoi^ U&. 

S'pr. But what is he there ? that folemn old fellow. 

-^fatt nntlier fpe«kk$ of himfelf, nor any bo^ for him. 

phet. See how he holds up. his prpgnoilicatlng nofe* 
He is divining now. ' 

5]^. How,'^prQph|g^. 

2 Beg,,yf^ ix,x A^ c«9iiing,inan^ and a fprtune* 
tetter: % tho^^gh^he^^fys^^^tArc;^ his de- 

cay, but he 4fi .««iy 4;lo&, Wlnot |«:njik beginning 
nor the fiutune he him&if Is fallen from : but he ferves 
IIS for a clergyman ftill^ andfrnaryies us if need be^ after 
a new way of his own, ^ . , . . 

Sfr, How long^jMve ypn.Jv^ his company ? 

2 Bfg, But lately come ;unon^. us, out a veiy an- 
cient ftroUeraU the land over, 4nd h^ ^av tilled with 
^ipfiesy and ,i^^ patrico. Shall he. re^ yoar fortu^e^ 
fir? 

%-* If k plcafe him. , ,^ ,: , 

By this palm Iwfdsrfi^ndf 

Tifou art ier» to ^wealth andlaitd^ 
And iafter mOfrf a bittir gufi^ 

Shalt build njuith thy great grandfir^s dufl, 
^pr. Where fliall I find it? but come, ill not trouble 
Hny head with the fearch. 

O 4 z Beg^ 
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' 2 Btg' What fejr jrcm, jSr; tooircrcw? arc wc not 
well congregated ? - -- - — - 

Sfr, You arc a jovial, crew ; ftc only people whofe 
happinefs I admire. 

y Beg. Will you make us happy in fcrving you > 
have you ztcf enemies? fhall we nght under you ? will 
}K>u be our captain ? 

2 Beg, Nay, our king. 

3 J^t^. ' Command u« fomething, W. ' * • -^^ -^ 
Spn Where's the next rendevouz ? 

I ^r^. Neither in village nor in town: 
But three mile ofF at Malpe-down. * 

Sfr. At evening there I'll vifit you. 

...SONG, : ^ 

• • • _ • 

« • ' . •. 

COurtiert^ C9Utfteni AmkUmfnrnt 
\ fbat filly fo&rfiajains in Ulnftfitadih^ 
Lovi Bes hid in rags all tor/tf 
As *well as in filh and bravery, 
Clionu. And, the beggar he lirves his Idji as'dear. 

As tfejbafhas thaufands^ tbmfands\ ihufanisf'^ 
Jt'he^fhaf Has th^and founds aye^. 

States and titles are pitiful things^* 

^ be Meanejt eft ate more f leafing does frove^ 
Lords and ladies^ princes and kings, 
iVith beggars ha*ve e^al charms in loie, " y 

Chortts, And the beggar, Scz. {Ezetiht Cantsmtui. 

Spr. So, now away. ; **' '"'"' 

They dreattt ofhappinefsy that Ihoe Usfttite^ ' " ' 
But A^'tf^y it that 0be^ their fate. 
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A C T n. 

• • • ' 

The SCENE, OA/r^»/'s Houfc 

Enter Vincent, Hillurd, Mertel, Radiel. 

Tin, Y Am overcome with admiration, at the felicity 
I they take f ' 

HiL Beggars ! they arc the only people can bqaft 
the benefit of a free ftate, in the full enjoyment of liber- 
ty, mirth and eafe ; having all things in common, and 
nothing wanting of nature's whole provifion witHin the 
reach of their deiires. Who would have loft this fight ^ 
of their revels ? 

Fin. How think you; ladies? are -they not the Only 
happy in a nation ? " 

Mer, Happier than we I'm fure, that arc pent up, * 
and ty'd by the nofe to the continual fteam of hot hof- 
pitality, here in our father's houfe, when they have the 
air at pleafure. in all variety. 

Ra. And tkough I know we have merrier fpirits 
than they ; yet to live thus confined, ftiiies us. 

Jlil, Why, ladies, you have liberty enough ; or may 
take what you pleafe. 

Mer, Yes, in our father*s rule and government, or 
by his allowance : what's that to ablolute freedom ; 
Qich as. the very beggars have ; to feaft and revel here 
to-day, and yonder to-morrow; next day where they 
pleafe; apd fo on ftill, the whole country or kingdom 
over! there's' liberty , the birds of die air can take no 
more. 

Rax, And then at home here, or wherefoever he 

comes, our father is fo penfive, (wkat muddy fpirit foevcr 

pofleffcs hiin, would I could conjure it out) that he 

makes us even iick of his fadnefs, that were wont to 

fie n^ gojifi cQck to-day \ tnciild eockle -bread \ dance clu!4 

O 5 tcrdefQueh\ 
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thinrbelarc him, nxAht woiddUttgh-tfC^. ; ^^^-^^^ 

im-. Now lie never lookd upoii os/biit-with ^tfgh^ 
^r tears in hit c7ei, iho* we fimper 'everib^diit^^I^ 
What tales have been told him of-ns,* 6t #haMicfrtrfi 
peds I know not; God forgive him, I ^; hut iWii 
weary of hi$ hwife. 

Ra^ Does he think ns whores tro, becanfe ibmetimes 
we talk as lighify as great ladie^.- I^caii ^eai' fifely 
for the virgmitv of one of us, fofar as word and.deed 
goes: marrvy thought's free. ' " ^ *ff 

iliJfr. Wnichis that one of us I pray? yowfel!^',^ 
me? 

Ra. Good fiftcr Mcriel, charitv begins at home. 
But I'll fwear I think as charitably of thee: And\iot 
onlvy becaafe thou art a year younger nefther. 

' mer. 1 amheholden to you. But fbr'niyj father, I 
would I knew his grief, and how to eure him, ^r thai 
we were where we coiUd not fee it. It fpbiis our iiilr^; 
and that has. been better than his meat ta us. ' 

Fin, Will you hear our motion, ladies f 
, Afer. Pfeugh, YOU would marry us prefently (yat of 
his way, becaufe he has given you a foolifh kind of pro- 
mife: but we will fee him in a better humour firft, iead 
as apt to laugh as we to lie down> I warrant him. 

WL *Tis like that courfo wiH cure hitn, would yod 
embrace it. .r:; . : , . ^ 

Ra^ Wewfflf have himan**d firfi, I tellyout knd 
you fhdJL wait that fcafoh, and our leiiare. ' • '- - 

Mer, I will rather hazard my being ofte of the de^irs 
ape-leaders, than to marry while he is melancholy. ^ 

Ra. Or I toftay in his houft;, 'to give ctitertaimttcnt 
to this knight, or t*other coxcomb, that cdm^ts to-clfca* 
him up with eating of hts chcari whfftt we hitft f^cb 
'em fweet- meats, and they muft tell ni,' ladies, yoCtf 
lips are fweeter, and then fall into cdurt(bl|^, one h a 
fct fpeech taken out of Old Britain's works, anb^f 
with vcrfes out of the Acadtmy of ComplimeuPs, or fofflt 
or other of the new poetical pamphletter^,' atnbi^ns 
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m]y. fip . fpoi^ p^^^« ^^ pqbliili th£n n^mes in print* 
And then to be kifs'd^ and ilE^tnetames Haver dV — %i&* 

JW£|r. .'Tis fiot to be enditr'tl. W,e m^ft o«t or-Ae 
Konfe, We cannot liv^ but hf hafhmg, and . tkat s^? 
loud, and nobpdy fad within hearing. 
. Fin, Wje are for any adrenture with you, la&s. 
Shall we projedt a jonmey for yon f yoizr father has 
trufted youy and will think t^u fafein our company ( 
and we would £un be abroad^ upox^ ibme progroft withr 
}roa« Shall we jnake a ^g to London, and ^ee how 
the ipring appears there in the Spring-Garden | and in 
Hyde-park, to fee die races, horfe and foot. • 

Aa, We have feen all already there. 

H$/. But there ha* been new.plays.fiQce« 

Ra, No, no: we are not for London. 

Hi/. What think you of ajoorney to^JbtJi then ? 

Ra, Worfe than t'othpr way. I love not to cany 
my health where others drop ^udr difeafea. Thereof 
no fport i'that- • ' ^ 

Vin. Will you up to the hfll top of fports, then- 
and merrinaents^ Dover* i Olimpick^ or the Cotfwola 
games. 

Msr. Ko, that will be too publick for our recrea* 
tion. We would have it oiore withiil qurfelves. 

HiL .Think of fome courfe yoi^rfelves then.' We 
gTA fo/^yo^ upon any w^y,.as f^r a^ hprfe and money 
can carry us. 

' Fin. Ay^ find if thofe wans fail.^s, as far as our Jegs 
can bear, or our hands can help us. 
. Ra, And we wyi put you to't. Come afide, Mcriel— * 

Fin. Spme jeer, perhaps^ to put upon us. 
. Hil, What think yo\» of 4 pilgrimage to St. Wini- 
fride>.Well?. .. . , 

Fin, Or a jouniQ^ to the Wife Woman at Nantwich, 
to a/k if ..we be fit hufbaiuls for 'em? 

/&/, .Tl^ey . are not fcfupulo^s in that, we having 
faadtlu?ir growing loves .up from our chilclhoodsi and 
the &U fqk^irc's.good will before all men. 

Ra, andMe.Yi^f ha, ha-— 

Fin, What's the conceit, I wonder* 

O 6 Ra. 
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Mm. OMi Me. Ha, ha, lia-^- 

HiL Some meny one it feenu. 

Ra. And then, Meriel--»hark again— <^ha, ha^ W— 

Fin. How they arc taken with it ! 

J£rr. Ha, hA» ha«-- hark again, Rachel. 

Hil. Some woaderful new notlxing fure. Thejr w%- 
laugh as much to fee a fwaUow flf w^ a white fea- 
iber ifflp*d in her tail. 

#7ff. They were bom laughing, I think. 

Ra. mi Ml. Ha, ha, ha — 

Fen. If it be not fome tridc upon us, wUdi tb^'U 
difcover in fome monftrous fhape, they cozen me. Now, 
ladies, it yonr projed ripe ? . pofTels us with the know- 
ledge of it. 

Ru. -It is more precious than to Be imparted upon 
% flight demand. 

Hil. Pray let us hear it. You know we are your 
trui^ fenrants. 

Vin. And have kept aD ytmr counfels ever fmcc we 
lave been infent play-fellows. 

Ra. Yes, you have play'd at all kinds of fma!! 

re with us ; but this is to the parpofe. Ha, ha/ 
- 

Hil. Itfee^is fo by your laughing. 

Ra, And ^s a ftronger tongue-tie than tearing of 
books; burning of famplers; making dirt^pies; or plis 
and paddle in't. 

Vin. You know how, and what we have'voWM: to 
wait upon you any how, and any whither, 

M?r. And you will Hand to*t ? 

Hil. Ay, -and go to*t with you, wherever it be. 

Mtr. Pray tell't 'emj fifter Rachel. ' ' 

Ra. Why gentlemen-— hay ha —thus it is— tell it you, 
Mcrlcl. 

Fin. O, is that all? 

Mcr. You are the elder. Pray tell It you. « 

^a. You are the younger. I commandyou to tell' 
It. Come, out with it, they long to have it. 

HiL When? 

F,'m. When? ^ ...... •, 



The Merry Beggftrs. 325 

Mer, In troth 70a maft* tellg jit, fiftey,- I^ <aiutot, 
Pray begin. ,-, . . ^ 

ka\ Thengentl«Bei\ftand jour ground. 

Fin, Some terrible bsfiaefs^ fare f 

Ra. You feem'd e*ea now to admire tbe felickjr of 
beggars. ' 

Mer^. And have aigag'd yourfelves to join widi us 
m any courfc. 

^a. Will you now with us, -and for our fakes turn, 
beggars ? 
" Mer. ft is our refoltttion« and our injun£Uon on you. 

Ra. But for a time, and a (hort prpgreis. 

hfer. And for a fpring-trick of youth, now, in the. 
fcafon. 

Fin, Beggars! what rogues aretheiie? 

HiL A fimple trial of our loves and fervice! 

Ra. Are you refelv'd upon't? if not, God be with 
you. We arc refolved to take our courfe. 
• Mer, Let yours be to keep ^oiiafel- 

Fifi. Stay, ftay. Beggars ! are we not fo already ? 
don't we now beg your loves, atid your- eujoyiogs ? do 
we not beg to be received your fervants \ to kifs your 
hands, or, if you will vouchfafe, your lips; or your' 
embraces ? 

' Hil, We BOW beg, liut^we may fetch the rings and 
{Mriell to marry us, wiierein are we no beggars ? 

Ra. That will not ferve. Your time*s not come fof 
that yet« . You fhall beg visuals firft. 

Fin^ O, I conceive your begging . progrefs, is. ta 
ramble out tins fummer among your father's tenants ; 
artd ^tis in reqneil among gentlemen's daughters to de* 
vour their cheefe-oakeS) apple-pies, oeam and culbrds, 
f.apjacks and pan-puddings^ 

Mer. No, no, not fo. 
. J//7. Why fo, we may be a kind of civil beggars. 

Ra. I mean, ilark, enant, dq»wnright bc^ggars. Ay, 
without equivocation; ilatute beggars.. 

Mer: Coiichcu^ and p«l&nt» guardanti rampant b^-*, 
gars. 

A7/I: Current and vagrant — 
* HiL 
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. mL Stocksnt^ wWrmi tarfjurri* 
Vin. Muft xou and we be fack ? woiifai /oo.lb^lunaB 

It? .■.,./•;..* 

Ra, Such as we faw fo aieny ; and yaa condnded 
were the odx faappx peo]^ is a aatioa. 

Mer. The only freiemen of a commofKwe^th; htit 
above Scot-free; that ob£erre no law» i^^ oo gpvero 
ttour, life no religion, but what they dnw ikom their 
own andent cuAom^ gr oonftiMe themiielves, yet aif 
BO id>els. 

Ka, Such as of ailments meat, an4 ailjiica^s mo* 
ney, take a £rte part ; and wheie&e'er they travel, 
hiwre all ehkigsfritfi/ to their hands provided. 

Vin, CoaHe fare moft times. 

Ra. Their flomadi snakes it good % 
And feails on that, which others fcom for food. 

Mer. The antidote, content is o^y theirs. 
And, onto that, iudi fuI14elights ase known. 
That they conceive the kingdom is their own. 

V4tt^ *Fore heaven I dimk they are in earned *. for 
thry were always inad« 

HiL And we were madder than they, if we fhouid 
lofe *em. 

Vin, 'Tis but a mad trick of youth, as they fay, fou 
the rpring, or a ihort progrefs: and mxrchmay bea;iade 
out of it : if we knew how to carry it. 
* Ra^ Phiy gentlemen be fodden. 
Hearkee you hear die cndcow. \Cit^cw\, 

\^ Hii. We are nvoft refolately for you in your oourfe. 

I Vin. Butthevexation ishowtofo itonfoot.. . 

' Ra, We have pro)e£ied it. Now if yoo be perfeft 

lovers and friends, fcarch you the means. W^ have 
puzzled them. ^ 

Mert. I am glad %kCt. Let ^em pumn; > 

Vin. ^Troth a fmall ftock will ferve t^fettip withal* 
This coat fold off o^ my back, might ferre t» iumifli a 
camp- royal of us. 

liiL Buthowco enter or arrange oarfidves into the 
crew will be the difEculty« If we light raw and tame 
amongH them (like cage-birds am«)iiga flight of wild 

ones) 
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ones) weihall nei^ar^pklQap a:lMig;.j>«t :li&ve our 
ixauis peobV-oati V 

/^iir. We want inflradions dearly. 

HiL O here comer Spriog^vre. His gceat benefac- 
tmih^. nmomg die iMggais m^te pi«fer as with astho«* 
rky inlx) aragged re^smt pi cPaiti y . Shall I put it to 
him. 

Rm, Take heed what you do. His greatneis with my 
father -^vill betray us. 

f*m* I wiM cut his thnat then. My noble Sjpruig'< 
love, the gmnt conunander of the Maundersy ^and ktag 
of Canters, we faw the gratitude of your loyal fuhje&Sy 
in the large tributary content they gave you in their re- 
vels. 

Spr, Did you, fir? 

i//7. We have 4eeB aii wit^ great delight and admi^ 
ration. ... 

' Sfr: I have feen youlsoOj kind gentlemeii and ladies ; 
and overheard you in your ftrange detign, to ncw-ciiB- 
ate youifelvei out of the worldly blei&ng&, and fpiritual 
graces heaven has beftow'd upon you, to be partaken 
and co>adlors too, in thofe vile cour^ which you call 
delight^' ta^en by thofe defpipadile and abhorr'd crea^ 
tures. 

Vin. Thou art a defpiftr^ nay a Uafphemer againil 
the Maker of thefe happy creature^^ who, of all knniaae^ 
hav<e priority in their content ; in which they are 
fo bleft, that they enjoy ntoft in pofieiling leaft. Who 
made 'em&ch> dofl think ? Or why ib happy ? 
« Ra. Negvowssieabns in thecattiei fore hell beg» 
indeed. 

HiL Art thott an hypocrite,- then^ all this while ? 
Only' pretending charity ( or vfing it to get a name and 
praSe. rnntir thyfelf ; and not to cheriih and increafe 
thofe creatures in their moft happy way of living? Or 
doft thon befto^ thine alms with a foul purpoie to ftint 
their begging, and with lofs to buy and flave thi(^e free 

ibals from their libarty.^ . ' 
• ♦ V Mer. 



Sfr, But treyoa, ladies^ ^6aSmxitBm»mpfmx^we^^Kj 
tauion, and the dignity dne to your fiither's hcit&:^i8Qd - 
you ? 

^tf. Hold thy peace, good Spriiq^ove? and* tfafl^ 
yon feem to diilike this coarfe, lud nqKove 41s lor ix^ 
do not betray us in it ; your thfoat^sin (|Befyoii« I.lelli - 
you for good will, good Springlove. 

Mer. What wouldfi thou hare us do I TIkw ^k;ft 
o*th*houfe. 'Tis a bafe melanchoily iioiile* . Our fin 
therms fadnefs banifhes us out on'c. Andfoi^lie deUgto. 
thou tak'fl in beggars and their bmwlai thoujcaa^ft not. 
but think they lire a better li^E abroad^ thaa we do in 
thishoufe. 9 

^/r. I have founded your £uth : And I ant glad I 
find you all right. And for your father's ladne^s, 1*11 
tell you the caufe on*t. I overheard it but thi» idby 
-in private difcourfe wA his merry note, .Mr. Hc&i?|r4 
He has been told by fome wizard^ that yo« iMtkjvcc^. 
bom to be beggarl. 

AH. How ! How ! . ^ . 

Sfr. For which he is fo tormented ui mind, that he 
cannot fleep in peace, nor look upon you but wi^ hearts 
grief. 

"Fin, This is moft ilrange ! . » 

Ra, Let him be grieved, then, till we^re beggacfta^ 
we have ju^Teafbn to become fo now ; ^And^ what-we . 
thought on but in jeft before^ weUl do in casneftitow. . .x, 

Sfr. O, I applaud this refoluion in.you $ wQold haar^ 
perfwaded it ; will be your fervant in't. For^ ]ook ve^ 
ladles, the fentence x^ your fortune does . not unyk 
that you fhall beg for need,' hunger, or cold Jicceffity. 
If, therefore, yooexpofeyourfelvm on.pkaiitre inl^.i£9/ 
yoti ihalldbfolve your deftiny iievcctkek6,rta]id jaunc 
your father's grief. I am overjoyed to i^iaik -pa't^i 
and will ailifb yon faithfully- ? - .0... r-:. 

^//. A Springlove ! « Springlove ! 

Sfr. I am prepared already fyr the adre^taz^. . And 

will, with all conveniences, fumiih and fet you forth ; 

^iyeyourdunen&ms^ roles, and- dii^^ioBs ; i vcili be 

- ' your 



,7^. Bat how, bst how, good Mr. Springlove? 

Sfte, I^CQiifa&aUi . la my m'lBotky mj maftertook 
me up* a mJoecLbeggar ; isrod me at ichool p thea took; 
mft' 40 hisi^anrice^ yQtt:k»ow. in .whaH good ^lihion. i 
and you may collet AOb ansBiMry for fcvea lato fum- 
mcrsy either by leave, pgretendxng 6ieiids to fee, at far 
rcamt» porU'of the hand,/ or ^eBe j by fbe^th, I would 
abfeat myself from fervke, to foUow my own plea-.. 
fiit«, It^hich.was begging, hsi to't by nature. My in- 
d]g%e9it antfter, yetigaoraa^ of m^ courfe^ on my fub^ 
mtflicm, when cold and hiuiger forc'd me back at win? 
ter, tvquvfd me ;ftill again. 'Till two years fmce^ 
he being drawn by journey towards the North, where 
I then quaner'd wath a ragged crew ; on the . high- . 
wa^,no« dreama^ of hmi tb&e, I did accoft hun 
vA *%iia$d pur viorfiafv tiK. pf4 ^tHffmall, pony ^^ « 
cri^le I (for here I was with hisn) iotd tbt g^d lard to 
blefs jm^ andrefiore it ym in beofuen^ [^Hmlt. 

JM, YHf ha, .ha« .*»-;" 

' ^^ Ikf hnKhmtt dhty^douted, and .this, leg. fwad- 

led with ragt, die other naked, and myi>ody clad lijsc 

h£i upon the gibbet. Yet : hc»' witJi)^ {^^im% eyi^» . 

chvM^ all-fiiy-'iiigs and counterfeit poftures, ma4c 

dMoDWf of <in8 man SpringtoFe ; chid .me into (te^u:?^ 

and a/cooibffion of my forefpent life* At. laft^ . upon. 

oonditiiiB^thatrvBgiary fhouid be the lail, .hp gave me 

lcavoi>to: mn .that Sumnerc out* In, Auiumn h^me 

csfflie Ifin myJiomeidoath»'iigaiq, and forpo^ 4uty . My 

maftBT ffDit aioae coaferv -d 0iy counfel* b^t lays more 

weifk^ tniftAQd(ohaif^]upon*me:9 .fi^ch was his . lovp 

coftkeqi^vmeahoaofiaan,. that h^ conferred his flew- 

ard's^laeei'vpon ne, whkli:<elogg'd me the kft.ye^, 

from thofe ddights, I wou'dnot ic^eagain; tOvbe his^ 

lord. . • , 

^L A Spratglonc, ^ Sj^glove ! 

• i>^. Purfne t£M»'.courf« yau 4Pe^on th^ai, as che^^r 

ieiXy.^ die jaYlehig..leailba.fW<^J»I»^ "i^"^'* think, 

how 
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iadncTs, and hit itzn touching ycxosisimo^v^rEalii ytiM 
have been beggars the fword hangs over him. Yoa 
cannot think i^ioo a» a^ of .fraattrv piaqr ^o your fa- 
ther, than to expofe yooffeives ltta«A v^liiitticrii un- 
prefs'd by common need into this mencortoas war- 
^tfe ; whttce (afimr m iwndays^ or ik»t;£Biibn i^ent) 
you briag him a perpetual peace and jof^ byietpiating 
the profi^ecy that torments him. *Twer» worth yv^ 
time inpai«fi]|.wo6il ftepsy witftyoiifliw/lutzatil in 
a pilgrimage, fo to redeem a father. But you'll fiad 
a progrefs of fiieh j^eafaffo (as PM {^mnBra i^ >tfaat 
the amfthappy caarti coald naver booft in iall -itfaair 
trampfings on >the oeonlrim . oc& ; . wfaafe*«lry. r we 
(hall draw, when theyr fhali read, we out-b^. them, 
avd for as:little nead; ; ^ 

Jil. A Springhwej aSprisgloaeli : - ^ 

. ^fr. Fjaliow me^.igdbtttv^tkm^:a»xhfft£»^ 
^hark f) we are fammo&'d forth. \9iriib J»§mi . 

M. We idAam^S^fib^^^ • : » .-: ^ 2'n I \ v) * 

« •■ * ^ 

J^u. Weil, go t^ ways*. 2f «airanf t>aAbr.dnri- 
nbla Hewmpd?jqi|s aonnmrndad, lioiiitimiiivlt^atthe 

hdl qaamer-dav. Hers^s iive-aad»twenty paaadtdbr 
«Im iqumter^. • Dftggari^s . tba^et : ' 3 And 4^ ha >ilBtoia 
jiot b|r the end of this qaarter^ t^fteie^fi ipad(er;^{ a 
iinand^o foppiy ibr thaiaeBm If l-aoarAoifJiVeB^ 
tare for the c(mimelidatioaal'taii.'«^aft>iflewatd,';mid 
tarlvthn aaoney to ciine ow» nib^f itUs? .dear .devil! 
tempt me not. TH do ti»e4epfmB ifttHgreatarai^- 
ter. But to rob the pobri i^^tpOOff-^tiaieki^ cnnsry 
^afchwaidok can da^ ir. Nprn (aauthkg artlifpefs 
me, that ni^ maf^, for his ftewaa&iovevc^wiH&^iy 
thepooi*, at <I may handk thamaitmr. - Ttlksits^ the 
^ward, if'Ii yeftonehim nateha moaey at-his ccmni. 
Away, temptation, leave me. I am frafl ftefh ; yet 
I will fight with thee. Bltt. tby;tiie fewaid aeiireff re- 
-tarn. O b^ he wfll ivtmA. . Bediaps^ her may not 
return. Turn ffom n^Sataa^: 9i;^n^ not 4x> diog my 

conicience^ 
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^mantdixauu t fvnoii^d not kave thii wexgki^ou't far 
«ii tlif kingdonu : . 

Einimr Hearty fiMgkg^ aniOlittnit^ 

* * 

Sea. Rvixiembar, fir» ywir covenant to be sieny. 
OU. I Arive, yoa iipe, to be fo. Yet {kamHung 
ftides n« witUn metiunkt; 

Hu^ Nafiathertlnaght, I hope, of ^runie*s tt^* 

Oi;/. i tbmk not of 'enu Norwil I prc^e» tbait 
when a jdifpofition of fadneft o'erdowk. my fpiritB, I 
^hal) timvcBuc hear ill news, pt ihortty laeat vmiamt 
diiafter. 

Hea. Nay» when a man meeci with: bod iailMigs, 
why may not he then oompel hit mind to mirth 1 as 

m4X a»pmingikMtt«dM ace mairJtnngiy eating againft 

-^ippttitiiD^vr ^ 

Old. ForcM aHith the* >kiioefDod; 

Hea. It reliiiei not, ma*U faf . Nesuvedoeimeafc 

that ismoftfavory toalongfick ftomachy nntilbyftsife 

and cnftooa *tit made good, 

n tP/i/. Yoti mtgm '-Well f bat do yvo. ifae yonilid- 

- ■• Hea. I heirer noted him fo fad before. He JMither 
ji fyfgSf '«or ^M^iiiles;^ - : ' ^ . - 

: ^ -ciL Something troubles him. Can ike foroeiaiittli 
oat of himfelf now, think yoa ? 

He/^i jWhat fpeak yoa^kf a clod of ^Mk j a Hind? 
but one degree above a beaft, compared to the H«ttl|r 
''iphrit of a gentleman. 

Old. Qe iooks^ as he came laden with ill news, to 
mpet ime oi»iny wi^.' 

:: Htai 'Tii yery^ fntXf. Si^Bpoft- the ala be ^lir^d 
Wftk fiulnefs { will yon dbburthea him to load your- 
self ?' Think- of your cov^aat to be merry in ^ite of 
fortune and her riddle-makers^ 
OJd. Why, how now^ Randal f Whereas Spring- 

•lovet . . 

Hea. 
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Hnz* He*« ever in his care. Bat that I knofw/tt^ 
old jr<|iiire*s vutae^ libpuld thini^SpriiigkMirp.iiyere fare 
lii baftacd. \Afide-^- 

Ran. Heve^s his money, fir, I pray that X be charg- 
ed with it no longer. The devil and I have ilrain d 
courtefy thefe two hoars about it. I would not l>e cor- 
mpied with the tmft of more than is mine own. Mr. 
Steward gave it me. Sir, to order it for the begg^ars. 
He has made me fteward of the bam and -them, while 
he is gone (he iays) a joamey* to farvey and. menfrre 
lands abroad about the countries ; fome^pttffc;haf<i I 
think, for your worihip* . 

Old. I know he's meafuring of land. He ii gone his 
^d way ; and let him go.. Am not I merry* Hear* 

tyl . , . 

Hi€u Yes I but not hearty merry. There^s a whim, 
now. • 

' OU, The poor*» charge fhall be mine. Keep yqv 
the money for him. 

Ran. Mine is the g^efter chacge then. Knew you 
Imt my temptations and my care, you would xiifcharge 
jneof it. . . • . ^ 

Old. Ha, ha, ha« 

Rom. I have not imd it Tq many minute^, ^ I have 
been in feveral minds about it ; and moft of them dif- 
honed, . ' . J . -N 

Old. Go then, and give jt to one of my 4augtit^ 
10 keep for Springlove. 

Ran. O, I thank your worCbip — \ExH. 

Oldi Alas^ poor knave! How hard a taflc it is to al« . 
tercttilom! 

. Hea, And how eafy for money to corrupt it. Whit 
A pure treafurer would he make ! 

Old. All were not born for weighty o^c^. ^hich 
makes me think of Springlove. He might havie ta'en 
his leave, tho*. 

Hea, I hope he's run away with feme large truft ; I 
never lik'd fuch demure down-loQk'd fellows. 

Old^ Yon are deceived in him. 
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Hea, If you be not, 'tis well. But this is from the 
covenant. 

Old. Well, fir, I will be mcny. I'm refoIvM to 
force my (pirit only unto mirth. Shou'd I hear now 
mf daughters were mifled or run-a-way, I wou'd not 
fend a figh to fetch *em back. 
. Hea. T'other old fong fpr that. 

SONG. 

< * > 

THere was an olifellonu at Wattham-Crop^ 
Who merrily fung twben be li<v*dhythe lofs. - 
He fifver <was beard to Jigh luitb bej-bo, 
'But/ent it out nuitb a beigb trolly lo^ 

He cbear*d up bis beart^ ^Inn- bis goods nvesa to norfd, 
Witb a bem^ bojf, bcm^and a cup of old Jack ^ 

Old. 1$ that the way on't ? Well, it ihall be mine, 
then. ' / — . .*■■ 

V 

"Enter Randal, 

Ran, My miihefies are both abroad, fir. 

Old, How ! fince when ? 

Ran, On foot, fir, two hours fince^ with the two 
gentlemen their lovers, Kerens a letter tliey left with 
the butler : And there's a muttering in the houfe. 

Old, I will not read nor open it ; but conceive with- 
'i'n myfelf the worft that can befal them ; that they we 
loft, and no more mine. What; follows ? iPhat I am 
happy 5 and all my cares are now^n. The counfel I 
anticipated from my friend, fhall ferve to fet my reft up- 
on,., withoot^U further helps, to jovial mirth ; which 
I will force out of my ft)leen fo freely, that jgrief fhall 
.Jof(p her ru\m|jj^ w})ere f liavebein^; andfaiiiefs frotCL 
my, furtheft toot of land, while i have life, be ba- 
nifii'd. ' '' ' 

Hea, What's the whim, now ? 

Old, My tenants fliall fit rent-free for Ul^s twelve- 
month ; and all my fervants have their wage^ .doubled ; 

'^- and 
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Mid fe ihftU be SRf cbacf e ift honfe^DQ^inSi l^kf^ 

my.friqads will find and put me ta*t. . . ..: \ .. i T 

Hri7. For tkem TU oe jovr usd^mkc^r;. fir^r /' :Bi^ 

thit is <nrcrdoiiei Idonotmcili ' 

0)&^ And for t)i)r news, the monejr tluit thtQft^ htA 

is DOW thine own. I'll make it good to Sfimglof^i 

Be iad with it and leave me. For X tell thee ]*ll]>«rge* 

my houfe of ftupid oielanchoUy* . 
lUn. I'll be as menj as the chvge tha(*« under 

one qgdijg' oMt. . ' 

,* 
The beggars^ iir» do yon hear t}iem in the bam ? 

CV4 1*11 double their allowance too j that they nm^ 
double their numbers, and increafe their noife : . Th^ 
bear not found enoii(glvi^ and one» laethoii^i cry'd out 
aiMWtg ,the9^* - ; : 

R^. Byai^oA i^ural cauie^^ For there's; a doxy 
has been in labour^ nr, and 'tis their ct|ilop|ij wiUi fong» 
and fhouts to drown th^ woman^s cries* A cefreaf&ony 
which they nfe, not for devotion, but to keep off no- 
ticp of^tfae work they have in hand. Now /he is jn 
the flraw it feem^i ;Hidthejr are quiet. 

Hea. Thellraw! that's very proper theite. That's 
Randalls whim. 

. Oid* We wfll have fuch a lying-in^ and ikch atiir^ 
ing ; fuch upfitting and goffipping I I mean to 
forty mUes. circuit at the leaft, to £aw in all the 
gars can be found ; and fuch devices we wUl have for 
jollity, as fame fhall boaft to all pofterity. A91 i not 
meiriy, Heaxty ?, hearty merry. 
. H^a. Wott'd you wore eife* I fear this overdo- 
*ng. • •• . ..... ■ ' ^ ' 

. -CM/, ril do't for expiation of a crime, that's charged 
upon my conCcience tiirt be done. 

Hea. What's that ? what fays he ? 

Ofd. We will have fuch a feftival month on*t^ Ran- 
dad-.. 

Ran, 




' AiMr. Sir* yw-^ «ft)r f^e die bboilr s^d the Coft : 
They'll never thank you ibr*t; Th«f Ul not ending a 
cw^mdiiyt tJiat k iM their own, belMging either to 
child or mother. A flJWtth> ^ ! thejrHl noe be de- 
tlimM'f»'l6tig' for your eftate t their work h doneftl- 
r«ad^l fhe banding's bom ^ ckedaaEf^^ in the ftrum- 
mel f laid hy an Autumn mort of dieir own cMW, that 
fervM for midwife ; and the cfafld-bed woman eating of 
haftyr puddmg for her hffn^ and die chfld part of it 
for pap, I warrant yon, by dm tine i then to flccjp; 
fo to rife early to regain the ftrength by travait, 
whk^ ike M 1^ traraiU ^ 

Hea. There's Randal agihu 

OA/. Cm drift be f 

Ran. She*!l have die buidmg at her back to-mor- 
row, that was tp day in ker belly, and macch a*lbot 
bade with lt« 

Hm. Ai«^^ there lij^aia^ old Randil t 

Rax. And for their goffippmg, now yoiiareib»^, 
tf you'U lnok itt) IdMbthot^ batyottVtedMm at 
th»ir high feiH ttkreiady. 

Hem. Pray, let's fee 'em» fir. 

I r 

Rmndai&pens the fitnw. ^he Uggan dr/hmridMt ihiip^ 
Feafi Afier thty hofve frtttfnbkd Mvhiit ai iMt'^ok^ 
^ fyiods ; ekh^ ^ S G. 



HtREfitfi rn #«r ("^rvj flcippcr^ Mi (b)^ 9f 
(^^>peck, 

Aiut (4) bowfe in defiioue o* tb' (t) Harman-bedc. 
Here*s (fj ponnum and (g) lap, and good (b) pOJ^laxS ^ 

Varram, 
To/// ttp the (i) crib, and #» comfirt the (k} qnarron. 
iV#^ benif/e m timdbeaiih f the gi^-AfttH rnndtomt-^wiU 
Of Cicely Bumtrineka that lies im the (I) frummd. 

Nitw 

(a J Barn, (b) wtnp. (c) meat, (d) drink, (e) con- 
ftaUiB. (/) bread, (g) porik^. (b) batfeerttOk. 
(ij ftomach. fi;^ belly. (/) ftraw. 
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Nofw bawfe a raaJ hmbh U 4he ga»^meil ofd cfime-wH 
Of Cicely Bumtrmcket that lies rn the ftrummel. 

HertU (a), ruffbeck imd. (k) QiCin# and mlifrfthe btfi^ 
J/htdfcraps of the dainties ef (c) gentry to'ic\ feafi, ■ 
Ihr^s (d) gninter and (e) btettber^ natk. (f) db of the 

* And (g) Margery Prater, ail.dfafi!J<adihmtfutt^ry. 
'For Mi this b^ae cribbing ^en/peck let tutben^ 

Bowfe ^'btaltb to ib€'%tamj ^itirf the (h) ken. 

Nonu bowfe a round health .to the., gt^nvell and comt' 

nvell 
Of Cicely Bumtrincket that lies in, tbefirummeL . 

* ♦ . • • 

Old. Good, heavent Jiow merry, tbey arc* 
Hea, Be not you fad at that. 
Old. Sad, Heirty i no, mU&k be with envy at their 
,iiiU happisefii* . What k an«ftate of ^wealth and pow- 
.er, balkiiic'd Mfith. their freedom^ hot a meer load of 
btttward compliment, when they enjoy the fruits of rich 
content ? Our drofs but weighs us down into, defpair, 
while their fublimed fpirits dance i*th' air. 
- ' Hea* I ha* not fo muoh wealth to weigh me down, 
nor fo little, I thank chance, as to dance naked. 

Old. True, my friend Heaity,' thou having lefs than 
r (of which I boaft not) art the merrier man : But they 
^exceed theetu that way fo far» that (hould I know my 
children now were beggars (which yet I will not read) 
I mnft dbndttde they were net loft, nor I to be ag- 
grieved* 

Hea, If this be madnefs, *tis a mehy £t. 

* . 
« Enter Patrico, Maw^ofthebe^arslookmit. 

fat* (i) ^oure out with your {k) glaxiers^ I fwear by 
. ' . the 

(a) bacon. [b) beef. [c) gentlemen. [d) pig. 
(#). mutton. '(/) goofe. {g) a hen. (h) houfe. 
(/) look, (i) eyes. 



tbe (a) ruffiu, that we are dSMdfiied bf a (^ jinr atf* 

fin. 

Ran. Hold f what do yoa mean, my fiienda? This 
is our mafter, the mifar of jrow feaft and feeftm|;- 
houfe. 

Fat. l$ihi»iht gentry C9f0^ 

M tbe beggars. Lord bleft his WOffliip. Kb gooil 
worfliip. Blefs his worlhip. ' {Exit beggeurs^ 

Manet Pairicei 

Pat. Now, boonteoiis fir, before yoa fjpi^ 
Hear me, the beggar (c) Fstrioo, 
Or prieft, if you do rather chofe. 
That we no word of canting ufe. 
Long may you live, and may your ftor§ 
Never decay, norlmulk the poor; 
ArA as you more in yean do grow^ * 
May treafure to your coffers flow % 
And may your care no mote thereon ' ^ ^^ 

Be fet, than ours are, that have none i 
But as your riches do increaie. 
So may your heart's /content and peace* *3 ^-'^' . 

And, after many, many yean, /*^l 

When the poor have quit their fears '^ 

Of lofing you ; and that with heaven f -'^^ 

And all the world you have made even| 
Then may your (^lefl pofteri^. 
Age after age fuccbflively. 
Until the world fhall be nntwin^d^ 
Inherit your eltateand mind^ . 
So fhall the poor to the laft day. 
For you, in your fucceifion, pray* 

Hea. 'Tis a good vote, fir Patrico ; but you are to^ 
grave. Let us hear and fee fomething of your meny 
grigs, that canilng ; play gambols, andd6 feats* 

Pat. Sir, I can lay my fundUon by^ 
And talk as wild and wantonly^ 

(a\ the devil. . (^) a jufticdof peace.. . (#) ftcrling 

prieft. •* 

Vol. VL P As 
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As Tom, 'Or Tib, or j*<fc, prjijl. 
When thcjr at (a) hvwfing ktn do fwill. 
Will vou dnrpefore-^^i^itoKeiir. 
!M/ (/) autunm mort, witlk throat 4s dear. 
As was dame AmfTes of the name ; 
How fveet in fong her nptes iheUl frame, 
iThat wlien ike chiijes, . 4s lood as pawning , 
ts,^ ch^tjdeer wak'd by the dawn^g. . . 

Hea, %cs," pray, let's hear her. What is fhe your 
wife? 

Fat. Yc^, iir, w^ ofoor mifiiftry. 
As well as^'thofe 6' th' . ^eibytery. 
Take wives and defy 4igx^^«. . * [ExU. 

Hia, A learned d^rk in verity ! 

Enter Patrico luith IntMnuifey *wtth u nveodm ho^wl 9f 

drfnk^ She is drunks 

Pat, By (c) falmM^ . I think my mort is in drink« 
I find by. her Hink ;; and .the pretty pretty pink 
Of her eyes, that half wit^c. 

That the tiplii^g feaft, with the doxy in the neil^ hath 
tumM her brain, to a merry merry vein. 

Mort, Go fiddle Patrico, and let 2\ie fing. Firil fet 
me down here on. ^ both my {d) prats, . Gently, gently, 
for craddng Qfmy wind ; now I muit ufe it. Hexq, 
liem. 

r 

' She fings, 

TIfJS is (/) bien {>6wfe, this is bien bowfe. 
Too littli is m^ jfkew, 
^bowfe j«0 higjC, tut a njubole gage 
, Ofti^tirhQ\ii{fitoj9u. 

This 

{a) Ale-houfe. {i) a'beggar^woxnan with a child at 
ijherback, (r)thc4>jp2gv'< OWk. {d) buttod&s. {e) good 
4rmk. 
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nh bowfe is fitter . than rom-bowfc^ 

b/ets the {«) gan ia eiggl^ig I 
JfiJ* autumn fSLOrt finds better Jiort 

In bowfing than in (h) nigling. 

This is bicn bewfei S*^* 
£5/&^ f fl;^ «^^^ howl^ falls lack, and is carried outJ^ 

Bat. So, fo ; vour part is done— [Exit mtb hir^ 
* Hea, How find you, fir, yourfelf ? 
Old. Wondrous merry, my good Hearty. 

Enter Patrico. 

Hat. I wifh we had, in all our ilore. 
Something that could pleafe you more. 
The old or autumn morth afleep ; 
But before the young-ones creep 
Into the ftraw, fir, if you are, 
(As gallants fometimes love coarfe fare^ 
So it be freih and wholefome ware,) 
Difpos'd to (r) doxy or a (d) dell. 
That never yet with man did mcll ; 
.Of wfiom np [e) upright man is tafter ; ' • 

I'll prefent her to you, mafter. 

Old. Away, you wou'd be puniih'd. Oh! 

Hea, How is it with you, &• ? 

Old. A fudden qualm overcomes mf fpints. Bdf 
*twill away. 

Enter Dancers. 
Tat. See» ia their rags, then, dandng for youf 
. iportSy 
Our (/) clapper dugeons and their nvalkifig marts, 

[DancCyl 
Pat. You have done well. Nbw let cadi tripper, 
make a retreat into the \g)Jkipper ; and '{h\ cauch a 

Pa bogjhead, 

[a) the mouth. (^) lying with a man. (c) whore. 
{^ young buxom wench, {e) having fole right to 
the firfl night^s lodging with the 4clb. (/) l^gar- 
bom, ig) bam, \b) go to bed ' 
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ho^ad^ tffl the <«) dathiumHyg^ tStdii^Ol with bag 
and baggage {h) bing awafi. [Ex. beggars. 

RomTi toldyouu fir» they: wanld.i>e. ganr fo laor* 
row. 
J nnderftand Aeir candng. 

OZ/. Take that amongft yoa — [Gpoes mftuy. 

Pat, May rich plenty, fo you blefs^ . 
Tho' you mH give, you ne'er have lefs. [Exiu 

Hea, And a3 your walks may lead this way« 
Prayi ftrike in here another day. ^^ ► -c . ,% 

So you may go, fir Patrlco — how think ycw^, firf or 
wha^. ? or wny do you think at alt uiieG mi .ia^^^and 
f apper time ? do yoii fall back ? .do Voii ibbt l^nq wthe 
danger of relapfes r ^ . , . t 

0/y. Good Hearty, thou niiftak'ft roc. * Fvaji^tt^]^^ 
ing upon this Patrico j and ths^t h^.b^s more "ipul than 
a born-beggar in him. ^, 

Hea. Rogye enough, tho', to pffff ^ ^%^ 
his doxies. Heart f^,^ cup of ^^i^ do^w 
beggar-nigglcrs,. . ;.. ' * \ :^' y^i^, , ,{ " ^^ r; 

Old, Tray t forbear that language." ^ , . 1^. i, 

Hea. Will ypu then talk of iack tha|L£aii4rown ^h- 
ing ? will you in to fuppcr, and take me there your 
gueft ? eft muft I cree^p into the bar^ amongft your wel- 

^^eomeones?. ..,.'""«,,.' ...a woli v'^- 
' Old: You haye rcbuk'dnie.iiniely,; 9pS 

'Heii. Would all were well' wiA nim.'' * "' i /i^/* 






(^,) Night. (*) hafte away. , , ,,, ^^c,j ..^^ 
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A C T in. 

SCENE, tbeFieUs. 

Enter Fincent and Hilliard, 

^/:v.T& this the life that we admired in others,, with^etij 
]* '- Vy at thev happinefs ? 

' Uea. Praj; letasxnake virtnoas ufe of it, and re^ 
pent as cf tlat deadly iin, before a greater puniihinent 
than famine and lice fall upon as, by fleering our courfe 
hemeward. Before I'll endure fuch another night-— 

Yin, What ? what wouldil thou do ? I wifh thy mif- 
trefs beard thee« 

Jliu. t hope fhe does not. For I know there is nQ 
idttering our conrfe before they make the ^rft motion. 

Fin, Is't pofiible we ihould.be weary alre;uiy, and 
before tlieir ioftcr conftitutions of flcfh and blood ? 

HilL They are the ftronger in will it feems. 

infer Stringlove, 

Spr^^ How now, comrades i repining already at yoar 
folndi of liberty ? Do you complain of eafe ? 
I Fin. Eafe, call'ft thoa it? Didft thou fleep td- 
•Sght? 

Sfr. Not fo wdl thefe eighteen moniiis, I fwear ; 
fincemy laftWlks. 

WU. Lightning and tcmpeft is out of thy litany« 
Cou^d not the thunder widce thee } 

Spr, Ha, ha, ha. 

Fin. Nor the neife of the crew in the qoarter by u$ } 

Hill. Nor the hogs in the hovel, that cry*d till they 
^rown'd the noife of the wind ? If I oou'd but once 
have df^amt in all my former nights, that fuch an af- 
fUdion could have been found among beggars, fure I 
(hottl4 never have travelled to the pr<x»f on't. 

Fin. Welook'd upon them in their jollity, and caft 
tio fuither, 

P 3 HiU. 
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HiU, Nor did that only draw us forth, by yoxit la- 
vo«r VSiice, btttfour obedience to our loves, which we 
mnft ftiiFer, till they, cry h<une ag^. Are they not 
weary yet, as much* as "we, -doift thmk Springlove? 

Spr, They have more moral underflanding than fo. 
They know, and fo may you* this is your birth -night 
into a new world. And we all know, or have been 
told, that all come crying into the world, when the 
wiiole world of pleafures is before us* The world it- 
felf had ne'er been glorious, had it not iir& been a coup 
fus'd chaos. 

yin. Well: never did knights-emmt in all adven- 
«^tures, merit more of their ladies, than we beggar- 
errants or errant-beggars, do in ours. 

Spr. Tiie greater will be your reward; think upon 
that, and ihew ao manner of diilaile to turn their hearts 
from you. ^You're undone .then* 

mU, Are they ready ta appear . out of their privy 
kxigii^, in the pi|^ palace of pleafure ? . Are they 
coming, fbvth? ... 

Spr, I left *em almoftready, fitting^ on their pads of 
draw, helping to drefs each ether^s nead ; the one's 
eye is t'other*s looking-^afs, witb the prettieft coylc 
tiiey keep to fit their fancies in the vokA graceful way 
' of wearing their new drefiings, that you wbuM ad- 
mite. , '. 

Vin. I hope we are as gracefully fet out. Arf wc 
aot? 

Spr. IndiiFerent well. But will you fall to pra£Ufe ? 
Let me hear how you can maund, when you meet with 
palTengers. 

Hill. We do not look like men, I hope, ^oo good to 
Ic^m. 

Spr. Suppoft £ame perf<Mis of worth or wealth paf- 
fing by now : Note me ; good your good wor&ip, 
• your duoity t« dbe. poor, that will duly and truly pray 
A:>ryou«day and night 

Fin. Away^ you idle rogue, you ihoidd be fet to 
work aad<.iyhipt, • 

^ Spr. That is lame and fick, hungry and comfortlefs— 

Vin. 
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Fin, If you were well fervM —— 

Sfr^ And evcsi to bl^»yoii and iseward jroV'fbr. it-i^k**. 

Hill, Prithee hold thy peace (here be doleRd notilr 
indeed) and le^^ us* to oor- own gerius* Ifweimift 
beg, lec^s fet it go as it comes, by infpiradon. I-tov« 
not ydur fet foim of begging. 

Spr, Let roc inftraftyou, tho\ 

Enter Rachel 4md Merulin ragt^ 

Ra. Have a^ care, good Meriel, what heartsor limbs 
foeter we ItilS'e; andtk&^^t^er fo fe^le, det us fet our 
beHfadesoi^^t, andlaoeh our laft gafp out befbse we 
difcover any diflike, or wearinefs- to them. Let ui 
bearritout,' tilt they ccjmplaiiii'iirily and beg to carry us. 
home a pick-pack. 

Met, I am {ordy furbsMd with lunoiing already tho*s 
and {q crupper-cramp'd with our kdgnig, and fo- tnirn- 
fiddled with the ftcaw, tMt niyiMf i.. 

Ra, Think not on't. I am numb*d.itth^. baai^an^ 
ftiouhkrs ticf^ iMt ; aSid'lttTe fotoi^ tto difference ht- 
tween a hard Aoforwithv^ little ftmw, aifd&ebWn bed 
with U cp^ upcto't:. But ift> Wotdd, nor 4 four look, 
pjskhee. 

Hill. O, here they come ; now, madam Fcwd«|tlui 
and my lady Bonnyrag. 

Vin, Peace, they fee tw.' ■ 

Rd;^ W9-:u%, ha, ha. * * .r 

Vin. We'^!«e*gl^*^ objeft t^lealssi yoo; 
. Ra, Sid does the AibjeQ, Now yon appear the-glo- 
ries of the fpring, darlings of Phosbu*^ and the rummer*e 
heirs. ■ » 

HilL How faker, than fair Plora*s felf app»ar^ 
To deck the fpring, Blaiia^s darlings dear ! ' 
Olef us not. A£teoft-like, be ftruck, * 

0» yoUf lialr nakcdhefs, ftite'^uni^iis imgb 
Cover the reft, into thbtha|M}'6f ibgs* ' > 

Ra, ^ Mer, Ha, ha, ha.— — W^ are glad yo«i ait 
fo merry. 

Vtn, Merry and hifty too. TJiis night will we lie 
together as well as the proiMMiceuple in l9lebani«> . * 

P 4 -^V/. 



BtO. AsA t^ iriU w«« 1 am hMwstM^uMk^. . i 

'Mr. Or dMi fottr p cdiy eiA i pikk^ros f ■ ''" * 
: ^/r. What ? do we cone iottim^l faragk »d ^jm 
down when your belHes are faU« Ren^mbcf; ladies^ 
you ^ve HOC begg'd yet, to quit your deftfey t But h^e 
liv*d hitherto on my endeavoon. Who got your tajp- 
pen, pray, laft inght, but I ? Of dain^ trtncktr- 
tees, from a gendenait's ho«fe ^ fnch as tkt knfyiH^men 
iliemfeives, iomcthnes, would iMivebeeft glad of. . And 
this mommgnow, wha^ comfortable chipping and fi«<^ 
buttermilk had yott to breaMift f r^ 

Ita. O, *twas excellent { I feel it good ilSl here. 

Mer. There was a browtf aruft amongftit, .thar^ 
made my neck fo white, metlunks ; is it not^ Rachd f" 

Xa. Yes, You «ve •me iiote oo*t. YoaWer do- 
ftt to hare all ihe- besnty^ ^Tis thtf wMsmo&6£ idl 
youiq^fiters. ^ •> -w 

Fifi.. they arc pkafed, aildHneverlike fo br weai^ 
. ifi//. No moremuft we, ff weH bethehv; ' ' - 
' ^K Feace. Htxe come pafBmgers. Fovget inot 
your rules ; aad quickly difpene yourfdves, and -fill 
to your calling- 
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. Enter tnvp Gentlemen, 

1. Lead the horfj^ down the hMli iTh^ hcfeiiof our 
Ipeed is over, for 'We haye I6ft mr^tm^> -^** • ' 

a. Had they taken this way» we had oirotsdeen Vun^ 
or heard of 'cm, atleaft; t . 

1. But fome of our fcouts will light on 'en,'<tfa£ 
whole conntry being ovcri^pfcad ^Hth-^aft. ' -'^^ v 

2. There was never fuch ah eftapeeM^ ' '^- -^'hz'i 
Fin, A fearch for us, perha^ '.Yet 1- know*, ndfe 

diem, nor they me» I am fw. I iki^lilt (^ bttter ba|I 
of them : But hpw to begin or ^i the^ wl^% ^ teg^i^fofi« 
wards, would I wercwhipt if Iknow no^. - : 

I • That a young gentlewoman of li^t breedingy and- 
lieir tofttch an eftate, fhouldflyirom^o^i^ama^, 
Jnd ma nway with her unale*i derk ! 

2, The 






7%e fikttft leggtn;:.. |^| 

.zKim JiTf, Iwcoi to fie ^Bg*4 How* : I ^coQ!d. ftot bjpg 
for my life. ' ,,t 

^/r. Step; hmwi^ mi heg bw^o^aitlfy^, HK i<^t 
tmy godl in yoor bceeck elfe. 

-: ^/Ti Have I not toW yon ? Now begin,, ... 
Pht, Alter yott» good Springlpve. 

-^« 6ood, .jrourgood.woriEips*-T-^ . 

. I. Away you idle yugabpnd ■■'■ .- ■■ >i", ' 

' ifr> Y<Nir wocfiisp*« charity to a poor creatory; wcSii 

QigJi/ftarif'^:^ 

f^in. That will duly and tndy pray for yooL . 

a.iYoacoiintetfeityillsmiSy hence. 
• .dfr, Goodipaften fweet worihip, for the tender mrr- 
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T?»i- Piily ;and truly pny fyr you. ^ ^ 

: : J .1 y Qitlbottld be .weli whipt» juid tst to WQck» if }^ott 
were duly and truly ferv'd. 

/"ttc £M not I; fay fp before ? 

Spr. Good worilapful mafters worfliip, to bellow 
y<mr cbwty, »o^ ■ ■ to m^tain, your health ^nd 
limbs^ . . / * 

rin. Duly and truly pray for yqij.... 

2. Be gone, I fay, you impudent, lufty, young rhC' 

•Jl. f^lL^ypq going elf^. {Snmtcbfstbpn. 

Spr. Ah, fke^oodn^s ai^ compa£o9, to foftcpypuv 
heatts.ta)thppp<v^ ' 

Fift. Oh» the devil ; muft not we beat 'em ^ow I 
ftetih-rr?-- . ... . 

Spr. Nor ih^w an angry look for all the skin pf our 
backs. Ahy t]^ fweet^f^ P^ thatmerc^th^ gives ta 
ail»' to;mo£re (yo9K con^^on to the hunfi^, when it 

iball ^feesQ ^iq^Mfi^yoMy s^I4.A'g^:^^ ^X to blei^ 
all thatyojjWet. AJIi, ih— -^ . 

2. Come back,, f^-rah. His patience and humility 
has wrought upon. me. 

Vjm* i>ttly and— ^ 

•Pi i . /f5 • . *• Not 
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Hurdy rogue. V ' -* - 

5/r. LordbleTs yoor mafler*s worfhip. 

2. There*s a halfpenny for you. Let him h«re n«i 
flare with yon. 

fVxr. We (hall never thrive o* this trade. 

I. They're of a fraternity, and will iharc, I war- 
rant you. 

Sfr. Never in our lives, truly. He ftcver bcgg'd 
irith me before. 

1. But if hedgtt or hen-roofts cou*d fpcak,'^you 
. night be found (harers in pillage, I believe. 

Spr. Never faw him before, blcfs you good mafter, 
in all my life. (Beg for your (elf ; your credit*s gone 
elfcj Good heaven to blefs and p'fofper you. 

a. Why doft tKou follow us ? Is it your oiSce tdbe 
privy io our talk > 

Fin, Sir, I befeech you hear me. {s*Life, what tttaSL 
I fay ?) I am a ilrangcr in theft parts, and'deftxtute of 
inpans and apparel. 

\. So methinks, and what of that? " • 

Vin, Will you, therefore, be pleas'd, as you are 
worthy gentlemen, and blefs'd with plenty -> 1- 

2. This is courtly f . ' 

Vin, Out of your abundant ftore, toward my rt^Bef 
in extreme necefHty, to fumifh me with a fmall parcel 
of money ; five or fix pieces, or ten, if you can pre- 
sently fpare it. 

I. 2. Stand off. • . . 

Vin, I have fpoil'd all ; and know not how to beg 
otherwife. 

1. Here's a new way of begging! *' • ' . 
Vin, Quite run out of my inftrudlions. 

2. Some highway tHief, o*my confciencc, that for- 
gets he is weaponlefs. ' • 

^ V:m, Only to make-you merry, geiftlettiert, at ftiy un- 

skilfulnefs in my new trade. I have been another man 

. in mv days. So I kifs your hands. [^*/V. 

I. With 
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2. Ithadbeeiigoad to have apprehended the rake- 
.hifl^go. 

EtUn; Oliver^ putting up. bit f'word^ 

01. You found your Ie23 in tim^. I had made ytm 
halt for fomethingy eUe. 

I. MafterOlirer, wellre(uni'di what? what% At 
jnatter,.fir? ' . * \ 

O/. Why, fir, a counterfeit lame rogue beggM of 
me ; but in fuch langua^'e, the high fherifPs fon of the 
ihire cou'd not have fpdke better ; nor to have bqr> 
rowM a greater fum. He ask'd me if I ^diTd fpare 
him ten or twenty pound. I fwitch*d him, his cudgel 
was up. I drew, and into the wood he *(bip*d me, as 
nimbly ^Bttt, fir A, he told me, t Ihould hestr frptA him 
by a gentlepian, to require fatisfaflion of me'. 

^ We had fuch another begg'd of us. The couit 
goes a begging, I think. 

1. Dropt through the clouds, I think. Met y6tt lio 
jiews of your kinfwoman, miflitfs Anne ? 

O/. No. What's the matter with hei*? Goes her 
marriage forwards with young mafter'Talbpy ? I ha- 
ilen'd my journey firctm London to be at the wed- 
ding? 

2^ 'Tw^ to have been yeHerday morning ; all things 
in readinefs prepared for it; but the bride, ftolcn by 
your father's derk, isfliptaway. We were in queft 
of 'em, and fo are twenty loore, feveral ways. 

O/. Such young Svenches will have their own ways 
in their own loves, what matches foever their guardians 
make for 'em. And i hope ray father will not iiVLb^ 
: the law fo dofe to hang his derk for ftealing his' ward 
with her own confent. It may breed fuch a grudge; 
as may caufe fome derk to hang their m^ers, that 
have 'i6m o' the hip of injuJlice. Befides, Martin, tho* 
he be his fervant, h^ is a gentleman; "^but; indeed. 

;f 6 • . ; th.^|. 
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ll» vifenUdb nlbd f fie i^srodrjwriiieiifi viiitoiu 
1^ has her. '' ' *■•' • -^ -^r t- - 

' t^ Tofir ftther k otOMdng^ txxMibd -at their^- 
cape, I wifli that yoa ma/ ^dify him widi your jrcti^-' 
lO&i^ ... 

O^ Bat what (vn Talboy^ to the matter, the bride- . 
froom, that fhooldha^ been? . . 

a. Marry he (kys 'little to the purpofe ; but cries out- 
j%ht» • 

. OL i Ilk* him well for that *: he hplds his huinoar* ? 
A mifosMe witctch too, tho' lich. I ha* knownhim. 
ciy whcft he has4oft but three flullings at nniunchance.' 
But, gentkmen, keep on your way to comfort my Hi- 
ther* I kvow fome of his man*s private hamits dbont 
the country here, which I will fearch immediateiy. 
I. We'llacCoMpanyyou if youplcafc.-, 
6/. No, t^y no meaiis : cteu: will be too pablldc. 
.a^ Doydurpleaftiib; ' - IBixityGm* 

OL My {>lea&re, and all thefearch that I intend,, is, 
by horenng iMM<e, tdtake a review of a brace of the 
liandfpmeft beggar braches that ever grac'd ditch or 
liedgeiide. I; pafs^d by^them in hafte, but fomething ib 
poiTeiTes me, that I muft — what the devil muft I? A 
beggar ? why, beggiws are fleih ^aj&d blood ; and rags 
are no dSea&s* Alid there* is much wholefiomer f)^ 
ninder countiy dirt, than city painting : and lefs dan^s* 
in dirt and ragii, than incerofe and >fattiA.. I-diiililJDat 
take tf touch' ar London, both for the yrxScdt coll, 
andfear ofah after-r^konittg. ^ • ' 

£;**^ Vincents' ^ T .;> 

. - •• ' . • • •. - • ^. . . « • ^ r , , , . 

^^ . i 

'Heart, here's another delay. . I muft fliift him. Doft 
hear honed: poor fellow ? I prithee go back prefently : 
and at the hill foot (l«»re*sf fixpcbce^ ftwf thy pains) thou , 
ilialt find a footman with a horfe in his hand. Btd him 
waSt there. His nsafter will come prefei^tly, ^feyl > 
Fin, Sir, I have a bufincfs of another nature to yout- 
Which' (^ J^i^uineyouf^are a gentleman of right nob!^ 
^i^it imd refolution} yoa will receive without offence ; 

and 
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aiklSir «katntentiefi«riiilJWprt]|ier^ tf^ 

moft herokk natures. . ' ? . 

\Oh\ Qi1iyTlabgMigBtiiniQeK!fBcifioadeFatt]igp 
WhatVdie!iBattct.wilh theel-quicktyk 

f7«. You may be pleasM to call to mind a late affroat^ 
which. In your heitf of paffion, you gave a gencle- 
nian. 

Of. Whaty fodi a one as ttoi aft, . was.h<^. ^ 

Fin, True, noble fir. Who could no lefs in honOQi^ 
.cfaaar:dwe£l me, his chofen friend, iinti^ you, wkh the 
length of hJi-fwoEd, or. to take ihe . length <if y<xm^^' 
The {ilaoe^ if yoa pleafe, the ground wh^oon yo(a 
parted; the ' hour, feven to-morrow fnonungi or, if,. 
yoo like not theie, in part, or ^ to. qutke your 
own appomttnents. 

01. The braveft method in beggari/dMit ftver ¥im dif- 
coveredf I wouM be -upcoi th^kwieti pf this.rogae 
Jiow,^but ^r crojQing my other d«&gn,^' which >£r0$ me i 
I muft therefore be- lid ^ '\kim ori^u^ tc|r]Ms; let 
his own aj^ointmottts iland i tell hii» I'll oieet 
him. 

Fin, Yon fliaB moi nobly engage his life to ferve 
you, fir. 1 

O/; -You'll be Jiis^fccond* wiU you? j 

Fin. To do you further fervjfie* fir, I b%^n UiMieF^ 
taisenrtit. . * •; ^ • , ■ e v ' •• 

Q/. ilUl fend ft beadkihail undertake you i>p(h<>u •,.. . 

Fm, Yojur mirth beoomss the bravery of your mlnd^. 
and dauntlefs fpirit : fo tak^ hi^kave^. your fervant^ 
fir. 

O/. I think, as my iiiend fajd, the court goes a 
Pegging indeed. But I moil not lofe my beggar-wen- 

chfeli<- • : .: ' J- ' 

;£v/«r'Raeh€&4»</Meriel4 . 






Oh, h«re.they oosnei they ; are di^icately fk{a*d and^ 
limbM. Now they ipyixnev : . , , : 
Ra, Sir«.i hefeedi yooylook u^c^ U6 with; Htc faj> * 
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voor of a gendtiiMDu We uc im-m ptefcttt^ diftKft, 
and utterly unacquainted in thefe parti, JmmI thece- 
§ore f«rt*d bjr the adandtf c£f am mit^rtmK ay im- 
plore the coartefy, or ratfatr damtity, of tkoTcto wkQla 
weareftrangers. 

O/. Veiyfine, tkisf 

Jlf^. Be therefore pleas'd, right noble fir, not onlj 
valuing us by our outward hmtM, which cannot bat 
appear ioatfafome or defpicable. unto you $ biit as we 
are foriom duiftians, and in that eftiinatton be com- 
paffionately moved to caft a handful or two of your 
filver, or a few of your golden pieces antotiSy to fiir- 
nifli OS with linen, and fome decent hahilimcnti? ■*> ■ 

O/. They beg as l\igh as the man beggar I met 
withal ! Sure the beggars are all mad to-day, or 
bewitched into a language they underifadid not . The 
fpirits of fome decay'd gentry talk in them fure. 

Ra, May we exped a gracious aniwer frmnyw, 

fir? 

MfT, And that as you can . wiih our virgin pray- 
ers to be propitious for you. 

Ra. That you never be denj'd a fuit by any 
m^efs . 

Met. Nay, that the faireft may be ambitious to place 
their favours on you. i 

Ra, That your virtue and valour may lead lyoa- to 
the moft honourable adtions ; and that the love of all 
exqulfite ladies may arm you. 

Mer, And that, when you pleafe to take a wife, 
may honour, beauty, and wedth, contend to endow 
lier mod. 

Ra, And that with hep yoti have a long and profpc- 
rous life. 

Mer, A foir and fortunate pofterity. 
' O/. This exceeds all that ever I heard, and firikes 
Xne into wonder. Pray tell me, how IcMig have yoa 
been beggars ? -Or how chancM you to be fo ^ 

Ra. By- influence of our ilars, fir, 

Mer. We were bom to no better fottune. 

0/. 
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0/. Hoiw came fou to talk tka% and fo mucfa «faove 
tko bq^gars dialea ^ 

i{<7. Our fpoeeh came lUKtanlly to as, aiid wa evw 
lov'd to learn by rote as well as*we couM. 

ilffr. And to be ambitions dbore the Tvlgar,- to 
ask more than common alms, whatever men pleafe to 
give us. 

01, Sure fome welUdlfpos*d gentleman^- as myfelf, 
got thefe wenches. They are too well grown to be 
mine own, and I cannot be inceftuous with 'em« 

Ra, Pray, fir, yournoble bomity. 

OL What a tempting lip that little rogue moves 
there 9 And what an enticing eye the- other ! I know 
itot which to begin with. What's this, a Dea upon 
thy ^om \ 

Met. Is it not a ihiEW-coionr- d one, fir ? 

OL 0» what a provoking skin is there ! That very 
touch enfiames me» 

Ra, Are you moved in charity towards us yet ? 

OA -MovM ? I am movM ; no iieik andiiloodmore 
mov'd. 

Mer. Then, pray, fir, your benevolence. 
• OL Benevolence ? Which fhall I be benevolent to ? 
Or which firft \ I am puzzled in the choice. Wou'd 
fome fworn brother of mine were here to draw a cut 
with me. 

Ra, Sir, noble fir. 

O/. Firft, let me tell you, damfels, I am bound by 
a ftrong-vow to kifs all of the woman-fex I meet this 
morning. 

Mer. Beggars and all, fir ? 

OL All, all : Lrct Hot your coynefs crofs a gentle- 
man's vow I befeech you 

Ra, You will tell now. 

OL Tell quotha! I could tell a thoufand on thofe 

lips and as many upon thofe. What life- reftor- 

ing breaths they have I milk from the cow fteams not 
fo fweetly. I moft lay one of 'em abroad i both if my 
tackling hold. 
' Ra^ and Mer, Sir. fir. 

OL 



tW. Bttt lioii^ to bMfcm:«6W%i^ 
that beg ib high -as b/ the handMl, -m^ ^M|^6ib&r: 
(riee^ $bovetbcnKeof goed'MttVwkitf. . > 3 >- 

O/. With all my heart, f i ^ e itli^t % -itei I aurfM^^ 
them kiiowdfk jny mind. Here is twelve-peftipt It-piece 
for you. 

Ra. Mir. We thank Jrdn, fir. - ' - 
r OM That's but itteamcfts IH jell- amy "^k nift 
with you. Look here — aU this. Comer Tw laibir 
my meamitg; Doft thoa look :i^oftt-^^y Hvtet lic^ 
ows\ I Hke thy care. TheraTs >Ddbo^ cQii^<^'jb«if^ 
we^ get behind diefe bnfliA: I khc^ yoir 4:«Bp eadk ^ 

oCher*s counsels Muft you bedraWato-'t f Theft ' 

I'll piuU. Come away— -— 

iof, ami Mip/^m Ah, a h " ■ ' i-v^.., 

£ff/^ Springlove, Viacttit, -Rfflittdr ' ' ' 

Fin. XfiVs beat his brains out; - ' - 

OA Com? leave your fqnealihg. - 

Ra» O you hurt my hand. 

Hil/. Or cut the leacher*s throat. 

Sfr. . Wou'd you be hang'd? Stand bttck f let me 
alotie. ' . ''- .;.;....•• -i. 

A&r; You' ihall not pull us fo.x ' 

Sfr. O 4o pot hurt 'em, mailer. c. ' •- ] •" ^• 

^ W- Hnrt. 'em; I meant' VmbUt «W w«fl.c':Shall>I 
.be fe prevented? * - - --^ :- -"• •' *'^ ^^> "'^•' •<: 

^/r. They be but young and fimple;-^aild jf tkef 
have offended, let your wor(hip*s own hand^ drag 'em 
to the law, or carry ^em to pnniihment. OotteH 'em 
npt yourfelf, it is the beacfle's office. 

' O// Do you talk, fliake-rag? heart, )fe»d^s more of 
•em ; I fhaU be bcggar-mawPd if I ftay. Th6tf< fiy'Ai 
tight, hoxieft fellow, there's a tefterfbl%teo. ' "^ 

' ■ ' r f Exit rumthg. 

fin. He IS prie vented, andalhmn'd^his purpofe.' 

Spr, Nor -were we to take notice of hii purpoTe 
more than to prevent it. '^ " 






Ra. Look yoftitcr^pptl^mgnj tWvqyicearPi^ce*.-: 

ilffr. BefidesfaxT ofj^.and large jqroiiufcs. .What 
ha^« you got to-day, gcitleixicn? ... 

/^««. Koro Ihaa (as we are g^csnen) wie wottl4' 
have taken. 

HilL Yet we pat it up ia joor fervice* 

lU.iwd Mer^ Ha» lui, ha, fwitches and kkka. Ha^ 
ha».haF ^' . -y ■> . , : 

' f^.. Talk not here of ypur gettingt, Wo^ xanft quit 
tjUa i^a&xXfSf^ . The eaget geatleman''s f epulie may anx^ 
and return him with revenge upon u£ ; we mufi there- 
fof e leajp hedge and ditch now ; through the briars and 
mires, till we efcape out of this liberty to our next ren- 
dezvous, where weiliall meet, the cror, and then haf- 
tofs, and laugh all night. 

Mer. As ji«i,did laft nighc , .,^ '^ 

^^z. 'Hold out, McrieT. 

Mer. Lead on brave general. \To Spr, 

Fin, What ihall we do? They ^e in beart ftiU: 
Shall we go on? 

Mil. There's no flinching back you fee. 

Str. Befides, if you beg no better than you begin, 
in tin's lofty &fhion, you. cannot efcape. ^^ jail,* or 
the whip long. ..... 

:%» To tdl yQu rp^,>tis i^ot the leaft of my pfr- 
ppfe to work means for our diifcovery, to bc.relea^^d. 
o)»tofQur|i»der 

Enttr Martin and Amie, in foot bahits, 

.Spr, Stay, here come more paiTengers ;. fingleyoor- 
felves again, and fall to your calling difcreetly. 

. HiU^SVL fifigle ^9 more y if you'll beg in full pry, I 

aitofeyott. 4 ,<: i >. .. . ' .^ 

Afcr. Ay^ ifctt'ivillbe^fine^J^t's cbajrin all together. 

SfTit^Stf^y Irft, and liftcn a little. 

Mir* ; 8€. of rood cbi?ar, fweethcart, w have efcap'd 
hithertoi and I believe that all the fe^ch b now retir*d^ 
aod we may fafely pafs forwards. 

.Aot, I fliould be fafe with thee^ But that's a moll 

lying 
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lyiAg'pi^ttbtliajt fiiys^ where love b, there's* no ladc: 
I am faint, and cannot travel farther without meat i 
arid if yoii lov^d me, yoti wo«14 get me fome. 
-"Mar, We'H ventare at the next village to call .for 
fome: the beft is we want no money. 
' Am: We iball be tdcca' then I fear ; I'll rather pine 
to death. 

Mar, Be not fo fearful, who can' know. )is in -thefe 
cfownift habits ^ 

jim, Our .doaths indeed are poor enough tQ beg witfi. 
Woo'd-Iceuld beg, fo it were of flnrngers that coald 
not know me, rather than buy of fhofe that would be- 
tray us. 

Mar, And yonder be fome that can teach us. 

Spr, Thefc are the young couple of run- away lovers 
dxfguis'dy' that the country is fo laid for ; obferve and 
follow now. Nonv the Lord to conu njoitb ymi^ good hv- 
ing meafier and nuefirefs^ y^ , hhjfed charity t9 the poor^ 
Jame an^fickf *weak and cprnftrtUfs^ that fwill firght and 
di^. . . 

All. Dtdy and trufy.fr ay for you, jyuly and tridy pray 
firyou. 

Sfr, Pray hold your peaces and let me alone. Good 
young meafttr and meefirtfi^ aJittU comfort amongf nf all^ 
and^o hJcfoyoniohere'Oer yw gjo^ 'and-^^ 

All. D^yjand trufy. pray for you. Duly and truly ^"^-^^ 
^ Spri Praiy do not nfe me thus. Nowfweet young 
meafter and ^eefirefs^ to look upon your poor^ that ha*ven9 
relief or fuccour, mo breadJo put in our heads. 
Fin. Would'ft thou put bread in thy brains? 
i No lands or livings,. 

Spr, No houfe nor home ; nor confering from the 
cold ; no healthy 'no. help\ - hut youir fts^ct charity » 
Mer. No^ hands orjbirts but^lo'wjy.on our hacks. 
Hill. No fmocks or petticoats to bide ostr f cratches, 
M^ Ra. No Jhoes to ourlegs^ or hofetoour feet: 
j^ Vin. No Jkin to ourflef^y nor fejb to- our hones 

5 Jinrtly, 

HiU^ If we follow the devil that taught us to 

beg. ♦ ■ • - [Jfde, 

"-'. • \^ All. Duly msd truly pray for you. Sfr» 
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Spr, TVL run away from yooafy^u' beg a ftj^IoeiharQu 
Qood *w&rfinfftd me^fiea^ ami »»?g!?rtf/5w-— t-*' 
. Mar. G^o^ frlead^fdirbreaf, here k no mafl^ror mii^ 
ftrefir; we are poorMks; thou fee^fbno werfliip upon 
oar^backs I am fures and for wsdiin'we wantas macU 
as you, and woa*d as willingly beg, if we knew howl 
as well. 

. 5/r. Alack for pity : you may have enough.; and 
what I have is yours, if youUL accept it, *Tis whoie:« 

Cbme fi>od from a good g^iitleman's gate ;...«**alas^ good 

miftrefs-*- — much" good do your heart. Kbw favourly 
&e feeds I 

Mar, What, do you mean to poifon yourfdf? . 

Am, Do you fhew love in grudging me ? 
. ^ar, "Nay, if you. think it hurts you not, fall too, 
I'll not beguile you. And here, mine hoft, fomething 
towards yotir reckoning. 

Am% This beggar is an angel fure \ '■ ■ " 

Spr, Nothing byway of bargain, gc&de maA«r j'ti* 
againft order, and will never thrive. But pray? fir, 
your reward in charity. 

Mar, Here then in charity. This fellow won^ iter 
ver make a clerk. 
. Sfr. What! all this, matter? 

Jm. Whatifrit?letm»fec't, 

'Spr. 'Tis a whole filver tkreep«cice^ miftrefeu 

Am, for diame, ungrateful nuto. Hore frietid, a 
golden crown for thee. . 

Spr. Bountiful goodnefs f gold? If I thought a dear 
year were coming, I would take a farm now. 

Am, I have robb'd thy parents of their (hares too; 
there's a crown more for them. 

4 lyuly and truly pray for you, 

mar. What have you done ? left would have fervid ; 
and your bounty wiB betray us. 

Am, Fie on your wretched policy. 

Spr, Noj no, good mafter; I knew you all this 
while, and my fweet miftrefs too. And now I'll tell 
you, the fearch is every way; the country all laid for 
you ; 'tis well you ftay'd here. Your habits, were 

, they 



35$ A Jonal Crew ; er^ 

they but a little oeanx ow ftAie», wo uld futni y y oii 
w^nt. Bat ftreyoununicd, mafter andmiftrcTsf an 
jon join'd in matrimony I in .heart I know yoa are. 
And I will (if it ploafe yon) for- yonr gre^ bonntf 
bring yon a corate that lacks no licence, nor has any 
living to lofe, that Ihall pnt you together. 

iftir. Thoo'rt a heavenly beggar ! 

Sfr. Bat he i* fo ftmpulong, and (evmly pitdfei 
that onlefs yon, miftrefi, will - affirm that yoq^^re wttlt 
diild by the gentleman, or t;hat von have at )f^ cleft 
«T flept together, (ai he calls it,} he will not maf(^iffm« 
But if you have lain together, then tls a.«a(i! oCnOca^- 
lily, and he holds himlelf bound to doit. 

Mar. You may fay yon have. 

- jtm. I woald not have it fo, nor make (hat lie a^awft 
myfelf, for all the world. 

» 3ff. That I like well, and her exce^ihigl)''. C-^'Wh 
rUdonq'beftforyou, however. . ■ .- • - 

Mar, I'U.do fpr thee that thoti !fluilc acyer.bcg 

more. 

Sfr. That cannot be purchas'd fcarcc for the pKcft of 
yoarmlflrefi. Will you walk, mafleii—wex&,iia 

All. Dulf and trafy fray fer ym. ,, ^ T^'t^W't*' 

- .Ar.'By enforc'd matduii wards are jppt If^ ^^, k.Vj: 
Sooftasfoldintacxpdvi^, '. .^^^ 
Whkh m^ me, fearl^B, fly ^m onf I ^AFitt 1 ; 
Into thchazard of a harder fate. ' ,', '. j -. 
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A C T IV. i 

SCENE, OUrtnt't-HoaCe. 
Enhr Talbo]r, Oliver, -mtb HSng-fam^ttt 

f»li OHE'a gone. Amie is gone. Ah me, Ihe'i 
1? gotae, and has me left of joy bereft to xoaka 
JOfTOOa,*. O me, Amie. 
-^Ot, WhM the devfl ails the ifellow trow ? lAa, wl^ 
msfter Talboy. mj confin Tdboy that Ihouicl'fl liLve 
been, art not afham'd to cry at this growth i Ufl ftr 
Attiihgthat^s better loft than found i a wonunl . , 

Tal. Cry t who cries ? do I cry ? or loolc with • 
crying conhtenance f I fcom it; and fiwra to HtxsDs. pn 
Jiny DDt in joft anger. 
■' "Ot: Sft, idea i» brave now if 'twould holi 

fal. Nay, it ihal} hold : and fo let her go for a 
^rvy What d'ye call it f I know not wlut bad f iviugk 
tstellher - but fomething of mine goes wj^th hv 
I am fure. She has coil me in gloves,, ribbands, leaifs, 
rings, an4 fuch like things, more UiW I am abU.tO 
Ipealcdf at tfaii time-^->— oh. „.,, ,, . -■ -,' 

01. fiecaufe |thou canft not ipeii lor crylngi : ^^ 
maAerT^boy,' again? i j.i ■ 

Tal, I f^rn it ^ain, and any tsasi that (ay* I cry, 
or wiU cry again. And let her go again i uid wluA 
Ihe has of mine 1 rfelf, and th« 

rogue that's witi id am heir of 

awell-ltnownd —and there- 

fore that Ihe Iho 'ay with \ixa 

wages-fellow, ti ind a ferving> 

ntn, there's th< re's the grief, 

and the vexatiot 

01. Now he will cry his eyes out I you iir, this life 
fcavc I had with yov all our long journey, ifhich now 



is at at an end hare. This is 01drent*$ hoHfe, where 
perhaps we fhall find old Hearty, the onde of^ tl^t 
rogtie Martin, that is run away with your fweeth^ut. 

TaA Ay, *tis too trae, too true, too true i you need 
HOC put me in mind on't--- oh — oh— 

02/. Hold your peace and mind me : leave your 
bawling for mr I give you oorre^ion. This is the 
houfe I &y where it is moft likely we (hall hear of your 
miftr^9ivi.i^croompanion« Make up vpur&ce quick- 
ly ^ iicre comes one of the fervants, I luppofe. 

Enter Randal. 
Shame not felf for ever^ and me for company ; coin^ 
thecoaSdeht. 

' ^al. 'As confident as yourfelf or . any man— but Boy 
ydor heart feeis ^hat lies here. Here ; ay, here it is. 
oh.— 

^ Oli Good morrow friend : This \& 'fquire 01drent*s- 
'lioafe, I ^e it. 

Ran, Pray take it not, iir, before it be to be let; it 
has been -my mafter*s, and his anceftors in that iia»e» 
above 'thefe three hundred years^ as ourhonfe-chronide 
doth notify, and-not yet to be let : but as a friend, or 
'ftnanger, in gueftwife, you are welcome to it, as all o- 
ther gentlemen are, far and near, to my goodsoafter, 
as yoB will find anon when you fee him. 

O/. Thou fpeak'il wittUy and honeiUy : but I pritJu^, 
«g0od friebdy let our horfes be fet up ; they are tied up 
at the poft. You belong to the ftable ? Do you not? 
Ran, Not fo much as the ftable- belongs to me, fir; 

* I pafs through many offices of the houfe, fir ; I am the 
ruimine'baililF of it. 

Oli We have rid hard, hoping to find the. iqaire at 
home at this early time in the morning. 

Ran^ You are deceived in that, fir, he has been out 
thefe four hours % he is no fnail, fir. You do not know 

• Kim, I perceive, fince he has been new moul^d; but 
1*11 tell you becaufe you are gentlemen. 

OL Oar horfes, good friend. 
Rmn^yif mafter^isan aneieBt gentiraoai^ and a great 

houfe- 
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Iboufe-keeper. und prayM fbr by aB the poor in tlie 
coantiy ; he keeps a gaeft-houfe for all beggars, larafi^d 
near, coils him a hundred a year at leajft, and 1$' as well 
l>eIoy'd among the rich; but of late heTell into a great 
Bielancholy, upon what I know not; for he had ijien 
'more caufe to be merry than he.hasAOWi take th^t 
by tiic wiay. • ^ 

O/. But, good friends^ our horfes. ^ 

Ran. ;For he l^d two daughters :that kn^-well to 
order a houfe, and give Entertainment to gentlemei); 
they were his houfe-doves ; bat fibow they are flown, 
and no man knows how^ why, or whither. , 

Ta/. My dove is flown too^ Oh— — 

Ran, Was (he your dai^hter; fir ? She was a yqung 
one then by the beard you wear. * 

Tal, What fhc was d'ye fee; I fcom to 'think On 
her - — but I do-5— —oh. 

OL Pray hold your peace, or feign fome mirth if you 
can. 

Tal, Sing, Let her go, let her go 5 / care not if ^I 
ha^ue her^ Iba^vt her or no. Ha, ha, ha ■■■>■■■ ■ ■ oh, 
my h^art will break — .-^— oh-~* _ . / 

• O/. Pray think of our horfes, fir. 
, Ran^ This- is right ray mafter i \yhen . he had iai 
daughters he was fad^ and now they are gone he is the 
merrieft man alive j up at five a clock in the morning, 
and out till dinner-time ; out again at afternoon, and 
fo * till fupper- time; Ikife out this away, and fkife out 
that awa^ ; (he's no fnail lafTure you^) and Tantifoy 
all the country over, where hunting, hawking, or any 
fport is to be made, or good fellowfiiip to be had ; and 
fo merry upon all occafion», that you would even blefs 
yourfelf if it were poffible, 

01, Our horfes, I prithee. 

Ran, And we, his fervants, live as merrily under 
him, andr do all thrive. I myfclf was but a filly lisd 
when I came firfi:, a poor turn-fpit boy j gentlcfnen 
keep no whirling jacks' then ta cozen poor people of 
meat; and I have now, vtHithout boaft, 40V. in my 
purie, and am'the youhgeft of half a fcore' in die houfe; 

none 
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ttone ]roaiM|er than mjfelf bat OBe» aadii» » tinr Ai^- 
srd ovar all ; his name is maier Springiove^ ^Mk Urn 
wherever he is,} he has a worid of meami ami fve» thje 
vadcriingSy get wdl the better bjr him ; befidci ihc 
rewaivb many gesdeiBien give us. tktt tea lifi^ and 
MMKe MPa ioBictiini08« 

O/. Of we fliall not foiget yoQ». friend, if yoB re- 
neaiber our horfes before they take harm. 

ttMH. No htut I winant you; there's a la^ waflung 
tkcm. 

O/L Is not your nailer tomii^» think yoa! 

Jian, He will not be long a coming \ he's no fiiail 
jm I loU you. 

OL You told me fo indeed. 

Ran. But of all die jujentlemen that toifs q|| the baH, 

Sa, and the fiildc*'t6o/ commend me to dd maft^ 
earty, a decay td gpiilleman> lives mofi upon his own 
aurth, and my maft^r's means/ and mnch good do him 
withk; he is t]lie' findR companion of all ; he does lb 
•Md my 0iafter up with ftoriel» and A>ngs« and catchif^ 
vand t'other cup of fack, and^fuch tricks and j^s, you 
would admirrV , he is with him now. 

O/. That Hearty is Martinis nndr; I am glad he is 
here. Bear up, Talboy. Now» Iriea^t psay 1^ nc 
afk you a qttdhon » ■ ■ prithttJay, ' 

Rtm, Nay» marry I darlf^i Your yawds may 
tak^ cold, and never be good after it ^- TExit. 

OL I thought I &ould never have beeii rid or him ; 
but no fooner defired to flay but he is gone ; a pretty 
humour, 

Rt'etiter Randal. 

Ran, Gentlemen, my mafter will be here e^n now, 
doubt not, for he is no fnail as I ^old you. [Fa*//. 

QL No fnaiPs a great word with him. Prithee T^- 
boy, bear up. Here coaKs another grey fellow. 

Enter Ulher. 

VJh. Do you fland in the porch, gendemen ?. ilie 

houfc 
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k^|ieii to 70Q. Pnty enter the Iiall» I ^pk the 

4ll'4n good time, fir. We fball be bold We thien 
le «ftend yoiii' mafter's coining. 
^ l^. ^Attd Ws tipOn coming, ftnd when he comes, he 
comes apace I he's no fnaO, I aiTure you. 

W. I WIS told fo before, fir ; no'fiiall ! Aire 'tisthi^ 
trord of the houfe, and as ancient as the family. 

VJb. This gentleman looks fadly, methinks. 

TaL Who I? not I: Pray pardon my looks for that: 
but my heart feels what*s what. Ah me — ^ 

V/>. Pray walk to the buttery, gendemen, my of- 
fice leads you thither. 

OL Thanks, good mafter uflier. 

L^. I have been uflicr thefe twenty years, fir, and 
hare got well by my place for ofing ftnmgers refped* 
luUy. 

OL He has given the hint too. . 

H/^. Something has come in by the bye, befidei 
ftanding wages, which is very duly paid, (thank a 
good mafter and an honefi fieward,) heaven bleft *ea ; 
we all thrive under 'em. 

Bnter Butler xvv//^ g^ff^ ^zm/ a napkin^ 

O, here comes the butler. 

iutu You are welcome, gentlemen; pleafe you draw 
nearer my ofHce, and take a moming^s draught in a 
gfafs of feck, if it pleafe you. 

Oi, In what pleafe you, fir; we cannot deny the 
coartefy of the houfe in the mafier^s abfence. 

But. He'll come apace when he comes ; he^s no 
fnail, fir. [Going, 

Old. Still 'tis the houfe-word, and ail the fervatits 
wear livery -beard?. 

But. Or perhaps you had .rather drink white wine 
andfugar; pleafe yourfelves, gentlemen; here you may 
tafte all liquors. No gentleman's houfe in all this coun- 
ty, or the next, fo well ftor'd ( , ■ , ■ ■ ■ make us thankful 
for it.) And my mailer, for his hofpitality to gentle- 
men, his charity to the poor, and his bounty to his fr r- 

Vot. VI. Q^ vants^ 
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vmt^i ^ noc his peer is tiie kingfan»^(-<»*M,faudc^ i^ 
thankAl for it ;) and 'tis as fortunate a^kotdit foKfer- 
Tants as ever was bulk iqpon faiiy gfoand. f w^ffciC 
that have ferved here man and bojr iSeTe -fbsr amltArt^ 
years, have gotten together (b^cs fome&ii^ .Inoie 
than I will fpeak of, diftriboted aaong my poor kitf- 
dred) by my wages, my vails at Chriftmas, and odKr- 
wife, together with, my rewards of kind gentlemen, 
that have found courteonff entertainment here * 

OL There he is too. . J^ 

But. Have, I fay, gotten together (dMi' inadamge- 
rons time I fpeak it} a brace of hundred ponmfa><tu.r»i, 
xn^e me thankful for it ; and for kfles I* have .had 
none. I have been Butler their two and thirty y^irs, 
4nd never loft the vaUte of a filvsr fpot>n,.* nor ever 
broke a glafs ( •-^- make-me thankful tor it.J . . WhiCe 
wine and fugar, fay you, ial 

OL Pleafe yonrfelf, fir. 

But, This gentleman fpeaks not ; or had:you radier 
take a drink ci brown ale with, a toa% or -March ^Bcer 
with fugar and nutmeg £ or had you rather drink 'wiiit- 
out fugar ? 

01, Good fir, a cup of your houfliold-bcer. 

lExit, But. 
I fear he will draw down to that atlaft. 

Enter Butler ^ith a hottU effiici, * 
But, Here gentlemen is a glafs of my mailer's- finall> 
beer : but it is good old Canary, I affore y©u ; and 
here's to your welcome. 

E titer Cook. 

Coo^, And welcome the Cook £iy$, gentlemen. Bro- 
tlier Butler, lay a napkin, I'll fetch a cut of the firloin 
to llrengthen your patience till my mafter comes, who 
will not now be long, for he's no fnail, gentlemen, 

G/. I have oft^en heard (6 ; and here's to you, mailer 

Cook Prithee fpeak mafter Talboy, -or force 

one laug^h more, if thou canft. 

C(^'A. Sir, tiie Cook drinlcs to you. {To Talboy, 

TaJ. 
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^tisfM He is i& ttie iaiM limy*- beardt too. . . <; ^ 

.' -&«^« JStttihe arthe oldeft cocky arid of theancieixtefl: 
iionfe* and >^ ^iAfuft hoale-keepmg^ in this count}r or 
the aext: and tko^ theinaftiBr of itw^kebiit fqnire, I 
kiMkw na lord like him. . , 

-^ ' Enter Chaplain. 

And now he^s come^ here comes the word before him.^ 
The parfon hifs ever the belb ftomaeh; I'll difh awajr 

Bui. Is Ottr0iaftei: come. Sir Doming? 

Chap. Efi ad Mamtm* Non eft We tefttdo, 

Oi. He haa tho word too in Latin; now bear up 
Talboy. 

Chap, Give me a preparative of fack ; |t is a gemle 
preparative before meat ; and fo a gpntle touch ofif it ta 
jtott, gentlemen. 

—VL It is a gentle ofFer^ fir, and ^ gently to be 
tiken. 

Enter Oldrents and Hearty. 

Did. About with it^ my lads; and this is as it fliould 
be —Not 'till my turn, fir, I ; though I confefs I 
have had but three morning-draughts to-day. 

01, Yet it appears you were abroad betimes, fir. 

Oid, lamnofiiail, iir. 

O/. So your men told us, £r. , 

Old, But where be my catchers? Cornea round, and 
fo let us drink. 

^his catch fitngy and they drink abcut. Thefingcrt an 

all greybeards^ 

A Rounds around y around y boys^ around i 
Let mirth fly aloft ^ and forro^w be drown* d» 
Old fetch y andoldfongSy aftd a merry old crew ^ 
Can charm a'way care ^when the ground Imks blue* 

Q a Old. 
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OU. Well faid« old Hc vtr t Jld £entIemeD, wd- 
come. ^ , 

OU. Oh mme ears f what wai that a iigh ? and in mj^ 
Jkoafe? look, has itnotiplit tny walls? ifnot^ m^e 
vent for it ; let it out; Ilhan be ftiflcd elfe. 

l^Sxif.' Cliap'. 

01. He hopes your jpardon, fir; hi^ caufe confider*^ 

OU, Canfe ? Can there be caafe for /ighiag. 

O/. He has loft his mjStreb, fir. 

OU. Hz, ha, ha^ is that a caiifef Do you Jiear mc 
complain of the lofs of my two daughters T 

OL They arc not loft I hope, fir. ;' 

Old. No more can be his miftfefs ; Xio ivoma^ can 
be loft; they may be miilaid a little^ but found again, 
I warrant you. ' ' ' " 

q-al. Ah — ^ {Sighs, 

Oldf Ods ray lifcl he'fighs again, and means to 
Mow me out of my houfe. To hoiTe again, here's n^ 
dwelling for mc. Of ftay^ HI cure him If I can ; give 
himmorcfack todroWrihisfiifpifatl'dhS, * -- - 

[mUe Oldrcnt's and Talboy drink, Oliver takes 
Hearty ajidt. ^ 

Oh Sir, lam cjiielfly.tp inform you of the dff^fter. 

Hea, May it concern ine? 

*D/I your nephew Martin has ftblen ray fatherSi 
ward, that gentleman's bride that fhould have befenl : '' 

gea. Indeed, fir, *' ^ * 

O/, 'Tis moft true — ^-J*' [Hegl-ves Hedtty' a hner. 

JJea^ AnQthcr'glafs^of*fack: this gentleman briTh'gS. 
good news. 

01. ^ir, if you can prevent his^dangci*-^;-:^ — ^ . '*^ 

Bea4 Hang all preventions ; let *cm have; .'their 4C' 

'^\al'%'\i\ rflibuldhaveiia^Rer, 'tis triie-^utikl?^ 
gone, dVe fee f and -let, Wg^. 'Ifi'^X^kM: 

, Old^ Well faid, he mends now, . . ^ 

::%aL .r am'glad rm rid of her^ (d'je TeeJ befoi^i' I. 

hiL.d .mare td do.ylth her . .■ ', ' ■ ■, '.J^ '>.i 
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Hear^' He mends apace, [Hearty reads the tetter^ 
^ S^J' Foj^ ftiQVld.l hfyp xn^pie4 I^cr before ihe llad 
run away, <i^ye Tee, and that Oie bad run away (d*yp 
fee) after ili« had been married to me, (d*ye fee,) then 
I had been a married man without a wife, (d*ye fee,} 




of hers, (d'ye ffce,) nor flic none of mine, [^y^ fee,) 
I ought to care as little for her now (he's run away^ 
(d'ye fee,) as if fhcjiad ftay'd with me, d'ye fee. 

Old, Why this is excellent ! Come hither, liearty. 

7a!. I perceive it now, and the. reafon of iti and 
.how by confequence (d'ye fee) I ought not to look any 
further after her. "^ ... [Cruj, 

> ?ut that Ihe ihould rcfpeft a poor ba^leRow, a clerk 
at the mofl, and. a fervipg-m^n at b^ft, before mc, 
that am a rich vc^ir\. at the worit, pid a gentleman a^ 
leafl, makes *^^ ' ' s''^ |piow not what to fay ■■ 

Old, Wqr/e than ever *twas ] now hp cries outright. 

7aL Iknow noi what to fay ■■ ■ ■■ ' ■■ ' what to fay— • 

oh, I, ■ r 

Hea, ^Yitn I do, fir, the poor J>a{c fellow that you 
.Aeak of, kpiy nephew, s^ eood a gentleman as your* 
felf s I under&and tne bufiiieu by your frienii bA'e. 

Tal. I cry you mercy, fir. 

Old, You . (ball cry no mercy, nor any thing clf« 

here,, fir 9 nor for any thine here^ £r; this is no place 

*^to cry in, nor for ariy bumic&, You, fir, that come 

*on bufinefs [To 01. 

pL It ibalT be noi\e, ^it. ' [' 

Old, My houfc is for no bufinefs, but the belly bn - 
finefar.you find me not (b uncivil, fir, as to .alk you 
from whence you aune, who you are, or whit's your 
bufiiieifi ; I aik you no queftions, and can you be fo 
difcourteous as to tell 'me or iny frleod any thing IHe^ 
bufinefs; if you come to be metry with me, you arc 
welcyune ^ if you have any bufineis. forget it ; you fot'^ 
get where you are eife ; and fo to dbncr. 

0.1 »• 
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ffea^ Sir, I pray let mc only prevail ^ith yoa ' Mk 

• torcr.l this. " " " ri-'- . 

' Oid, Spoil my llomach, and I'll not eat tkis fotti- 

night. {Rereads afidt, 

Hea. While he reads, let me tell you, fir, that my 
ncplicw Martin has ftolen that gentleman's miftrefs, 
it fccms is true ; but I protcft, as I am k geritlerman, I 
know notjhing of the matter, nor where he or fhe is ; 
but, as I am the aforefaid gentleman, I am glad on't 
with all my heart. Ha, my boy Mat. thou ihalt rc- 
ftore ourhoufe. 

0/. Let him not hear to grieve ^iim, fir. ' -. 

Hea. Grieve him? What Qiould he do with her? 
teach their children to cry ?. 

TaL But I do hear yoti though; and I fcorn to cry 
as much as yqu^ djyc fee, or your acphe^i^ cjthcf, d^e 
, fee. ' ' ' , "' r *' * 

Hea, Now thou aCrt a brave fdlow.- Sd, fc, hold 
np thy hcad^^nd thou fhalt have a wife, afid a fide 
thing. * ' ' '^ •; 

^aL H^g a wife, and a pox p* your fine th&g, 
(d*y«* fte,j 1 fcorh yolir^fopperies, i'yc fe«. 

p/J^ And^ I do heafjhec, s^ boY» and -rejt>ifce% 
thy converlion.ir thou canfi' but TicM now. . *'^' 
^'^/. Yfs, Icanlioia,-fl'r; an'MlxfeiaWcfl te%hv<W 
. frck) IcouMliveand'di^ivhh'itasfram'tt^Taf^ 
. Old. Now thou art a tall fdlowf and (hall ^wknt no 
Tack. r - . •■ ., 

Ta/, And fir^ I do hoiiOuV you, t<P7^'fe^>)/ and 
flibuld wifli myfelf one of your houAiol^ fcnrants, 
(d'ye fee,) if I had but a grey beard, tfye fce'^ hay, 
as old juAice Clack fays. 

0/d. Well, I have read the builnefe Kbre: ' 
O/. Call it not bilfmefs rTbcfeedi y(A,'fir;We defy 
" allbufmefs.. ' . ,.--<• - -.-' -, 

' TaL Ay niarry do we, fir: TTjt fee, fir? and a hhy, 
[ksoiajuflice, Clack fays.- . ■ ? . • -. 

' *C)/. Uramitiercy fack: iiVeB, I hare read the matter 
^ere Written by Mr. Cfitck; laM dtfbtit bear <^'t J hu- 
znouf, I will wisit upon thee home. '* IKmcJ^ <iJkkin^ 
<* ^ ->^ Hark! 
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Htrk ! . they icn<K;k to the drefler. I have heard much 
of this old conceited juftice Clack, and now I long to 
Hae him i /'tis but croffing the coantiy two days and a 
night*» journey : we^U bat dine, and away prefently. 
Bear up I fay, mailer Talboy, 

Ta/, I wiUbear up, I wanant you, d*ye fee, fir^— 
but here's a grudging ftill ■ ■■■ ' m [Exemi, 

Scene 2. 

ji great Noife •within of rude Mufick^ Laughing^ 

StMgiug^ Sec. 

Eitfer Amtf Rachel, Meriel. 

Jm. fJlERE^s a wedding with a witnefs, and a ho* 
la. liday with a hoig^ : Let us out of the noib 
. as we love our ears. 

Ra. Yes; and here we may purfue our difcourfe^ 
md hear one another. 

Mer. C^HMdierxuftg Sprlnglove and yonrfelf, mUtrefs 

Amie^ . . 

Am. We]l, ladies ; lyiy confidence in you that you are 

.. 'the iame;tiui^ jrou hayve proteftedyourfelves to be, . hath 

ibfarw^oiponn^e, that I confefs myfelf well-affeded 

Jb^th jto the fi^ anidpericm of that Springlove; and if 

he be (as fairly yoii pretend) a gentleman, 1 11 aU e»- 

,^ fUy difpence >>yitii fortune.- 

Ji/ii avdife. He ifi, upo^ our honours. 
Jm. How well that mgh engagement fuits your hk* 
bits. 
Ra, Our fl^QcU and blood are ftill the faJBU^ 
^fr^Iiaaye^P^ na.affiance to the otW> that fioI# 
me from my gtiaa^n, and the match he would h«v« 
forcM me ^, froox which I .would have fled with any, 
or without a guide. Befides, his mind more downifh 
than his haiiiit^ de^rav'db^ cov^tou&eis and cowardice, 
forcU^QM mfio MVfi^ of mifei7» to ^e relief from beg- 
gars. . 

CL4 ' ^' 



- » 
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ider. From poor us. . ■ ^ 

Jm, And then to offer to marry me x^itx a fae<%f* 
^s the old couple were to day, without book or ring,T^, 
the chaplain of the beggars regiment, j^our Patrico,' 
only to (ave charges,. -' 

Ra. I hare not feen the* wretch thefc 'three liours, 
whither is he gone ? 

Am. He told me to fetch horfe and fit raiment for iis, 
and fo to poft me hence j but I think' it Was to leave 
mc on your hands. . r.^Z-.- 

Jf^. He has taken fome great difldle ixtTt/foiYii is 
damnable jealous. , , ..■^ 

JU* Ay, didft thou mark what awild look he (Ift 
when Spnnglove tumbled her, and klfs^d her on Ae 
ibaw this morning, wh3e Qie mufick pl^y*d to the old 
wedding- folks? . / , • ' - • 

Mir^ Yes» and then Spritglove, to make Ki^ madded/ 
told him that he would be ilis^proxy, and Inaf ry her 
for him, and lie witn her the firfl night, with a na^ra 
csdgd betwixt theiq» «tid m^k^ him a khig'of l)eg-, 
gart. ^ 

Jm. I faw how it anger'dhim 1 and I ima^*d then, 
and before^ that there, wa» mope in.Spnn^oye than 
downright beggar : but tho* he )bc never fo good a 
gentleman, be ihall obfenre fit tisAje and di||^i» tilt: We 
jurmamea. 

Ra. Matrimony forbiS ^elfe. (She's t&6i^ Sit >lyfe 
we talk, of a match towar^, W^.ate ftdf^fi^^y^rthtft'^Sfe' 
bride-bam among the rcvcj rout. '*^ ' -' ' 

Am. We hive had all the fport they could ^ak^.aiT 
ia the paff paiTages. — ^ - y .^^^ 

Mer. ^How cautious the o\i, contraated*%u|)lei<r«Hi* 
for portion and jointure? ^ 

• Ra. What feoffees, (he bcitig air hi^ of if&urf^ 
(and fevc^ years ftoneblind^) had in trtill Ydr^l^el^ 3^-"^ 

fete. • •"■• . .. ^^ 'V'i^'t 

Am. And how carefullpr he fecurM ^tl tdt hii£&lf; W 
cafe he out-livM her, bemg butfeVeh years olw-liian 
ihe, and what pains the lawyer of. the rottt h^e topk 
about it, ; A '' '^ 
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, Ra., And then, how folcmnly they were join'd, and 
idmonifl&icd by our parfon Under-hedge, to live toge?. 
ther in the fear of the lafh, and give good example to? 
the younger reprobates to beg within compafs, to efcape 
the iaws of the jufticc, the clutch of the con/Uble, tM 
hooKs of the headborough, and the biting blow:? of Jie 
beadle ; and in fo doing, they fiiall defy the devil, and 
dl his works, and after their painful pilgrimage in this 
life they Ihould die m the ditch .of delight. 

Mr. O, but poet Scribble's Efitbalamtum* 

TO the blind virgin of fottrfcori^ 
And the lame batcheUr ofwtore, 
Hoiv Qupid gafve her eyes tofe§^ 

And Vulcan lent him legs ; 
HiFw Venus ceuu*d their Ihort t9 be *'- j.^? 

_^ Prepared fwith butter"* d eggs: '\ 

let nv hen Jhfjhizll be /even yean wed 

Shejhal/be'bold to/ay, 
She has as much her maidenhead 

A4 on her vjedding-day, * 

Ra. So may (bme wivei th^it'weit married at fiiteea 
to lads of one and twenty. 

Am, But at the weddine-feaft, when the bride bridled 
h, andh^grpom faddled it^ there was the fport in her 
niumpingf stnd his champing, the crew fcrambling, our* 
felves trembling, then theconfufion of noifes intSkitg, 
laughing, icolding, finging, howling, with theii^ 
adions of fnatching, fcratching, towiing and lowfmg 

fhenffelves and one another. . 

• ••■•...*• , 

.,, -. B^iHr SpKi^ff^^n Vincept; ondHilUard^ 
Bfiit wHb. collies Here? 

Sfri O, ladies, you have loit as 'much mirth ai 
would have fiU'd up a wcjck of holidays. 

[Sfringlove falter Aniie ajide^ and courts her in a gen- 
teel VJay. 
Fin.' I am conle about again for the bcggati life now, 
R^^s You are, I am glad on't. 

CLs Hill. 



// //. There ia no life but i^ 

FiK. With them there is ho grievance or PCnjlcxiqr, 
1^0 tear of war or* fta^difhirbaaceil) po a!tetatiot|ia]pi 
Commonwealth, c^ mnovatsony fliakes a thoujg^U «f 
theirs. 

Mer. Of ours you fhould fay* 

HilL Of ours he means. We have no fear of leffcn- 
ing our eftatesy nor aay gfrudge with us (without taxa- 
tion) to lend or give upon cpmmand, the whole ibrength 
of our wealth for publick beneiit ; while £bme that are 
held rich in their abundance, (which is their milery in- 
ilced,) will fee rather a general ruin upon allythangive 
a fcruple to prevent % fan. 

Fin. 'Tis only we that liye. 

Ra. I'm glad you arc (o taken with your callirig. 

Mer, We are no Icfc, I alTure you; we. find .the 
Iweetnefs of it* now. 

Ra, The mirth, nhq pleafure, the delights : no la- 
jfies live fuch lives. 

Mer. Some few upon neceffity, perhaps, but thatH 
not worth grammercy. 

P7ti. They will never be weary. 
; /iKff. . JVSuJthef we fcem to like or difiike, alPs one 
to them. 

Pin. We Inuft do foin«thhig to be taken by, and dit- 
covered, we (hail never be ourWvcs, and get home a^ain 
elfe. [Springl<yv€ andAme come hr thtrtfi. 

Spr, I am yours for ever. Well, ladies, ^ou have 
mifsM rare fport, but now the bride has mijfs'd ;you 
with her half-eye s an4 the bridegroom with th'e^Kelp of 
his crutches, is drawing i\qr. forth for a dance^erefi 
the opener air. The houfe is now too hot fo^'•em; 
O, here* come the chief revellers.^ The foldier, xht 
courtier,, the lawyer, and the po'et, wlio is maft^. oF 
their revels, before the old couple ;h ftate. . Attend, 
and hear him fpfeak, as their iijdudlor, ' 



Ftie. 
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Poet. ' 

HERE ^n this green, like king odfiitM^ 
(Fpr a Jhort truce \ ^»e defrtduce * 

Our old ne^v -married pair. 
Of dijh and ivallefy arid of firoforfalUt^ 
IVitb rags toJhefWy from top to toe^ 

She is the ancient heir. 

He i^ the lord of Bottle-gourd, 

Of faciei great, for bread and meat, 

-And, for f mall pence, apurfe. 
Uo all that give, long may you linje 
^ Re loudly cries: but*who denies 
Is fur e to have his ^curfe, 

Vin. Well faid, field-poet; Phcebus wc fee infpirci 
a^ well the beggar, , as the Poet Laur^at. 

Spr, And (hines as warm under a hedge-bottom, at 
cm- the tops of palaces. 

To. I have not done yet. Now this is to incite you 
to dance. 

PRepare ytmrfeboes, like fairy elves ^ 
Nov) in a dance tofie^w,^ 
Tf^afyoM approve the god of love 
Has ma^yjhafts to^s hovj. 

}Fith golden head, . andfome of lead^ 

Sut that which made thefe feel, 
SyfuhtiecraftyVjasfureaJhaft 

%hat headed was with feel. 

For they were oldj^ no earth mort coldi 

Thsirheajsts *were fints intire ; 
fFhence thefeel*s froke did f^arks provoke^ 

^hat fet their bloods on fire » 

Ko'wjlriie up piper, and each lover hen 
Si blithe, and take his mifirefs by the golf, 

0^6 Sill. 
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m/L That*8 no rhime, poet. 

Fo. There's asgoodpoetjr in UttdcvevfeasmeM^ 

Spt. Come, ha! diedafice, the .dmcew / Nay we*ll 
lu* the old couple tn, as blind and lame as they are. 
Bri. What, will you fo? IDanct. 

Spr. Well hobbled bridegroom t 
Fin. Well grop'd bride ! * 
miL Haylufty. Hay, holiday. ^ 
Sfr, Set *em down, fet *em down, they ha* done 

Gr9. A ha? I am luflier thaH I wsi thirty years ago. 

Bri» And I than I was threelcore paft. A-hem, a- 
hem. 

Hn. What a night here's towards f 

Hiii, Sure they will kill one another. 
' JP^. Each with a fear the other will liirelongeft. 

SONG. 
I. 

Poet. ^■'•//J? R E nuas ajwial htggar, 

\ He had a <tvo9den leg. 

Lame from ht$ cradle^ 

And forced ftr to beg. 

Chorus. And a begging we wdl go, we'll go, we'll go, 

■ > And k begging we will go. '- '** 

•II, ... 

Rachel. A hag for «^ oatmeal. 
Another for my fait y 
A little fair of crutches 

To fee hotw lean hdlt. 
And a begging, £5fr. < ^, 

m. 

If aiiard* 7> Fimblicoe w^U gc, 

Whire merry nue Jhall he. 
With enf}ry man a can in*s hand^ 
And a nvench upon Mi knee, 
- And a beggings &^. 
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IV. 
Vtnoent. ufiad vjitM wt art di/fofed 
T'o tumble on the grafs 
With kxgfmtch'd eoats and tatter' d Cbah 

We* II bide wr tretty lafs* , 

And a begging, c^f. 

V • 

Merid. Wit kin a bollo'w tree 

Hive and pay no rent^ 
frovidince provides for mi^ 
And I am nuell content. 

And a begging, &<. 

VI. 

Vincent. Of all occupations 

A beggar'* t is the hefi^ 
For 'when he is a iveary^ * 

> B^U lay him do^wn f rejl, 
And a begging, (ffr» 

VII. 
Springl. I fear, no plots againfl me. 
But live in open celli 
Why njoho *ivou^dbe a kingf 

. When M beggar liiHtsfo iJoelL 
And a begging, i^c% 

A Dance* 

Spr. Poet, thou hafi fpoken loarnedly^ and a£led 
bravely. Thou art both poet and adlor. 

Po, So has been many famous men; and if here were 
no worfe, we might have a maik or a comedy prefent- 
ed to-night in honour of the old couple. 

Fin. Let us each man try his ability upon feme fub* 
jcft now extempore. 

Spr, Agreed, give us a theme, and try our af^ion, 

Po, I have already thought iipoa*t, I want but 
a£lors, 

Hil. What perfons want yqn? What would you pre- 
fent ? 

^Po. I would prefent a commonwealth { Utopia with 
all: her branches and confiflencies. 

> Ra. 
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: Ra, ril be Utopia; wbo muft be my brandies } 

Po. Tlic cou!itiy, the city, the courty aad ^ 
camp, epitoini/.cd and "perfonated by a gentienuuiy a 
jncichant, a courtier, and a foldier. 

^oL ril be your foldier, am not lone? ha? 

Cru. And am not I a fafliionable courtier?- 

P#. But wlio the citizen or merchant? 

5/r. I. 

^i». And I your country gentleman. 

mi. Or L 

P^. Yet to our moral I muil add two perfon^, ^^' 
Tinity and law. 

La. Why la you now*; and am not I a lawyer? 

Po, But where 's divinity? t 

Vin, Marry, that I know not; one of us might do 
'^that, if either knew how to handle it. 

Sfr. Where's the old Patrico, ourprieft, inyghoft- 
ly fether ? He*ll do it rarely. < 

I Beg, He was telling \for tunes e^en myw to coun- 
try wenches; I'll fetch him. ; [JLo>. 

Spr. That Patrico I wonder ji ; he,]^>toid me 
ftrange things in clouds. l^ "^ 

Am, And me;fomewhat that I may tett you hereaf- 
ter. 

Sfr. That you Ihall be my bride ? 

Am. I will not tell you now;. 

Vin. Well: But what mujd ous-ij^ceches tend to? 
What mull we do one with another ? 

To. I wou'd have the country, the city, and Ihe 
court, be at great variance for fuperiority ; then won'd 
I have divinity and law flretch their wi<ie throats to 
a|>peafe and reconcile them ; then wou'd I have the 
foldier cudgel them all together, and overtop them aH i. 
ftay, yet I want another perfon, 
• Hill. What muil he be ? . / -> c: 

P(7. A beggar. 
. Vin, Here's enough of us, I think. What mufl the 
beggar do ? . . 

^ pQ. He muft at lafl overcoxne the foldier, ani bring 

the» 
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them all to Beggar- hall ; And this well a^ed; will be 
§ot the honour of our calling. 

AIL A fcribble f a fcribble ! 

ffi/. Come, Where's this Patrico, that we may bor 
gin ? 

Enter Patrico, 

Pa. Alack and well-a-day, this is no time to play ; 
our quarter is befet ; we are all in the net ; leave o^ 
your merry glee. 

Fin. You begin fcarvily. 

Spr. Why,- what's the matter ? 

WitkiTK {a) Bmg a<wafi^ hing a^waft ; the {B) queer 
eove, and the {c) harjnanbeck. 

Some beggars run lyver the fiage, 
Spr, We arc befet, indeed ; what ihaU we do ? 
Fin. 1 hope we fliall be taken. 
HiJ, jif the good hour be come, welcome be the 
giacc of good fortune. 

Enter Scent-ivel/^ confiahk^ *watcb ; the crenx) Jllp 

away. 

Sent, Befet the quarter round i be fure that none c(r 
cape, 

Spr. Lord to come with you, Weffed maf^er, to a 
many 'diHrefled^.M^^i^MM 

Fin, fcf Hil, Duly and truly pray for you. 

R. & Mer, Good your good worfliip, duly and tru- 
ly. 42ff. 

Scent, A many counterfeit rogues I So frolidc and 
fo lamentable all in a breath ? You were ading a 
p^ay but now I we'll ad with you, incorrigible va- 
gabonds. 

Spr, Good mafler, 'tis a holiday with us ; an heir 
was married here to-day. 

Scmt* 

{a) Get away, get away. (^) a conftable. (c) a bea- 
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^<ent. Married! Not fo, I hope j where is fhe? 
•Th for an heir wc feck. 

. Spr. .Here ftic is, mafter hide yourfelvies in the.- 

llraw. . the draw \ quickly into the fhaw-*— ^ r^ 

Scott. Wh*t teirft thou me of this ? An old blind 
beggar-woman ; we m'uft find a young gentlewoman- 
heir Among you. Where's all the reft of tha crew ? 
. Omji. Slipt into the ham ^d the boihes by i but 
Apne can Tcape. 

Scent, Look you to that and to thefe here/ 

[Exit iMrtb ijcatch. 

^Sr* ^^^^ ^^* ftraw, I fay. . " ' 

rin. No, good Springlove, the ladies and we arc 
HOW agreed to drawftakes, and play this loufy game 
no further. 

Hil, Wc will be taken and difclofe ourfelvcs ; you 
fee we fl)iU bt foic'd to it elfe^ The -cowardly . derk 
]>a8 don*t to fave himfelf. 

Spr. Ddyou fear no ihamep ladie?? 

Ra, Doil think it a (hame to leave begging ? 

Mer, Or that, our father will turn us out to it 
again. 

Spr, Nay, fmce you are .fo refolute, kaow, that I 
myfelf begin to fin'athis is no courft? for gentlemen ; . 
thi£ Udy ftiall take me .off it, .•■'.,• J 

"Jm, Vizkc but your protcftatiohs ^obd,. and'^K^ ms: . 
yours ;' and for the gentleman that uirprizes'us,* thV "^ 
he has all my uncle's trull, he fhall dq any thmg for 
me to our advantage. 

/7». If, Springlove* thou couMft poil now to thy tyr- 
ing- houfe, and fetch all our deaths, we jnSght gej off 
moft neatly. 

Sp,, A horfe and fix hours travel would op thja.'^. _'.,\ ; 

^m. You ftiall be fumifh'd, doubt not. ' *.': '^* ' 

E^ter Scent'wcll^ andWatcli, 
Scent, She's Ycap'd, or is invifible. YoU| lir, I 
take to be the chief rogue ,of this regiment ; . ict hijn J 
be whipt till he brings forth t}i§ heir. * 
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toHj, Thai: is but till he ftinks, fir ; come^ fir, ftrifi^ 
ftrip. 

Jm, Unhand him, fir. What heir do you reek^Mc. 
Scentwell } 

Scent, Precious, how did my hafte oterfec her ? O, 
miftrefsAmief Could I, or your uncle, juftice Clack, 
% wifer man than I^ ever ha^ thought to have found you 
in fuch company? 

^M. Of me, fir, ind my company, Ihareaftoryto 
delight yon, which on our march towards your houfe, I 
will relate to you. 

^ Seent, And thither will I lead you as my gueft. 
But to the law furrender all the reft. 1*11 make your 
peace. 

Am. We muft fare all alike. {Exeunt^ 



ACt V. 

S Cl N B, Joftke Cbrl^t Houfe. 

Inter ymfike Cbck, MstfCfai. 
-Cftr. V Have forgiven you, provided that my niece be 
I &fely taken, and fo be brought home ikfely, I 
&y; mat is to (ay, onftain^d, anblemilh*d, nndiiho- 
noured; thatis to fay, with no ntoft faults, criminal. Or 
accttfattve, than thofe Ibe caitied with her. 

Matn Sir, I believe ■■■■ 

Cla. Nay, if we both fpeak together, hdw fhaO we 
h^ar one another? You bdieve her virtue Is armour c^ 
proof, without your council or your guard, and there- 
fore you teftlier in ^e hands Of rogues and vagabonds 
to make your oWn ^tec6 with me; you have it; pro- 
Tided, I iay, (as I faid before,] that fhe be fafe, that 

is to fav, nncorrapted, nndefiled ; that is to fay ■■* ■>>i 

as I iaid bdfbre. 

Mar. Mine fal^nt, fir, and my only way 
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Cla, Nay, if we bodi ^peak together, how ftiall 
we hear one another? as I faid before, your intant, 
and your only way, yoa ihould ha^ faid, wastofim a- 
way with her, and that by her only inftigation, to avoid 
the ti« of marriage with Mr. Talboy ; that is to fay, to 
fliun the match that I had made for her; that is to ^y, 
rather to difobey me, than to difpleafe herielf. Wherer . 
in (although ihe did not altogether tranfgrefi the law,} 
fhe did both offend and prejudice me, an inftrument, 
nay, I may fay, a pillar thereof. And yoo^ in affift«> 
ing her, furthering, and conveying her away, did not 
only infringe the law in an unlawful d^uture from 
your maHer, but in a higher point, that ii tx> fay, 
tep and top gaiicws high, I would ha* found a jury 
ihould ha* found it fo. • 

Mar', But fir, an't pleafe you.. 

Ci0. Muft we then both fpeak together? Hare I 
not borne with thee to fpeak all thou pleafefl in thy .de- 
face ? Have I not broke mine own rule, wiiich is to 
pnnifti before I examine,- and^fo to have the Jaw the 
(brer on my fide? and doft thou ftill periiil? hold yoar 
own peace, orj^'lx!|i^a[jiifti^of ^the king^s, I will 
'iinfay what I faid before, and 'iet a Curat Lex at: you, 
£rrRh,that (ha^rcook^^yiwiip.thehesvxhill.. Qi^, isyoiir 
tongue fs^llea into your 1^ now ? Do not you. know 'I 
hare 'iic(}iiitted }^tt? {nsovided-tdQ.! ;&id .befbr^^O Go 
your way in» and fee thai the gentlemen, who, I 
tiiinkj Were got in (a«k« dinfte^ed iniack^ nurfed'widi 
&ck, and fed up to grqi^ haio -tvilik ac^ fa(^i fee^ I 
fay, that they want no fack. My fon> i^lvva I^L^ajik 
him) hasbrenghtiaeapaif ofiad>g;u<^G^^ to l i 

Ent£r 8centW'«Jt;« o ; {\--r.^, 375 ^ 
O mafter-S^itwellf geodnews? '. : 'u^'3>'l ioov 
Scent. Of b^garly news the beftjKni hsve'heascfci* .1 
Cla, Thar is to fay you havefoyod my idecr amoBg 
the beggars. That is to fay . ■ - 

Scent: True, fir Oliver, I found her ■■ '■ ■ 
Cla, Now, if we both fpeak together, who ilmll 
bear one another^ « 

Scent, 
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^t^nt, I thought yoor dcfire was tabc informed. 

da, I can. inform mylelf, fir, by your looks. I 
havBftakiea a hvmdred examinations in my days of felons, 
ftnd^mher offead^ff, *out of their very countenances, aiid 
wrote* them down verbatim to what they would have 
faid. I am fure it has ferv'd to hang fome of 'cm, 
and whip the reft. 

Sunt. Juftice Clack iHllf he muft talk all; his clack 
Hiufbonly go. 

Clai^Bjxt to the point, you have found my niece; 
you have 'left her at ycfur own houfe, not only to fhift 
heroiit of her difguife, but out of her fhame, to come 
no -nearer mr, until I fend her pardon. 

Scept. Mofttrue, fir. But the company fhe was in— • 

Cla. Again ! Do not I'know the company \ beggars, 
rogues, vagabonds, and hedge-bii'ds. 

^cak. Bat do you know^wtem, or how many we have 
taken f and how the reft efcapM I 

C/du A needlefs knowledge; why fliould we take 
more than herielf V or how could you take thofe chat 
•ouldefcap^? 

» Sutir Martin. 

Mar. Sir, the old gentlemen within, fent me to wait 
upon you; witi^oat yon (they fay), .ti^ neiednotmy 
fcrvicc. 
' Cia^ Tell *an then» I'll wait on them prefently.. 

t J i%teit. Martin. 

Av Scntt. But, ilr^ behave taken with her, ^chb%- 
gars^ ftfch rogues, fuch vagabonds, and fuch hedge- 
bkds, (fioce you call 'cm fo,) as you never knew, or 
heard of, though now the country fwarms with them 
under every hedge, as if an innumerable army of 'em 
were lately difbanded without pay. Hedge-birds, faid 
yon? hedge lady -birds, hedgercavaliers, hedge-foldier, 
hed^^bHiiyery hedge.-fidlers, hedge- poet, hedge-play- 
ers, and.. a hedge-prieft among 'em. Sudi we have 
taken from the pfmciples ; but to fee how the multi- 
tude efcap'd us, was more fport than pity. How, 
Bpon a watch- word ghren, they in the inftant vanifh'd 
'by more; feveral ways than there were legs among 'em ; 

how 
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How the cripples kajiM over p^le&^ju^ iif^Ces^r^d^dit: 
blind found their Way throu^ lakes and dit<4^> Iki^W a 
doxy flew with two children at ii^x ):i9k4(^K>|^^dHfe^ 
perhaps in her belly ■ ■ > .. . uj ^^-^ . ..;. 

CA?. A hedge-priefl have you taken, iay yo^? 

Scent. Yes, fir, an oldPatrico, $u). fuic^eiM^ ^rophit^ 
to tell fortunes, and cozen our poor copat];y.^(^^ of 
tingle moAcy. .^1,1. 

£«/^ Oliver. . -, .^, 

O/. Sir, mailer Oldrents, in that he enjoys j^f^yaw. 
'company, begins to doubt of his welcome. . t* r 

Cla. Who led him into th^ doubt? ty^ry^M ttet 
brought him hither ? 

01, Sir, his own defire and love to yon biflught bim 
hither, but I AewM him the way. 

Cla.^ You rcafon fairly i. tell Jum I coqie^^ ,, j 

01. Pray, fir, bepIeasMto dofo; for he fayt— -5-. 

Cla, Nay, if we both talk together-— - 

OL Who fliall hear one anothS*. [Exit OKver. 

Cla, But are there players among the ayi^rehend ? 

Scent* Yes, fir, and they were oon^^ to a£b a play 
.among themfelvesjuft as we furpriz^d ^eoi,. ^^d ^^'4 
their ^rt. " f / x r . ; 

Cia, Players! PUpay them above all the reft«: 

Scent, You fhall do well intJiaX. ^.put 'em in Apck 
tofet up again. ^ < ^ . v 

C/^.y«, ril put 'cm iii'ftodqL an4 #i*«mttpto 
the whipping-poft j they can a& juftices, can they? Til 
aA a jafticc among them; tbat istcf fay, I will do jo.* 
llicc upon them ; that is to iay.. — -- .^ , \. ^ 

^ff«/. Pray, fir, be not fevcrc, they aft kings and 
emperors as well asjuitices; aiidiuftioe is. blind, the/ 
fay, you- may therefore be pleased to >i^D](^ a iittle ;, I 
find, that you have merry old gentkmn ia y^ur ]iottle» 
xhat are come far to vifit you. J['U undertake that thefc 
players, with the help of their poet, in a device which 
they have already fludied, and a pack of cloaths which 
I (hall fupply them with, (hall give your gaefts much 
content, and move compailion in you towards the po^ 
^rollers. 

Cla. 
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CU, But jroa know my way of jadice (and that's a 
fare wajr) is to ptthifli^ tkem firft, and be compaifioxiate 
flftdHMkf^ m I'fiftd *em upon their examinatioo^ 
/A^^Bt^*ryx)urgacftr fakes, who (I know) do 
fwiAft- >daKHtfed4!ieqtialit)rc^ per- 

mit ^eauy fir; it wiH eoUfge your enter taifimeiit ex-- 
ccedinglyw *'' 

'tf4|v* Aafl'pevliaf||» faveme^liivieRpence of a runlet 
cC tek tiietwldle. WeU/fir^ f!>f tkat refped, and upon' 
your uodertakinfc that they ihall pleafe, I will pro*' 
rogue wff joftice oa the rognes; aind fo to mv merry 
f&eSdgMUXif wikom I will prepare to fee their interla<ie 
again «£terfttpper« Bttt pray, mafter ScentweUi as you 
\iH$4 AMifidmy*iueoe, look to her, and fee her decently, 
brought home. 

Sitnt^ in her own bdEl apparel; but you muft pro- 
rogue your difpleafure to her too. 

Cla» I will do fo, ' until myicarce welcome goefb bi 
gone. 

5r » ' . . £«f£r RandaL 

Ran. ^ir, icif iiiailer fends you word, and plainly,' 
th^ wii^6ut' ycftt oompany vour entertainment ftinks. 
He has commanded me to faadle his nags, and away to 
jiight ; if you come not at once, twice, thrkc, he's 
gone jprefemly , before fupperj, he'll find an hoft. at an 
ijflfhm/ortii th hofndrrt of yott. ' . ., 

• Cla, tjood, friend^ I will now iktisfy your mafler, 
with^iilt' tiling %\m he has a faucy knaxe to his man. 
' - * '^ • : / ^ £;t/V Clack, 

ILin, Thfenk yonf wor/hip. ' ' 

Ssnt. Do you faear, frieiud, you ferye mafter Old- 
rents. .- ' ' * 

\Ititn,-l^xSAW toW you (Jiat j and the beft hoafe- 
k^pci* ni^^ttriiftet fe, bf any gentleman in tthe county he 
dwrtls^^fc'r'Attd'thc^c^ft mafter to a man, as I, the worll 
of-tWcfnty;' iiait'Yay fbrhim,* and wbuld be afuam'd to 
fryi'efsi •: • * - • - 

$tM. ' Your liame is:Rnnd»l. 
•■•••: ■ '^ . Kan. 
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R0M^ Vmff^pxmil fMk irogtrfo wtftl:»tr*u aei^ too 

Eoung tp be my godfir s and I hope not oXAimmtAmt^ 

you even al my mafter'A kovift . in Wiq>tiiH^nmtiB»,viw 
acPufigl^oitl^ whoBBlwi^Jwml . :t'^ ?. .z9n..jn 

ir^»/. No; but I have notes to know yon by, 

Rm. I wa»o iw rt >ji M Hf t -afle fiittm.tiiwKiaia jay life 
before this joomey 1 God ^d me within ken lif ^«c 
>own kitchen fjaoke again. - > . 

^44ff/. Your nafterVfteward'^ name i» Sprisi|^0ve^ 

. Rom; Mafter Springlevte, as't- pleaft'ypu ^4m»v is 

not an honefter gentleman betwiemihi^jndltiQ'iMd of 

hfm^imd-my.heUBtVvrifth hisawheceYer.ht.is; blow 

you him too I • j . 

. Sctn$. YeS) and. your maftcr*s daughters teo. 

Ran. Whaw? 
« Scent • And that they are all from home, your mafter 
knows not where. 

Ran, Whaw, whaw^ know you thattoo ? 

Scent, Yes, and t^ two young gentlemen thai-ue 
with them, mafter Vincent, and mafter JHEslliard. 
. Ran. Whaw, whaw again; you know 'em -all. i 
^nk, but know you where they all are ? 

Scent. £v^ here by, at my own hottft. 

Man* Whaw- ■- 

Sent, And they knowing that your maftler ia hare, 
and mafter Hearty too 

Ran. Whaw> whaw, 
. S^ent. And yourfelf too ; they directed me to fin4jyott, 
Randal, and bring you too 'cm^ 

- Ran. Whaw, whaw, whaw, whaW' why 

do we not go then ? 

Scent. Butibcretly; not a word to anybody. 

Ran. Mum... will you go then? 

Enter Martin. 
Mar^ Of mafter Oldrent's man, pray let me intreat 
you into tiic buttery. 

Ran. Will you go, mafter gentleman ? 
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: Mar. Indeed it it ^tnij^ Biafter^s defire, and he com- 
«um4ed me. 

Ran. NmtV wlien it k fli]»]^.titne, did he ? TofiA 
my beQjr ^vMi than drink to iave his meat ? It^s the 
manner in churls hotSBsj wffl you go, mafter gentle^ 
man? 

'iMnr.t fat tiidthy my maAer»4»«^fi> merty with yours 
wlthin-i— — ' *^ ' 

Ran. Shite o* vour mafto* i my mafter's fteward^s a 
better- wan ; I'll ta- him, at this gentleman's houfe, 
und all the reft. Whaw, whaw. 

^»»ii/. Randal, yov forget. 
> Ran. Mum again then; why woulid yon net go 
then ? lExit. Scent, and Ksxid. 

Mar. The man's as mad as his mafter ; the ftrangeft 
ftrangers that ever came to our houfe. 

Enter Talboy. 

Ta/. Well, Martin, for eonfeffing thy fault, and the 
mean^ thou mad'ft' whereby ftie i^ taken, I am friends 
with thee ; but I ftiall never look upon her, or thee--- 
butwithgrief of mind; however I bear it outwardly. 
Oh— 

Mar. You bear it very mattfldly,mfethinks. 

Ta/. . Ay, you think fo, and I know fo— -but what I 
feel, Ifeefi won'd one of us two had never both feen 
one another— oh-— 

Mar, You fpeak very good fenfe, fir. But does my 
mafter continue his merry humour with the old gentle- 
men within. 

Ta/. Yes. Juftice Clack's clack goes as merrily as 
any. 

Mar. Well faid, fir ; nOw you fpeak merrily too ; 
but I cou'd fay fo newhat that wou'd ftill him ; and for 
your comfort Til tell you, miflrefs Amie is fallen in 
love with one of the beggars. 
. Ta/. Then have I nothing elfe to do, but to laugh at 
thee as long as I live. Ha, ha, ha— -To let a beggar 
couzen thee of her. Ha, ha, ha, a beggar I I ihall 
die merrily yet. If a, ha, ha. 

EnUr 
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. Ctf« A htjt hojK A luyi thit' is r^^ ^ iStax fa ta 
l^jr. t» I WQu'd liftve it ; thatis to fiy- ■ > ., 

tW. a beggar; hi. 1h^ ! » ■> 

Mar. Ha» na, ha— — 

C^«. A \itj, hoip, a hqr ; they are a* meiry with- 
out as we were within. A hey, Inafier Oldreats and 
snafter Hearty J The virtue of your company turns all 
CO mirth and melody, with a hey trokdly, loUy, loUy • 
j»'t not {b» mafter. Hearty } 

OU. Why thus itAott'd be : How waa I decciVd ! 
Now I fef y Qtt Are a good fellow. 

O/. He was hererlo before s if it be a lightning be« 
fbre deatthy the beft is t am hit heir* 

TV?/, fcf Mar. Ha, ha, ha 

Oa, Again, boysy again ; that fa to iay, a hey boys, 
ah hey^ 



Htti. .What is the motire of your mirth. Nephew 
Martin \ Let us laugh with you. 

Old. Was that fpoke like my friend Hearty ? Lack 
we mo&ves to laugh ? Are nc^t all things, any thing, 
every thing, to be Iaugh*d at \ And if nothine were to 
be feen, felt» heard^ or underftood, we w<9i« laugh at 
it too, ' ^ 

Qa. You take the lofs of your miftrefs menily, ma- 
iler Talboy. 

^aL More merrily than you will take the finding of 
her. Ha, ha, ha— — *A beggar, ha, ha, ha ■■ 

Cla, Can I be fad to find her, think you? 

Mar, He thinks you will be difpleafed with her, and 
dude her. 

Cla, You are deceived, mafter Talboy; you are wide, 
mailer Talboy ; above half your length, maftcr Talboy. 
Law and juftice (hall deep, and mirth and good fellovv- 
fhip ride a circuit here to night. A hey, mafter Old- 
rents, a i.ey, mailer Hearty, and a hey, fon Oliver, 
and a hey. Nephew Talboy, that wou'd iia' been, and 
a hey, my derk Martin, and a \i'SY for the players. 

' ' When 



When come the/ ? Son OUtct, f«e fbriaafter Scents- 
well, th&t tt no xeadier with his new oompnnjr. 

fal. players t I^t's gQ fne too» I never fnvr any 
players. [Exeunt-TiiXb. eOkJ Mir. 

Qi. Tku u theficft&ttbatnv^r J&e hadrfthudifenfe; 
and if it be the laft, I iay» as i;^laidbefere> lamhin 

Old. But is there a play ta be ezpeSed, and a^ed by 
beggars? . 

C2y. That is to fay, bjr vi^abondt; that is to finr« by 
flroUing players; they are unon their piKgation; if they 
can nrefent any thing to ^eafe you,, they nay e(cape 
the taw ; that is, (a har») if noC» tOrB|orroiri .gentfe- 
men, fiuJl be a£ted, aoufes AripC and whipped nmoi^ 
'em ; with a hey» mafter Hearty, yon arc not neriy.. 

. - *• • 

J^rr Scentwdl. 
And a hey, mailer Scentwell, where are your Dr m M " 
fis Per/ome; your ProJogtu^ andyonr dSutFrimui^ ha.^ 
Have they ^ven you the flip for &ar of the whip \ s 

Scents A word afide, an*t pleafe you ■■ 

[Scentwell tmke^ Clack, ^^de^^ a^pves him afafir. 

Old. I have not known a ipan in fuditt hnmoor; • 

He a, Andof Tiis own iindii^ f he ilole it indeed out 
«f hiis own bottles, rather than be robb'd of his liqoor; 
mifers us^dto tipple themfelves fo. , 

Old. He does fo outdo us, that we look like ftaid 
jmen again. Hearty i £ne fober things. 

Btti^ But how long will it kft > he*U hang himfelf 
to-morrow for the cofl' we have put 4|im to. 

Old. I love a mifer^s feaft deany; to fee how thin 
and fcattering the difiies Aood, as it they fear*d quarrel* 
ling. 

Hftf • And how the bottles^ to efcape breaking on^ 
another, were brought up by one at once ! 

Old. How one of the ferving-men, untrain'd to wait, 
ipilt the white-broth ! 

Hm. 'And another, ihunbline at the threibokl, tomb* 
led in his diih of rouiicevals beiore him. 

Vot. VI. R Old. 
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on. And aicfft Aiitableto tibe niggardtmds of Us 
feafty we (hall new hare aa entertainment, or pla/i 
prefented by beggars. 

Cla. Seuid ^eminy-mafterSceatwrll; {Eo^t : Scent 
Sit, gentlemen, the players are rea^dy tD enter ; and 
here's ft Iffl of theirplayr ^ yod nuy take your choke. 

Old, Are they read^^ for them all in the (ame doadol 
.Read them, goodfl»ty» 

Hea. Firft, here's ^bt invo f$ft datigbters. . 

Old. Ptit me not in mind of the two 'loft daoghters,! 
lathee ; what's the next I 

Hea. Tbinfagra^f firward. 

Old. Norof zrzgtttnt fleward; fure fount abufd is 
meant me. 

Hea. Tbe oUfpdrt ioulihefirhm-fBller. 

Old. That comes nearer ])ae ; away with it. 

Hea. Tbe beggar's frofbety. '.. '\ 

dU. All thM titles* may fetve to one play of a iliiy 

tlyit X know too well ; I'll fee none of them^ > * . : A 

'/{m. Then here's 91&f«rwyi^<g;g«r/. •: r ro^ 

Old. Ay, that, and let 'embq^» . •• .' <\ 

Enter Talboy emd Oliver. .. ;.; 

TaL The players' are 'tooHi^' in, and .mifb^s Axnie 
and your nian Martin ace to be a&ors amdi^ '^gu . . ! 

Cla. A hey, then ^r that 'tacni ^fesneaneny^deTica 
fure. . . ..^ >. \ :\^Afaia9/bi 

Hark! the beggar's hantboytrnovKtheyibi^gilQ:. W. 

Old. See, am(>lt'fQlemn^rc^ogtte«v :,'/ 

Enter Poet for Probgue, 

TO knight^ iof<^rt^^ and to ^ getite^h %tre^ " : ' 
H^ *6oiJb Pur flay may nrnthprnfiht £^etir\ \ \ 
Wefrkmfeyon m dainty *wit of^cMtir^ ;^;i -..' u ^ .O ' 
^^ dtyfageaniry^mr-tomtrfj^t;' '-' . t :> . • . 
BufaplainpUce4fa0i9kflfortinidJWit^ . / * 

b^]fiory truii y^UlkHowif'njffbif$y9afeti*t. . • \ . 

' Old, Tr«e'ftQric9ftnd true j^ftsi do fcldom thrire 011 
ftagcs. 
' €la. 
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Cft?, Ticjr are beft t<rpieafe yovL with diis ibo\ or 
a Bey, with a wiiip for them to-morrow. 

Old. Nay, rather than they fhall hScr, I will bt 
pleas'd t0 let them pby their, woiil, [AJlwri/b^ 



\ 



Etiter Patrico, *with laevfytrbabitut liki Oldreatg. 

See ousr Patnco among *em. 

Hea. That offer^youadojiey inthc-biini* . ^ 

P^aA, Your chilciren^s fortunes I have told, ^ 

Th»t,tbcy fliall beg e'er dicy beold i 

And will you have a reafon why.? . * 

'Tisjttftice in their deftiny ^ 

. C/ff. Jaftice^ ha! Are joanned^ling with juftices al* 
ready? „ • -, r: -• ^ ■ -> 

^^/'v Youff grairffather, by crafty. wile ., 
Ofbafgainin^ .(|id much beguile. . .> ' ". ' ,: . 
A thriftlcfs heir of half the lands' . ^^ 

Tbotaredefc^ided to jour hands, \y^ ' 

And then hy law, not equity, .; % 

ForcM him and his pofterity , . t .3» 

To wde and fham^m<:^SS^n^*' . • «•* - j 

Law. That wsk§'no 4^ ^.^l^^ ^^^ of my chil- 

Piz/.. Butous.f9ce&tli^4)^^ an4^im^4 
Although ibcborfr .;till £atuc« tim«Sy 
Are npt £a paidf bfit ;Wha( »i^^ >30];^ 

Hf^.; You faid ypn^'. wftuj^ fair plcaii'4, .lc^.*em;play 
their worffc 

Lawyer twalhjkiily, beats', his hr§afi^ &c. ^o him enttr 
foldierHike Hearty, and fetms to comfort him. 

Old. It begins my ftory, su^ by the fame fortune- 
teller that told me my daughter's fortunes^ almoft in the 
fame words ; I know him now i and he^ fpcaks in the^ 
play to one that peribnates me as. near a^ they can fet -r 
him forth. ' ^ 

i^la. How like you it, fir? yo^. fe^, (^leas'd; 
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ftiUtliejrbe wb^p^d-yctf A key, if you ,f«j tte 
wora* 

CW. O, by no meanSt fir, I am jplcasM. 

M. Sad for the words of a baft iortiuie*tdIer/ 
Believe him f hane him ;. TQ tmft none of *em ; 
They have all whims, and double meanings,. 
InaUth^fay. 

O/i/. whom does he talk or look like now ? 

Hta. It is no matter whom, you are pleased yon. fiiy^ 
. 5a/. Ha* yoo no fack t^*^ hoofe? Am net I here ^ 
and never withottt a meny oH fong; ? 

SING, 
"OU fack^ and Mfimgs^ ami a mirrydicre^^ 
WiU fright awi^ cares miben the grtmnd hoh tiug. 

And can yon think on gypfy fortune-tellers I 
La^v. ru thmk aslittle of ^em as I can.' 
SoJ, WiU you abroad then I but here comes your 

fteward. 

Enter Springlove iolMwytr. 

OU. BleTsmef Is not that Springlove? 

B$a. Isthatyou thattalkn tohinr, or.diat ca3Beoinb 
\ do yott think? Pray let them play dhek pby % the 
jfuftice will not hinder *em, yon iee ; he^ aileep. 

Sfr. Here are the. keys of allmychaige^ &r^ and 
my humble fuit is, that yon will be |^eas d' to let mo^ 
walk upon my known,occafibtts this fuzmnef.^ 

Law. Fie .' CvA not yet I^vp off thole vagnries i 
But I will ftrive no more to alter nature ; 
I will not hinder thee, nor bid thee go. 

Old, My own very words ^t bis departure. 

flea. No matter, pray attend. , ^ 

Lanv. Come, friend. Til take yOur couiifel. 

' * [5«-irj^/. Lawyer tfff// Sol. 

Sfr. I've ftiiven with myfclf to alter nature in ine 
Vor my' good mailer's fake, but all in v;un ; 7 '• 
For beggars, cuckow-like. fly out again 
Jn their own notesand feaion. 



^' '•-S;./^RaAel/'A^<iW, Vincent, Hm&rd/ ' ^' 

Ra, Our father's fadnefs will not fufFcr us ^ -^ 

to live in his hbufc* / * mo . 

• A/fr/ Aft3*wemufthave a prdgrefe. - ' 

Fin, TV afTurance of your loves hath engaged U9: ' "^ 

Hill. To wait on you in any courfe. 

Ra. Suppofe we'll go a begging. , ' 

Vin. ana Rill, We are for you. 
'^/r; ^rid that muftbe your courfe, and fuddenly, ■ • 
To cure your father's fadnefs, who is told 
It is your deftiny, which you may quk; • * ■ 

By making it a trick of youth ana wit. 
I'll fct you in the way. 
. u////^«/-. But how ? burhbwtf . \_AHfdHi^Je. 

Old: My daughters and their fweethearts too ; I fee 
The fcope of their defign, and the >fr hole drift. 
Of all their aSibn now, with Joy arid comfort.^ * • 
''fl>tf. Bnt take no notice yet j -fee a-wSim morte-of 
It ; i . •' 

But the mad rogue that a6ted me, Imuft make drunk 
anon. 
Sjbr. Now ? Are yon all fefolv*dt ' ■ - - 
\2frTouryh^€\y agreed. * * . 

' tpr\ Yoii beg to alifoTve ydur fcrtun^; not 4t» rie«di ' 

\Exeuxt. 

^(^d: 'Iniuft'tommendtheir ift in tKat i pritirce let's 

dift 'eih/'aftd end the' lAattef here : The purpoft df 

their nlajf irfeut to wbtk my friendftjip, ox ihcir peac^ 

with^e^ ^Ind they have it. ' 

Hea. But fee a little ;nore, fir. ' 

• > • 

"*' ^* t Titer Randal, 
Old. My man Randal too! Has he a pstrt with 
them?. -<^n;'- -^^ :';^ ^ ^ • 

Ran. ^TKey'were v^ell fit tp work^ when they made 
me a playef. What fs 'It that I ihuft faiy'* 'And "how mull , 

I aft now ! b, that 1 muft be ftcward' for the beggars ] 

in mafter flewafd's^bfence; nnd' teU'in^- ma^'ke'-c i 

goi^ 40 meafurc land for him to purdiafe. /' « > j 

Old. \ 

\ 



^^o A J<ivii!l 0»^^; fin 

Old. Y<ni; fir? Lette tbe wvi^yiM caii<d« no %et-. 
ter ; (I can forbear no hin%ts) kud tisH |li« i<U»fs ^i;k 
again to me. . • , ? .%:> um .r.*.!/: 

/U«. With an flqr hean s d&d glad m}[ partch rh46^ 
doiio» - ^•' ** '^ *^' 

Enter Patrii9, . » . ;. . 

Piif. Sinceyon will then break off- oar pla^^, ' 
•Sometbing in earnelib I muft fay t ' 
But let aifelted rhyming go; - •* ' ^ 1 

1*11 be no more a F^trioo. -- ^ 1 . -c ^ ..> 

My name is Wrought-on ifetft^not; bat if yod 

Defire to hear what*! worth your -b^ atttdtion;' 
More ji^yatety^ you may draw nearer me. 

'--•■•-. •■ •• ' " - > "I' ^ ■• ^^»- 

H/iT,' Htear nomoBeforton*^. -' "^-^ 

Old. YouihaUerreittifeAve; ^ ' Ti^Ic ,i;; 

Pat. I am griindifon to that tiiihafijp^ Wi'iMight^OR^ 
Whomj'Ottrgritoifkt^ereJafti^Wrbtightidut V* 
Of hb dbktc i hy Which all his pofteriiy ' ^ . • 

Were fince expot'dto beggary ; I dOMt charge 
You with ^feittlft ofFcnce irt thi^, but now ^ * 
Gome nearer me, i6t I muftr^hif^ ko y^iil 

{pMtnvrtakerOiMKHs a/id$. 

iWafiifeivw^^^tfa^thfc'Vace -' f '^t' -^V' 
Of beggars ij^i the fkirdi 5 ^F^flkiwi* ^ 'f ^-^^ 
In gentie bldod, ind geAitrfe to her hdhtf; T. v,' 
Which cott'd not be k dottded withbafe clott&in|{» 
' But fhe mttiSM love from worthy peribni / V 
Which (for Her rtcanncfg) they exptefs'd m pity. 
For the moft part ; bm 4^^ affnueed her ^ - 
With ambirofls, 'tho^ bofe ddires, >^th4lMb ^-' - 
Had virtue to withSiand^ only one gentleman 
(Whether it tviie^Iwi^itffiaaW^ .J^'^^^ ^- 
His &te te femlhii l?l^dar^lfe|i3^»r^vl*h hW^. ^' : " 
I queftionixot)* Uy her>' inhteat 6f JrOikh^^ ' - 
I>id get a fon, who now naaSt caS you father^ ' 
oid.Mt} ^'^i •--; ^^ ^ ^^-' '-^'^ '^^:''' ■ 



::.*?,» 
<* 



^-yfai, y«tt> attJijddWi^ firs >y:pvif bov^ty thw u. • # 
Much money, (I conceive by your iieglea) ,,,, 



} "♦. •«*. 



O/^. The -^^7;w Z>« that my mother gave me \ . \ 
Upon her death-bed ! Oh, the lois of it 
Was my fore grief j and no><« with joy it is 
Reftor^d by miracle j. Does^youriifter live? 

Pat, No, fir, Ihedy'd within a fjpw.4ays after. . > 
Her fon was bom, and left her to ;»y^ qure^ . . . , , . 
On whom I to this day have had ap, eye . ,. . . , 
In an luswandringa, ^ ,- .;.. 

OU. Tken th<c young man lives j . . \. 

Enter SpringiovCy Vincent^ tiiUiard^ Aacbei^ Muriel, 
Pat, Here with tke tfcft of your fair children, fir. 
Old, My joy begins tQ.be ttoait^^trwlUuiifne! 
My blcfling, and a wel4:o|M tq.yooyaHi. j; . ,^ / 
Bfi^^onB'j^i»«ltlf»\ ftSMi.yw*wa^l.;^r<?,irtJfiCtr, i,,.^ 

r/». & H/jTA. W<i a^^ .««f€e4 w itM- ^ 

i?^i. Long fince;.: we only, ftopd. t4i you (hoo|c,oiF 

-yoiU fadoefsv ■. / , ; : . ,,■,....- , .• ^ > . 

JW>r. Fotwliichwf, were fa^ to fgosL bagging, .^r^ 
Old. Now. I can readr^e iuftice ^f.my. fat^jmd 

y«uiSA-fT^ 



^im. t 



Cla. Ha! }uiiictL:Aip,tl^^i^J^^^jp£i}i^^ 
Old' But X9f»f^«^py^^grea^pr9yi4aipe.m . 

Cla. Are-th^y-:j«(BWg of jy^ccs ? | . watct;^ ^jfpr 
,i9.tlkiit»' , *?'•./■ ., . . , . • /. . 

Hia. Asy^i ft> nje^ugfat i jao, fir, the play i* dqoft, 

Enter Sc^xi^kiiHi A^y OU'ver^ Afartifu^^ . 
Scent, ^t, ftiuy^MWJpicQ^jprcfcnted to you,,/ .^' [ 

da. What, vit]^»fppecli Iw one. of w PW^^^-^ 
Speak, .iirrf ili4.1)(^»§|4*ii^ed;^ Ijfo^.l^yjqar^. ' 
Sfr. The^ by yo»rr£)^Qttr, fif, tlm'jpgajidca'is my 

wife. -.,' .': ^ , .'*' " " , ^ 

^ G&i. Sure you are out o* yoor part; if^ is te^lay, 
^ybtt muft bcgia again. 



39? -^ J«''»';,«?nyT,<./!"VT 

Spr. She's mine by folemn coiftraft, fir. . 

Cla. You wiUnot tqU me'^thi ""^AyeSaftWu nft' 
■ niece f ' '■'■ ■ ■-'-■■'"r"\-'--^*^ "7' 

Jm. I dare not, fir, (leriy't, weSreWhtriSorr^,''.^ ' 
C/fl. Nay, if we both fpeaV togeihc^, liow'Jfialf'^ 

hear one another ? 
M<ar. I moft djfprove the contraft. 
Tal. That i» my part to (peak. 
Scent. None can difprove it i I am w'lthefi to it." 
Cla. Nay, if we all fpeak, — as I faid before. 
Old. Hear me fur all, then ; here are no beggars, 
(you are but one, Patrko,) no rogues, nor playen, but 
a felefl company, to fill tbb houfe with mirth ; thefe 
are my daughters ; thel'e their husbands i and this that 
fliall marry your niece, a gentleman, my fon ; I will 
wftanriy ellale him in a thoufand pound a year to enter- 
tain his wife, and you hear 

Cla. Now I di ou ; that 

is to fay, it is a m as I laid 

before. 

T^l. Andmuft 

Old. Yes, tho' 

Uta. Nephew , a fntrlt- 

bottle of facie. Peace, lamb, and I'll find a wife ibc 
thee. 

OU. Now, Fatrico, if you can quit your fundion 
.To live a moderate gentleman, I'll give you 
A competent annuity for your life. 

fet. I'll be withal your faithful beadfinan, ar;d fpend 
my whole life in prayers for you and yours. 

Cla. And now clerk Martin, give all the beggars my 
freepafs, without aU. manner of cerreftion; that ii ta 
fay, ivith ahey, get 'em gfipe. 

Old. Are not you the genQenian that challeng'd me 
in riglit of your friend here ? 
. Fin. Your infpeftion's good, fir. 

Ra. And you the gentleman" (I take it) that would 
ha-^ oiade beggar-fport with u£ two at once. 

Mtr. For twelve-pencea-piece, fir. 

" 01. 
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0/. X hof» wc are al! fnends. 

Sfr. Now, OH TDf &iiy, £r, ' VB beg no mors, but 
your continaal love, sad dailx bteffii^. 

O/J. Exc^t it Iw at CQOit, boy ; whert, if evn* I 
come, it'lhallbc tobq; the next fool-royal'i place, that 
fidls. ■ - I . 

Spr. A begging Epilogue yet woaM not be-, 
Methinlu, improper to this Comedy. 



EPIL 0-GUBi. 



EPILOGUE. 



Spoken by Merit/. 

THO' -wr art a«w a« ht^ari tfiht crtvt, 
tft einat it mt a fiiame to htg afjeu j 
The Juftict htrt hai givtn Ih faftfrti 
7« all the reft unptaafli'd, enly lue 
An undtr ctnfurty lill vlt do oblain 
Yourjuffragti thai tue may ieg again; 
AMdafttB in the nurfi iSt took tt-daj. 
Which ivai inteKdid for your mirth, _# Plaj j 
Not ivitbotit Aaion, and a Uttlt MUit, 
7btrtfm-i <wt btgygur Paftfor in aai it. 
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